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PREFACE 


In  writing  a  history  of  the  Finch  family,  use  of  the  third 
person  would  probably  be  more  proper,  but  it  is  also  more 
difficult.  For  this  reason,  I  am  writing  in  the  first  person,  and 
really,  it  is  probably  an  autobiography.  I  am  more  concerned 
about  the  story  than  anything  else. 

1  do  not  vouch  for  the  absolute  accuracy  of  every  statement  I 
make.  Where  die  subject  is  vitally  important,  it  will  be  accurate 
unless  1  indicate  there  is  some  doubt.  Historians  themselves  often 
differ  on  certain  details  in  recording  events  that  have  happened, 
but  in  substance  they  agree.  So  this  story  of  mine  will  follow 
the  main  stream  of  truth,  with  little  rivulets  of  error  creeping  in 
here  and  there,  unintentionally  at  most  times,  but  maybe  inten¬ 
tionally  at  other  times  when  the  matter  is  not  important  and 
when  such  error  might  embellish  the  tale.  It  is  my  desire  to 
make  the  record  a  true  history  and  also  as  readable  and  interesting 
as  possible.  There  will  be  a  lot  left  out  that  should  be  in,  were  I 
in  possession  of  all  the  facts.  Whether  there  is  a  lot  left  in  that 
should  have  been  left  out,  I  will  leave  to  the  judgment  of  my 
readers. 

I  have  had  access  to  some  records  that  are  absolutely  authentic. 
Other  information  has  been  handed  down  from  our  parents  and 
others.  I  have  been  a  participant  in  a  great  deal  of  it  myself.  In 
other  words,  this  history  is  mostly  the  brain  child  of  my  own 
mind  and  memory.  For  such  mistakes  that  I  make,  I  ask  the 
indulgence  of  any  who  may  peruse  these  pages. 
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FOREWORD 


Man,  believing  in  immortality,  naturally  seeks  to  perpetuate 
his  name  in  this  temporary  abode.  But  more  especially,  I  think, 
he  would  have  his  offspring  through  succeeding  generations  know 
something  of  those  ancestors  that  have  preceded  him.  For  this 
reason,  years  ago,  I  conceived  the  idea  of  writing  a  history  of  the 
Finch  family.  This,  I  am  attempting  to  do  in  the  following 
pages,  with  full  apologies  for  my  shortcomings. 

As  a  young  boy  I  had  been  told  that  there  was  a  genealogy 
of  the  Finch  family  going  back  many  generations.  This  was  in 
our  Uncle  Lue  Finch’s  possession.  In  recent  conversation  with 
Albert,  his  son,  I  have  learned  that  after  Albert’s  mother,  Aunt 
Elsie,  died,  Uncle  Lue  married  again,  and  the  book  became 
misplaced  or  lost.  The  record  had  been  brought  down  to  include 
the  names  of  our  brother,  Fred,  and  sister,  Winnie,  also  probably 
the  older  children  of  Uncle  Lue’s  family.  However,  except  for 
the  pride  of  heraldry,  perhaps  this  story  will  be  just  as  interesting 
to  those  concerned  as  though  we  went  back  hundreds  of  years 
with  our  pedigree.  Some  of  our  ancestors  were  named  Douglas 
and  Father  used  to  say  they  went  back  to  Lord  Douglas  of  Scot¬ 
land.  Be  this  as  it  may  we  are  justifiably  proud  of  our  family.  If 
few  or  any  have  ever  attained  to  high  positions,  conversely  very 
few,  if  any,  have  ever  disgraced  the  tribe.  So  far  as  my  knowledge 
goes  there  has  never  been  a  drunkard,  a  thief,  or  a  murderer  in 
the  family,  nor  has  there  ever  been  one  in  the  poorhouse  or  an 
insane  asylum. 

No  epoch  in  past  history  has  been  so  interesting  as  my  life 
time.  More  inventions  and  scientific  discoveries  have  occurred 
during  this  period  than  any  other  period  in  history.  In  fact,  in 
my  span  of  years  nearly  every  gadget  of  necessity  and  luxury, 
every  implement  we  employ  to  make  “the  wheels  go  round’’  has 


( wow 


we»i>  worst.:!,.  .  gn,;  i if;  non  j  jonc, 

.fra*  L  b-  y;  i  dm  11  ;j  u  >*  ..  .  r*h:  .0  *  ?•!  0  v. 

da  .n.  '  ot  (ii  ftjy  ,-!  ,  1 

- 

a  11  r  :i:j  .in  "iv  •  ui  '  y<n.  a  J  ;  *v  yjir  -si  lfat  r\  31  •• 

raw  n  i  »i  •:>  ':«/»  in.'  j  'i  n’  .n  ,  ^toi  t  >•  >4  m.]  *:i >.  U  ;uo 

Jtaj A  J3  ::  uri  6  Tr.  41,  *.  Kak  aon.-.o!  :  ut;  1  a  m  >\  1  ,  tj M/ .. 

■jf.  f. ,  rj  >u  .0  3  L  L  i£  .  a,  '_•■  m.  11  >fj. 

. 

y/a  /  .  A  •  i  1  •  1  :  lo  • 

•U  la  P:  '•  ,  2  :  ^  jsikjtj  ,  :  ;;  jl  :'i  :.i! 

i;  »*»*>/  lifi  d'Hid  1;  -jw  y  r  a  ,rh  -o  fyjrnxmoj  r  ;oib  c. 

f  •  /  ?l>  H  if,  .5)0  ‘  '  JfTlU& 

i:f  ■  .  liJf  )  ’I.  Icixi; . i3>tjy  7  N  yKfii  Ji  L  -a  ju  .bra. 

V:\T  V  '  >>  .2£oi)ft<’0Cj  0  .aAt’ujJJi  1JV  >  3V  ili  {TV..  ■'  v  ji 

/  fi:*  ,  r.«l  2-  Sfi  ;<?.  xini  jHj  .1  ,  J-  >  :>.  .  I  ll  ,  7 '  * 

i  i  ’  iu  «.  ;  .  .  ,  !.  ,u*:0  15  .  j  J  2Lfl  a  rb  c 


3'iil  yff*  'w  tv  iyjni  •  t  q  od  infi  ■  vi  q-*  ;i  d>lo  ai  ,  'ooqi.  of/i 
nir,»  -  tii  •  ir  >>•  \i  ii i< a  r  mi  ,;iu'7  jut  , 

i  ,)o  i  a  I  .’.j'A'K  in  boiijq  jj/iju  nj>  ru-i  oii3a  ?arb  gm  ,ub 
>a.i*  :  n  -'7W  "i  :j a  g  vij-  -  L  s  .ir/.-  r  lo  rtfiqi  «i 

orb  >ti  10  1  j r  1  >  -yjf  -r  jAiok  A)  y:  -  7 


been  brought  into  use — the  steam  engine  and  telegraph  being 
the  exception.  I  have  called  it  the  Golden  Age  of  Industry  and 
Invention. 

My  fondest  hope  is  that  my  son,  O.  H.,  Jr.  and  my  grand¬ 
children  and  their  children  will  continue  the  chapters  of  this 
history  ad  Infinitum. 
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GRANDFATHER  AUSTIN  FINCH,  1806-1893 
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CHAPTER  I 


As  mentioned  in  the  Foreword,  I  do  not  have  much  recorded 
information  on  the  early  ancestry  of  the  Finch  family.  The 
knowledge  I  have  been  able  to  get  states  that  about  the  seven¬ 
teenth  or  eighteenth  century,  three  brothers  by  the  name  of 
Finch,  one  of  whom  was  named  John,  came  to  America.  One 
settled  in  the  Southern  States,  one  in  the  Middle  Atlantic  States, 
and  one  in  the  New  England  States.  The  latter  is  the  one  who 
probably  became  our  ancestor  in  America.  The  name,  Finch,  is 
not  common  but  I  have  met  men  with  this  name  from  the  South, 
from  the  middle  states,  and  of  course,  from  the  New  England 
States.  So  I  accept  it  as  true  that  probably  the  brother  that  settled 
in  New  England  was  our  ancestor. 

Olive  and  1  met  a  lady,  Mrs.  Henry  E.  Ewing,  in  Washington, 
D.  C.,  a  few  years  ago.  She  volunteered  to  look  up  in  the  Con¬ 
gressional  Library  the  names  of  Finch  and  Lord.  This  is  the 
information  she  sent  us.  There  is  a  book  on  the  "Pedigree  of  the 
Family  of  Finch”  by  John  Philipott.  Further  information  stated 
that  this  work  was  copied  from  the  original  manuscript  that  was 
in  the  possession  of  the  Earl  of  Winchilsea  and  Nottingham,  of 
London,  England,  and  was  printed  by  Gay  lor  and  Company  in 
1872.  Another  mention  of  the  Finches  by  Bryan  1.  Anson, 
London,  in  1933,  was  his  book  on  "The  History  of  the  Finch 
Family.”  Coats  of  Arms  were  mentioned  in  both  these  books. 
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2  The  Lives  and  Times  of  a 

The  name,  Finch,  is  English.  Our  claim  to  Scotch-Irish  descent 
came  through  the  Douglas  name.  When  Olive  and  I  were  in 
London  in  1929,  I  looked  up  the  name  of  Finch  in  the  telephone 
directory.  There  were  several  pages  of  this  name.  I  mention  the 
above  for  what  it  is  worth  and  make  no  claim  that  we  are 
descendants  of  nobility.  Our  cousin,  Leila  Lord  Zimmerman,  has 
a  Coat  of  Arms  that  she  says  came  from  the  Lord  side  of  the 

So  far  as  my  knowledge  goes  Grandfather  Austin  Finch  was 
an  orphan.  Our  father  often  spoke  of  an  Uncle  William,  but  I 
never  knew  anything  about  him.  Father  s  fourth  wife  was 
Cousin  Annie.”  She  was  a  Finch  and  probably  a  daughter  of 
William.  Father  always  said  that  his  father  was  apprenticed  to 
the  Lyman  Beecher  family,  who  lived  in  Litchfield,  Connecticut, 
at  the  beginning  of  the  19th  century.  Father  spoke  of  this 
matter  many  times,  but  I  never  got  any  information  how  Austin 
Finch  became  an  orphan  or  just  why  he  was  apprenticed  to  the 
Beecher  family.  What  he  did  under  this  apprenticeship,  I  do  not 
know.  The  Beecher  family  wras  a  highly  educated  and  intelligent 
one,  but  my  father  often  said  that  Grandfather’s  education  was 
very  limited.  Be  this  as  it  may,  he  was  an  intelligent  man  and 
of  good  common  sense. 

Since  I  started  this  history  I  have  accidentally  found  in  Uncle 
H.  C.  Finch’s  effects  a  newspaper,  “The  Southington  Phoenix,” 
of  South  Hampton,  Connecticut.  This  paper  was  dated  April 
14,  1898.  It  tells  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Alice  Finch  Tolies,  who 
was  born  at  Waterbury,  Connecticut,  in  1837.  She  wras  the 
second  daughter  of  Captain  James  W.  and  Polly  Lowery  Finch. 
The  obituary  further  states  that  of  her  father’s  family,  a  brother 
alone  remains,  William  Walter  Finch.  This  must  have  been  the 
William  Finch  I  have  mentioned  and  the  father  of  Cousin  Annie. 
If  I  am  right  in  this  supposition,  then  Captain  James  W.  Finch, 
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the  father  of  Alice  Finch,  was  a  brother  of  William  and  they  were 
both  brothers  of  our  Grandfather  Austin  Finch.  Alice  Finch 
Folles  had  two  daughters,  one  of  whom  was  Mrs.  William  States 
When  Father  married  Cousin  Annie  in  1907,  I  remember  his 
mentioning  a  relative  of  ours  in  New  Haven,  Connecticut,  by 

the  name  of  Bertha  M.  States.  She  was,  1  am  sure,  the  daughter 
mentioned  in  this  obituary.  & 

From  the  Encyclopedia  Bntannica  we  find  that  Lyman  Beecher 

preached  in  the  Second  Presbyterian  Church,  of  Cincinnati,  Ohio, 

and  later  became  president  of  Lane  Theological  Seminary.  Henry 

ard  Beecher,  his  son,  took  his  theological  work  at  Lane.  I 

mention  this  fact  because  Ohio  was  a  territory  under  the  jurisdic- 

tion  of  Connecticut  from  about  1787,  until  it  was  admitted  to 

the  Union  about  1803.  It  is  my  supposition  that  because  of  this 

tact  people  from  Connecticut  became  interested  in  the  state.  Since 

t  e  Beechers  came  from  there  it  perhaps  influenced  Grandfather 
to  come. 

Grandfather  was  born  in  1806,  according  to  an  old  autograph 
album  our  sister,  Winnie,  had.  Grandfather  wrote  in  this  album 
and  from  remarks  he  made  about  his  age  at  that  time,  he  would 
have  been  born  at  this  time,  although  Father  always  said  he  was 
born  m  l  809.  He  landed  in  Ohio  with  his  wife  sometime  in 
1 830.  1  have  a  certified  copy  of  a  deed  from  Sanford  Brown,  Jr., 
to  Austin  Finch  covering  253  acres  near  Wellington,  Lorain 
Gounty,  Ohio,  dated  August  18,  1835. 

It  is  my  opinion  that  this  land  comprised  the  homestead  he 
improved  and  on  which  he  raised  his  family  of  five  boys  and  one 
girl.  The  boys  were  H.  C.  for  Henry  Clay,  1  presume,  Darwin, 
^-.Lucius,  and  John,  our  father.  Father  was  born  February 
18,  18^8.  The  girl  was  Fidelia,  Aunt  Delia  to  us. 

Father  often  spoke  of  Grandfather’s  early  days  on  the  farm. 

It  must  have  been  a  dense  forest  because  Father  said  his  mother 
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got  lost  from  the  house  which  was  only  a  short  distance  away. 
She  cried  out  and  Grandfather  heard  her  and  went  and  helped 
her  find  the  way  back. 

Grandfather  kept  a  diary  during  those  early  days.  I  remember 
reading  in  it  when  I  was  a  young  man.  It  has  become  misplaced 
and  I  have  been  unable  to  find  it.  I  remember  of  his  telling  of 
working  for  someone  a  day  and  getting  a  bushel  of  potatoes  for 
his  day’s  work. 

Grandfather  married  Lucy  Gillette  in  1829  or  1830,  in  Con¬ 
necticut.  He  moved  about  this  time  to  Ohio.  I  used  to  think 
our  paternal  grandmother  was  a  Douglas  but  Uncle  H.  C.’s  will 
says  she  was  Lucy  Gillette.  But  somewhere  the  name  Douglas 
should  show  up.  Possibly  Lucy  s  mother  was  a  Douglas  before 
she  married.  In  looking  through  papers  belonging  to  Grandfather 
I  came  across  a  letter.  The  letter  head  was  one  Gustave  Anjou, 
Ph.  D.,  Genealogist  Studio,  Hasbrouck  Heights,  N.  J.  The  letter 
was  dated  September  3,  1891.  I  quote: 

Mr.  Austin  Finch:  It  has  been  a  pleasure  to  me  for  several  years  to  compile  a 
history  of  the  British  ancestry  of  William  Douglas  of  New  London,  Conn.; 
Thomas  Douglas  of  New  Fairfield;  David  Douglas  of  Hanover  Neck;  James 
Douglas  of  Veluntown;  and  John  Douglas  of  Middleborough,  as  a  part  of  a 
general  history  of  the  Douglas  of  Great  Britain,  from  the  earliest  times  down 
to  the  period  when  the  immigrants  first  appeared  on  American  shores.  My 
object  has  been  to  complete  the  meagre  outline  of  their  ancestry  that  appears 
in  the  American  Genealogy  and  I  have  for  this  purpose  examined  and  copied 
almost  every  record  in  which  the  name  appeared  in  early  documents  referfed  to 
in  enclosed  ciicular  of  particulars  and  these  authentic  abstracts  have  formed  the 
basis  for  my  History,  which  I  now  offer  you,  as  a  descendant  of  one  of  these  early 
settlers,  for  subscription  at  a  price  that  need  not,  I  trust,  detef  you  from  securing 
one  or  more  of  the  sixty-five  copies  that  are  to  be  issued  as  the  circular  in 
question  will  fully  explain. 

I  desire  to  call  your  attention  to  said  circular  and  trust  I  shall  have  your 
subscription  at  your  earliest  convenience  and  beg  to  remain, 

Yours  very  truly, 

G.  Anjou.” 

There  is  no  record  that  Grandfather  ever  subscribed  for  this 
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material.  Also  it  raises  the  question  of  whether  the  Douglas 
relationship  was  on  our  grandfather’s  side  or  our  grandmother’s. 

1  quote  the  above  letter  to  bear  out  the  statement  that  I  have 
made  previously  that  there  was  some  connection  of  the  Finch 
family  with  the  name  of  Douglas. 

There  was  a  William  Gillett.  Perhaps  he  was  Lucy’s  father. 
Father  had  an  Uncle  Jim  Gillett  who  lived  in  Topeka,  Kansas, 
when  we  were  young.  1  think  he  was  a  half  brother  of  Grand¬ 
mother  Finch.  Jim  Gillett  had  two  children,  Nina  and  Fred.  We 
visited  each  other  when  we  lived  in  Burlingame.  Fred  became  a 
real  estate  man  in  Kansas  City.  He  has  several  children.  His 
wife  died  and  he  and  the  children  moved  to  California.  Fred 
died  and  I  lost  all  contact  with  them. 

Stephen  A.  Douglas,  who  ran  for  the  Senate  against  Abraham 
Lincoln  and  took  part  in  the  Lincoln-Douglas  debates,  was  a 
distant  cousin  of  Father.  Lincoln’s  second  in  the  debates  was 
Norman  B.  Judd,  who  was  a  relative  of  Mother.  So  it  would 
appear  we  were  represented  on  both  sides.  Douglas  won  the 
Senate  seat,  not  by  popular  vote  but  by  a  majority  in  the  State 
Senate. 

Grandmother  Finch  died  when  I  was  a  baby,  probably  in  late 
1880  or  1881.  The  Gilletts  apparently  were  a  stubborn  lot. 
When  any  peculiar  trait  showed  up  in  the  children,  Father  said 
it  was  the  Gillett  cropping  out.  He  told  of  his  Grandfather 
Gillett,  an  old  man  before  the  Civil  War.  The  Abolition  Party 
was  very  active  at  this  time  and  in  some  way  the  authorities  got 
him  mixed  up  in  their  illegal  activities.  He  was  put  under  arrest 
and  taken  to  Cleveland  and  put  in  jail  with  others.  It  was  not 
long  until  the  daily  papers  got  word  of  it  and  gave  public  outcry. 
They  publicized  the  fact  of  the  old,  gray-haired  man’s  imprison¬ 
ment.  The  police  were  finally  ordered  to  open  the  doors  and  let 
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him  go,  but  he  refused.  He  said,  “You  have  brought  me  down 
here,  now  you  can  take  me  home,”  which  they  did. 

Austin  Finch  was  a  tall,  muscular  man  and  he  spent  the  best 
years  of  his  life  making  a  home  on  his  253  acres  of  virgin  Ohio 
wilderness.  Of  course  it  goes  without  saying  that  Grandmother 
did  her  part.  Here  they  reared  their  family  and  they  must  have 
been  moderately  successful,  for  they  sent  several  of  the  children 
to  college  and  would  have  sent  them  all  if  they  had  been  inclined 
to  go.  Delia  and  H  C.  graduated  from  Oberlin  and  Lue  perhaps 
went  a  year  or  two.  I  do  not  know  about  Francis  and  Darwin, 
but  Father  went  into  the  army  in  1864  or  early  1865.  He  was 
eighteen  years  old  and  served  only  about  six  months.  He  was  a 
member  of  the  2nd  Ohio  Cavalry.  Francis  was  killed  in  battle 
just  a  little  while* before  Appomattox.  He  was  in  the  U.  S. 
Cavalry  and  was  wounded  while  riding  lus  horse.  As  long  as 
he  stayed  in  lus  saddle  he  did  not  bleed  badly,  but  when  he  was 
taken  off,  he  bled  to  death  before  the  doctors  could  get  to  him. 

Father  often  talked  about  his  wandering  around  after  he  got 
out  of  the  army.  He  told  of  being  in  Springfield,  Missouri,  when 
there  was  a  mob  of  Ozark  mountaineers,  heavily  armed,  demand¬ 
ing  something  from  the  City  government.  They  congregated  in 
front  of  the  City  Hall  and  it  looked  like  they  were  bent  on 
trouble.  Finally,  a  man  in  shirt  sleeves  with  his  pants  in  his 
boots,  with  no  sign  of,a  gun,  stepped  out  of  a  building  and  began 
talking  to  them.  He  finally  told  them  to  disperse  and  leave  town, 
which  they  did.  We  have  heard  the  expression,  “What’s  in  a 
name.  Well,  this  man  was  W4d  Bill  Hickok.  The  prestige  of 
his  name  was  greater  than  all  the  guns  of  those  mountaineers. 

I  think  Darwin  was  in  the  Union  Army.  I  know  Uncle  Lue 
was  because  in  a  eulogy  by  Judge  Thompson  at  Uncle  Lue’s 
funeral  on  March  21,  1899,  he  gave  the  following  information 
and  paid  high  tribute  to  him.  I  quote:  "He  enlisted  in  1862,  in 


tk  ',n  >;  it  *>d'‘ 


. 

i  H  i  >  r.  -  li  •>  5..'\,  f  iy  W  :  0  ' 

d  -a;  i  f  it  bn"/  -  ,ni  Ifeir  i  lilt  *•  2i:V'  d 

f  :  L  ■  ■  *  •  •;!  x.>  i..  •■• 

j.  .m  /■,  f  bi's  i i ji) i  i  tt A  t  .  .i;  1.  b 

■ 

•  •  i  ?q  yu.;.  j.  .i  :  kJO  i»)t  ij  *  ^  .b  )  i  line  uj1'>  g; 

•'ll  .  j:n.  ct  .  v.  1.  \  .  n  <  i  .QW  *  .  i-  ■  ■' 

•»  sH  c  38  ;  ii  ’  to  fdrti  < ; U  ■„  oils  u  an*  /.  wxj».4  jj.  I 

* •/»  3>H  .v  rn  xi?  j  ;•>  )»  /.rjo  Lj/tv  <.fi«  b!i>  -i  by  ru  » 

.*  * f  j  ir u  >H«  .y  }•  :.;*>•  .  ml  '  -f\ 

t  ;;v/  bfifi  yiJsvi.’) 

.mific,  / ••„  2 iot*  i  !>  i  >  >lo<l 

■!  •  ;  .  •  J  "  ■  '  *'  '.'■■■■. 

'  '  ,  •  .■  ) 

r  ?  .  01  ril  h  \  I  ■  t!,'  ?/  T!  ■  f 

<  i'  i  .  :  l.  ■».  ... 

/  .b  .  •  /-b  .  ■"  i  "  •  ' 

'•  ...  '  TO  "  :  ■  « 

' 

i  *\  >l  J  v/c:k!  !  -»r:  i.r  fin 

ni  l3  '  i  IV.  rj  i  '  ‘  .>  :  .i  yj  •.. . i«.I]  o  i  ■ .  . .  ■  ,v..  ; 


Family  Named  Finch 


7 


the  87th  Ohio  Volunteer  Infantry,  commanded  by  Col.  Banning. 
Before  the  close  of  the  year,  he  was  made  a  prisoner  at  historic 
Harper’s  Ferry,  but  was  allowed  to  return  to  his  home  on  his 
parole  of  honor.  For  a  few  months  he  renewed  his  studies  but 
unwilling  longer  to  refrain  from  serving  lus  country,  he  again 
enlisted  m  1863,  joining  Company  C.  of  the  86th  Ohio  Volun¬ 
teers  and  had  the  honorable  but  dangerous  post  of  color  bearer. 
Our  departed  brother  was  no  ordinary  man.  In  physical  as  well 
7$  mental  endowments,  he  was  above  the  average.  With  an 
education  little  more  than  our  common  schools  impart,  he 
attained  prominence  in  both  county  and  state.” 

Shortly  after  the  war  Darwin  went  to  Memphis,  1  ennessee, 
where  he  was  killed  in  1867  or  1868.  1  should  know  more 
about  the  details  of  this,  but  if  Father  ever  told  us,  I  do  not 
remember.  I  do  remember  lus  telling  us  that  Darwin  was  depu- 
a  United  States  Marshal  to  guard  a  prisoner.  The  man 
ma  de  a  run  to  get  away  and  shot  Darwin  as  he  fled.  Why  his 
prisoner  had  a  gun,  I  do  not  know.  From  a  letter  he  wrote  to 
Uncle  H.  C.  in  1867, I  surmise  he  had  something  to  do  with 
law  enforcement.  Part  of  his  letter  follows: 


tized  by 


Memphis,  Tennessee 
June  18th,  1867 

Well  Old  Boy; 

How  are  you  making  it  out  there  on  the  plains  of  Kansas.  Me  thinks  I  hear 
thy  voice  exclaiming,  dam  rough.  But  by  the  letter  I  received  a  few  days  ago 
from  you,  it  seems  you  are  all  right  in  one  respect  and  that  you  have  a  school 
marm  to  flirt  with  as  usual. 

Th  is  is  a  four  page  letter,  and  I  will  quote  only  briefly  from 
it.  Again  he  says: 

“There  have  been  two  men  shot  here  today,  neither  of  them  mortally.  Private 
difficulties  on  the  part  of  one,  the  other  the  cause  1  know  not.  I  had  a  partner 
shot  and  killed  dead  on  the  morning  of  the  3rd  of  June.  We  had  been  running 
around  all  night  together  until  about  ten  minutes  before  he  was  shot  and  then 
we  were  only  two  squares  apart.  I  heard  the  report  and  saw  him  fall  and  ran  to 
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where  he  lay.  I  saw  I  could  do  him  no  good  so  I  followed  the  assassin.  I  found 
him  about  an  hour  afterward  and  I  just  wanted  him  to  try  to  get  away  from  me. 
Duty  calls  me.  I  must  go,  so  will  finish  this  epistle  some  future  time.” 

Later  he  says: 

“I  expect  we  will  have  some  warm  times  at  the  state  elections  which  come  off  the 
first  of  August.  The  niggers  are  allowed  a  vote  and  the  disfranchised  Rebs  arc 
more  than  raring  because  they  cannot  vote  and  their,  or  once  their  niggers,  can. 
I  like  to  see  them  rave.  If  I  had  my  way,  they  should  never  have  another  vote.” 

After  writing  more  about  the  elections,  he  concludes: 

“I  did' think  of  going  home  this  summer,  but  I  cannot  go  now  nor  before  next 
spring.”  ( 

Fate  was  against  him  and  they  took  him  home  in  a  casket.  I 
wish  we  knew  more  of  the  details.  We  must  remember  that  this 
was  soon  after  the  close  of  the  Civil  War  and  we  can  excuse  him 
for  his  harsh  sentiments  regarding  the  Southerners.  It  must  have 
been  shortly  after  this  letter  that  he  was  killed. 

Eventually  all  three  living  Finch  men  arrived  at  Burlingame, 
Kansas,  and  by  1870  were  citizens  of  the  town.  After  Aunt 
Delia  finished  Oberlin  College  she  married  Dr.  James  Baldwin, 
whom  I  suppose  she  met  at  this  same  school.  They  went  to  live 
at  Columbus  and  he  became  famous  in  that  city  and  over  the 
state  of  Ohio  as  a  surgeon.  The  Baldwins  had  two  sons,  Guy 
and  Hugh,  and  two  daughters,  Fredrika  and  Helen.  Hugh 
studied  medicine  also.  He  went  to  Austria  for  some  post  graduate 
work  and  met  Czekus,  his  wife,  a  Hungarian. 

In  the  early  1880’s,  Aunt  Delia  visited  us,  perhaps  several 
times,  but  the  last  time  in  about  1886.  Helen  was  just  a  baby 
girl  and  I  remember  we  boys  were  very  proud  of  our  little  girl 
cousin.  I  do  not  remember  ever  seeing  Aunt  Delia  again.  She 
died  February  1st,  1888.  Father  and  Mother  went  back  to  her 
funeral. 

Dr.  Baldwin  married  again  in  1889,  and  we  lost  contact  with 
the  family  for  many  years.  Then  when  Olive  and  I  married  in 
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1923,  we  stopped  over  for  a  few  hours  at  Columbus  on  our 
return  from  Niagara  Falls.  We  met  Dr.  Baldwin  and  Hugh  for 
the  first  time. 

Hugh  has  recently  sent  me  a  detailed  report  of  the  family 
which  1  appreciate  and  1  am  inserting  it  here  just  as  he  gave  it 
iu  me.  In  another  chapter,  1  will  have  occasion  to  mention 
members  of  this  fine  family. 

REPORT 

Janies  Fairchild  Baldwin,  M.D. —  Born.  Feb.  12,  1 85CF — Orangeville,  N.  Y. 

Died  Jan.  20,  1936 — Columbus,  Ohio 
married  on  Nov.  14,  1874 

Fidelia  Finch — Born  Feb.  16,  1848 — Wellington,  Ohio 

Died  Feb.  1,  1888 — Columbus,  Ohio 

Children : 

Austin  Guy — Born  Sept.  1,  1875— Wellington,  Ohio 
married  on  Jan.  15,  1902 
Armine  Prentiss — Los  Angeles,  Calif. 

Children : 

Austin  Prentiss — Born  Aug.  22,  1904 — Los  Angeles,  Calif, 
married  on  August  15,  1927 
Thelma  Warner — Columbus,  Ohio 
Children:  Josephine  Virginia — Born  Oct.  24,  1936 
Thelma  Lucille — Born  May  16,  1940 
James  Fairchild  II — Born  Dec.  16,  1911 — Mexico  City 
married  on  August  31,  1949 
Jane  Satterfield — Glidden,  Iowa 
Fredrika  Hull — Born  Feb.  12,  1877 — Columbus,  Ohio 
married  on  Oct.  2,  1900 
Frednc  Roland  Hoover — Quincy,  Ohio 
Fredric  Roland  Hoover — Died  June  19,  1937 
Children:  Alice  Elizabeth — Born  Dec.  23,  1901 — Columbus, 

Ohio 

married  on  Aug.  10,  1929 
Edward  Graham  Baird 

Children:  Jean  Elizabeth — Born  Feb.  12,  1933 
Joseph  Edward — Born  March  18,  1934 
Hugh  Allen — Born  Jan.  16,  1879 — Columbus,  Ohio 
married  on  Feb.  10,  1912 

Ma  ria  Elizabeth  Coelestine  (Czekus)  Moor — Hungary 
Helen  Fairchild — Born  May  10,  1884 — Columbus,  Ohio 
married  on  Dec.  11,  1907 
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Ralph  Barnett  May — Kingston,  Ohio 

Ralph  Barnett  May  Died  Feb.  9,  1921 — Miami,  Fla. 

Children:  Ralph  B.,  Jr. — Born  Sept.  8,  1908 
Ralph  B.,  Jr. — Died  Aug.  24,  1909 
James  Baldwin  May — Bom  Aug.  21,  1911 
married  on  Jan.  24,  1942 
Florence  Heidelberger — New  York  City 
Children:  James  Baldwin,  Jr. — Born  March  5, 

1947 

Fredric  Barnett — Born  Dec.  15,  1948 
Helen  married  on  June  11,  1924 
Edward  Livingston  Pease 
Edward  Livingston  Pease — Died  July  8,  1924 

Dr.  Baldwin : 

married  on  May  9,  1889 
Ida  Strickler — Died  March  16,  1947 
Children:  Alice  Grandison — Born  March  21,  1890 
married  on  Oct.  16,  1912 
Harry  Bell  Hall 

Harry  Bell  Hall— Died  Feb.  26,  1944 
Four  Children:  Ruth,  Josephine,  Hugh  and  Nancy 
Josephine  Fairchild — Born  July  10,  1894 
married  on  June  29,  1918 
Harry  W.  Yoxall — London,  England 
Children:  Lindsey  Elizabeth,  Nicholas  Baldwin 

James  Fairchild  Baldwin,  born  February  12,  1850 — Orangeville,  N.  Y.  Parents — 
Cyrus  H.  and  Mary  P.  Baldwin.  His  mother  was  a  sister  to  James  Fairchild, 
President  of  Oberlin  College,  whete  he  graduated  A.B.  -  1870.  He  graduated 
from  Jefferson  Medical  College  in  1874  and  the  same  year  married  Fidelia 
Finch  of  Wellington,  Ohio,  a  fellow  student  at  Oberlin.  He  started  practice 
in  Columbus,  Ohio.  He  was  on  the  Faculty  of  Starling  Medical  College, 
later  the  Columbus  Medical  College,  then  Professor  of  Surgery  and  Gyne- 
cology  and  Chancellor  of  Ohio  Medical  University.  Later,  Clinical  Professor 
of  Surgery  in  the  Medical  Department  of  Ohio  State  University.  In  1900, 
he  built  Grant  Hospital  where  he  was  Chief  of  Staff  until  his  death.  Both 
he  and  his  wife  wrere  members  of  the  First  Congregational  Church  of  Colum¬ 
bus,  where  his  wife  became  greatly  interested  in  church  work.  Upon  his 
death,  he  was  succeeded  at  Grant  Hospital  as  Chief  of  Staff  by  his  son,  Dr. 
Hugh  Allen  Baldwin,  a  urologist,  who  is  still  active  as  Chief  of  Staff  and 
President  of  the  Board  of  Trustees. 

Dr.  Hugh  Baldwin  was  married  in  1912  to  Maria  Elizabeth  Coelestine 
(Czekus)  Moor,  a  Hungarian  whom  he  met  while  doing  postgraduate  work 
at  the  University  of  Vienna.  They  have  no  children. 

Guy  Baldwin  is  at  present  retired.  Fie  has  two  boys;  the  older  one  is  with 
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the  DuPont  Company  where  he  has  enjoyed  steady  advancement.  The 
younger  one  has  been  called  back  to  Service  and  is  at  present  a  Colonel 
in  the  Reserves. 

Fredrika  has  one  child,  a  daughter  who  is  now  living  in  Belfast,  Maine, 
where  her  husband  is  raising  turkeys,  having  been  forced  to  give  up  his 
regular  work,  due  to  bad  eyesight. 

Helen  has  one  living  son,  living  in  New  York. 

Alice  s  son,  Hugh,  with  the  Signal  Corps  of  the  Canadian  Army  was 
decorated  shortly  after  “D-Day”  by  General  Montgomery  for  his  extra¬ 
ordinary  work  at  the  time  of  the  Landing  in  Normandy. 

Josephine  married  Captain  Harry  V.  Yoxall,  the  son  of  Sir  James  Yoxall, 
who  after  a  notable  career  in  World  War  I,  being  twice  decorated  by  the 
King  of  England,  was  sent  to  this  country  with  a  British  Military  Mission. 
She  is  now  living  in  London,  England,  where  her  husband  is  the  publisher 
of  the  English  edition  of  Vogue. 

Grandfather  Finch  moved  from  the  farm  to  Wellington,  Ohio, 
in  later  life.  He  moved  to  Burlingame  in  1875,  and  built  the 
old  stone  house  east  of  town  where  Howard  and  I  were  born, 
myself  on  January  28th,  1880,  and  Howard,  September  1st, 
1882.  This  house  was  a  half  mile  east  of  Burlingame.  It  was  all 
stone  and  a  story  and  a  half.  Later,  Father  added  a  full  two-story 
frame  house.  Here  we  lived  for  ten  years  or  more.  Mother  died 
here  on  January  9,  1890.  This  place  contained  about  twenty 
acres  of  land.  The  house  continued  as  a  residence  until  about 
1950,  when  it  was  torn  down  to  make  room  for  another  house. 
Grandfather  held  title  to  the  place  and  after  he  died  in  Welling¬ 
ton,  Ohio,  in  1893,  it  went  to  Uncle  Lue  Finch. 

After  Grandmother  Finch  died,  Grandfather  later  married  Mrs. 
Wilcox,  of  Wellington.  This  was  the  only  Grandmother  we  ever 
knew  and  she  was  a  lovely  old  lady.  She  treated  us  so  well  that 
we  never  realized  but  what  she  was  our  own  grandmother.  She 
and  Grandfather  used  to  visit  Burlingame  about  once  a  year  and 
they  always  brought  us  gifts  of  some  kind.  Since  there  were  nine 
grandchildren  living  there  this  was  quite  an  undertaking. 

Grandmother  had  a  son  named  Standley  Wilcox.  He  moved 
to  Burlingame  in  the  eighties.  He  had  two  beautiful  daughters, 
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May  and  Vic.  They  moved  away  from  Burlingame  before  we 
left  there  and  we  have  never  seen  any  of  them  since.  May  became 
an  actress  and  appeared  in  several  pictures.  We  have  heard 
nothing  about  them  for  many  years  now. 


t  !*■ .  t .  ’  i  \  r 
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CHAPTER  II 


Our  mother’s  family,  so  far  as  we  have  any  records,  were  from 
Connecticut  also.  They  must  have  lived  for  many  generations  in 
Litchfield  County,  where  I  obtained  what  records  I  have.  These 
records  go  back  to  about  1720.  Our  great-great-great-grandfather 
on  our  mother’s  side  was  William  Judd,  of  Farmington.  William 
was  the  father  of  Jesse,  who  was  born  in  1739,  and  married  Mary 
Buel.  Their  son,  Orin  Judd,  was  born  in  1771.  Lie  married 
Aseneth  Landon,  November  15th,  1801.  To  this  union  were 
born  seven  children,  among  them,  Harriet  C.,  July  2nd,  1813. 
She  was  our  mother’s  mother.  Mother’s  Uncle  Jesse  was  born 
June  1st,  1815,  and  her  Aunt  Clarissa  Judd  was  born  June  1  7th, 
1825.  Aunt  Clara,  as  we  called  her,  used  to  visit  at  our  house  in 
Burlingame  when  we  were  small  children.  Uncle  Jesse  lived  at 
Litchfield  until  he  died  in  1  896,  at  8  1  years  of  age.  Aunt  Clara 
was  an  old  maid.  She  tried  to  give  orders  to  the  men  who  worked 
for  Father  just  as  though  they  were  servants.  For  this  reason,  she 
was  very  unpopular  with  them.  The  first  I  ever  heard  of  oatmeal 
was  when  she  was  visiting  us.  She  ate  it  for  breakfast.  Since 
she  was  not  well,  1  thought  it  was  for  sick  people.  1  have  no 
record  of  her  death. 

We  have  no  records  of  our  grandfather,  William  Lord,  except 
in  a  general  way.  There  is  a  book  written  by  Kenneth  Lord  m 
1  946,  which  is  a  genealogy  of  the  descendants  of  I  homas  Lord, 
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1585-1667,  who  was  the  original  proprietor  and  founder  of 
Hartford,  Connecticut,  in  1636.  There  was  a  Coat  of  Arms  for 
this  family.  Since  William  Lord  lived  in  Connecticut  and  prob¬ 
ably  his  ancestors  had  for  several  generations,  it  is  not  unreason¬ 
able  to  assume  that  there  is  some  connection  with  Thomas  Lord. 

Since  writing  the  preceding  information,  I  have  received  from 
Edgar  Bush,  a  cousin,  the  following  outline  of  the  Judd  and  Lord 
families  which  coincides  with  the  information  I  have  given,  but 
goes  back  three  generations  farther  than  I  do  with  the  Judd  line. 

William  Lord,  the  father  of  our  mother,  was  the  only  name  of 
w'hich  I  had  a  true  record,  but  Edgar  Bush  goes  back  two  genera¬ 
tions  beyond  William,  then  he  skips  three  generations  and  starts 
with  Thomas  Lord  of  England,  which  I  have  referred  to  as  a 
probable  ancestor.  He  does  not  state  just  what  his  authority  is. 
I  got  my  information  from  the  county  records  in  the  court  house 
at  Litchfield,  Connecticut.  I  am  herewith  adding  this  information 
just  as  he  gave  it  to  me.* 

William  Lord  of  East  Winsor  and  Harriet  C.  Judd  were 
married  April  11th,  1833.  The  names  of  Jesse,  Harriet,  and 
Clarissa  seem  to  have  been  favorites  as  they  appear  in  the  records 
through  several  generations. 

Jesse  had  a  son  born  in  1859,  named  Walter  S.  Judd.  He 
lived  in  Florida  and  although  I  never  met  him,  I  had  heard  Aunt 
Flora  Nelson  speak  of  him  and  I  have  read  letters  he  wrote  her. 
He  died  several  years  ago. 

In  June,  1952,  Olive  and  I  were  in  Wichita,  Kansas,  attending 
the  Methodist  Jurisdictional  Conference.  Walter  H.  Judd,  Con¬ 
gressman  from  Minnesota  spoke  to  the  Conference.  He  was  a 
doctor  missionary  for  many  years  to  China.  He  gave  a  wonderful 
address.  Afterwards  I  introduced  myself  to  him  and  told  him  my 
mother  had  a  cousin,  Walter  Judd,  of  Litchfield,  Connecticut. 

*See  insert. 
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iOMAS  JUDD,  ESQ. 

)rn:  1663 

.ed:  Jan.  4,  1747 _ 

irried:  Feb.  9,  1688 
iterbury,  Conn. 


"WILLIAM  JUDD 

Born:  1633  or  1636  _ 

Died:  1690 
(Not  known  whether 
his  sister  was*  older 
or  younger  by  3  years) 
Married:  March  30,  1656 


“THOMAS  JUDD 
Bom:  Probably  in 
1608  in  England 
Died:  Nov.  12,  1688 
Age:  80  years  or 
more 

Farmington,  Conn. 


to 


to 


[RAH  FREEMAN 
)rn:  About  1669 
Led:  Sept.  8,  1738 
;e :  69 

daughter  of  Stephen 
'eeman  of  Milford  & 
iter  of  Newark,  N.J.) 


MARY  STEEL 
Born:  About  1638 
Died:  Oct.  27,  1718 


)RD 


LORD 


FR] 


"Thomas  lord 
Born:  About  1585 
Weathersfield, 

Essex  County,  England 

Died:  - 

Hartford,  Conn. 


FRj 


DOROTHY  - 

Born:  about  1589 


0R's  old  in  1635  and  his  wife,  46  years  of  age.  They  left 
ibeth  &  Anne"  on  April  29,  1635,  with  seven  children: 
in,  Robert,  Amie,  and  Dorothy.  Thomas  Lord's  ancestor 
H0\f  English  fame  of  family.  They  landed  at  Boston;  lived 
in  lo36  in  a  company  of  one  hundred  men  removed  over- 
is  to  Hartford,  Connecticut,  where  he  was  at  the  division 
^ 1  he  ancestor  of  all  Lords  in  Connecticut  and  those  who 


t,  came  to  America  before  the  father  and  the  remainder 
n  Hingham  or  Braintree,  Massachusetts  and  finally 
iis  father  in  1642,  as  Constable  of  Hartford.  Prominent 
>  owner.  He  is  buried  in  Hartford. 
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FRED  FINCH - 

FRANK  FINCH  — 

ORVILLE  FINCH 

HOWARD  FINCH - 

WINNIE  FINCH - 


Thomas  Judd  came  from  England  in  1633  or  1634, 
and  settled  in  Cambridge,  Massachusetts,  called 
West  End,  on  the  northeast  side  of  the  highway 
to  Watertown.  Moved  to  Hartford  in  1636,  last 
day  of  May,  In  company  of  one  hundred  men,  and 
was  at  the  division  of  lands  In  Hartford  in  1639. 
He  settled  in  Farmington  in  1644,  in  a  house 
third  from  the  last  from  north  end  of  main  street. 
The  property  was  on  both  sides  of  the  street, 
extending  to  the  Farmington  River. 


CARROLINE  LORD— 
HATTIE  LORD  — 
FLORA  LORD  — 
FRED  LORD  — 

HENRY  LORD  — 
MARY  ISABEL  LORD- 

"I 

JOHN  A.  FINCH 


[“HARRIET  C.  JUDD 
Born :  July  2 ,  1813 
Litchfield,  Conn. 
Died:  May  13,  1873 
Burlingame,  Kansas 
Age:  60 


WILLIAM  LORD 
Born:  Oct.  10,  1807 
Litchfield,  Conn. 
Died:  June  10,  1868 
Burlingame,  Kansas 
-Age:  61 


— ORIN  JUDD 
Born:  1771 
Litchfield,  Conn. 


ASENETH  LANDON 
Litchfield , 

_ Connecticut 


— LYNDE  LORD  JR. 

Born:  Oct.  21,  1761 
Died:  Feb.  12,  1813 
Buried  in  West 
Cemetery 

Litchfield,  Conn. 


Wife 
F:ary - 


— JESSE  JUDD 

Born:  Aug.  3 ,  1739 

Died:  1781  _ 

Litchfield,  Conn. 


MARY  BUEL 

Born:  Nov .  1,  1745 

Died:  - 

(Daughter  of  Capt. 
_ Jonithan  Buel ,  Gosh. 

""LYNDE  LORD,  ESQ. 
Born:  about  1733 
Died:  June  16,  1801 
Age:  68 

(30  years  sheriff 
of  Litchfield  Co. ) 


Loris  - 

Born:  about  1737 
Died:  Aug.  2,  1792 

A  g  0  •  ^  ^ 

— Litchfield,  Conn. 


“THOMAS  JUDD,  ESQ. 

Born:  1663 

Died :  Jan.  4 ,  1747  _ 

Married:  Feb.  9,  1688 
Waterbury,  Conn. 


T7XLLIAM  JUDD 

Born:  1633  or  1636  _ 

Died:  1690 
(Not  known  whether 
his  sister  was' older 
or  younger  by  3  years) 
Married:  March  30,  1658 


to 


"THOMAS  JUDD 
Born:  Probably  in 
1608  in  England 
Died:  Nov.  12,  1688 
Age:  80  years  or 
more 

Farmington,  Conn. 


"CAPT.  WILLIAM  JUDD 

Born:  May  7,  1689  - 

Died :  Jan.  29,  1772 
Watertown,  Conn. 
Married:  Jan.  21,  1713 


to 


MARY  ROOT 

Born:  - 

Died:  Dec.  10,  1751 
(Daughter  of  Stephen 
_Root ,  Farmington,  Conn. 


to 


SARAH  FREEMAN 
Born:  About  1669 
Died:  Sept.  8,  1738 
Age:  69 

(Daughter  of  Stephen 
Freeman  of  Milford  & 
-later  of  Newark,  N.J.) 


MARY  STEEL 
Born:  About  1638 
JLied:  Oct.  27,  1718 


LORD 


LORD 


LORD 


Thomas  lord 
Born:  About  1585 
Weatherafield, 

Essex  County,  England 

Died:  - 

Hartford,  Conn. 


DOROTHY  - 

Born:  about  1589 


Thomas  Lord  was  fifty  years  old  in  1635  and  his  wife,  46  years  of  age.  They  left 
England  on  the  ship  "Elizabeth  &  Anne"  on  April  29,  1635,  with  seven  children: 
Thomas,  Anne,  William,  John,  Robert,  Amie ,  and  Dorothy.  Thomas  Lord's  ancestor 
is  said  to  be  John  Lord,  of  English  fame  of  family.  They  landed  at  Boston;  lived 
one  year  in  Cambridge  and  in  1o36  in  a  company  of  one  hundred  men  removed  over¬ 
land  through  the  wilderness  to  Hartford,  Connecticut,  where  he  was  at  the  division 
of  lands  in  1639.  He  is  the  ancestor  of  all  Lords  in  Connecticut  and  those  who 
have  removed  from  there. 

Richard  Lord,  an  elder  son,  came  to  America  before  the  father  and  the  remainder 
of  the  family.  He  lived  in  Hingham  or  Braintree,  Massachusetts  and  finally 
settled  in  Hartford  with  his  father  in  1642,  as  Constable  of  Hartford.  Prominent 
as  a  military  man  and  ship  owner.  He  is  buried  in  Hartford. 
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He  said  he  was  from  Connecticut  and  all  the  Judds  were  related. 

W llliam  Loyd  Garrison,  the  Abolitionist,  sought  settlers  to  go 
to  ‘'Bleeding  Kansas”  to  help  keep  it  from  voting  for  slavery.  In 
May,  1855,  Grandfather  Lord,  who  had  been  a  carnage  maker 
in  Litchfield  and  who  was  very  much  an  anti-slavery  man,  took 
his  family  to  St.  Louis  by  train  and  took  a  steamer  up  the  Mis¬ 
souri  River  to  Kansas  City.  He  bought  a  prairie  schooner  there 
and  took  off  overland  across  the  wide  open  spaces  for  Burlingame, 
Kansas.  The  family  at  this  time  consisted  of  Grandfather  and 
Grandmother  Lord,  daughters  Carrie,  Harriet,  Mary  Isabelle  (our 
mother),  and  Flora  (the  records  show  that  Flora  had  a  twin, 
Josephine,  but  she  died  early  in  life) ,  and  a  son,  William  Henry. 
Mother  was  born  September  18th,  1852,  so  she  was  only  three 
years  old  at  this  time.  Uncle  Fred  Lord  was  born  at  Burlingame 

in  1859. 

I  wish  I  knew  more  about  the  trip  to  Burlingame — what  time 
of  year  it  was,  how  they  cooked  and  ate,  and  where  they  slept  at 
night.  It  is  ninety  miles  from  Kansas  City  to  Burlingame.  There 
were  no  decent  roads  and  they  must  have  been  three  or  four  days 
on  the  road.  There  were  also  wild  animals  and  even  a  few  Indians 
around  in  those  days.  I  have  heard  Aunt  Flora  Nelson  tell  how 
they  camped  at  Old  Shawnee  Mission,  then  southwest  of  Kansas 
City  but  now  a  part  of  the  residential  district  of  that  city. 

Grandfather  Lord  must  have  had  some  money  for  he  had  a 
large  family  and  apparently  was  able  to  take  good  care  of  them. 
At  first  he  built  a  small  two-story  house.  A  ladder  led  to  the 
upper  story  which  was  used  as  a  sitting  room.  The  two  older 
girls,  Carrie  and  Harriet,  were  about  grown  when  they  came  to 
Kansas.  They  entertained  their  beaux  in  the  sitting  room  that 
was  reached  by  climbing  the  ladder.  Harriet  married  L.  R. 
Adams,  Uncle  Rollin  to  us,  in  1857.  Carrie  married  Jim  Bush 
some  time  previous  to  this. 
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The  Lives  and  Times  of  a 


Of  course  Mother  was  living  at  Burlingame  when  Father  arrived 
in  about  1869.  Fie  must  have  lost  no  time  with  his  courtship  for 
they  were  married  September  2  1st,  1870.  Grandfather  Lord  had 
built  another  house  much  better  than  the  first  one  and  in  this 
house  they  were  married.  This  house  still  stands  in  Burlingame. 
It  has  been  worked  over  several  times  and  is  now  modern  in  every 
respect.  Uncle  Henry  Lord  lived  in  it  after  he  married  and  con¬ 
tinued  to  live  there  until  the  family  moved  to  Dodge  City  in 
about  1904. 

Attending  Father’s  and  Mother’s  wedding  was  Marsh  Mur¬ 
dock,  who  at  that  time  edited  the  BURLINGAME  CHRONI¬ 
CLE.  This  paper  is  still  being  printed  under  the  name  of  the 
ENTERPRISE  CHRONICLE.  Mr.  Murdock  left  for  Wichita, 
Kansas,  soon  after  this.  Wichita  was  just  beginning  as  a  small 
city.  He  started  to  publish  THE  WICHITA  EAGLE,  and  his 
son,  Marcellus,  still  continues  its  publication.  Victor  Murdock, 
a  son,  was  elected  to  Congress  in  1912,  on  the  Progressive  Repub¬ 
lican  ticket.  He  campaigned  for  re-election  in  1914.  I  was 
living  in  Eureka,  Kansas,  at  that  time.  I  campaigned  for  him  in 
Greenwood  County,  but  he  was  beaten. 

Just  a  while  before  Father  and  Mother  were  married,  Uncle 
Orville  Nelson  married  Aunt  Flora,  December  20th,  1869. 
Young  Nelson  was  about  nineteen  and  Aunt  Flora  was  a  year  or 
two  older.  He  had  come  from  Ohio  also.  Uncle  Henry,  (“Hank” 
to  all  his  old  acquaintances)  married  Anna  King,  February  29th, 
1876.  He  was  born  October  5th,  1  847 ,  and  died  January  28th, 
1935.  She  was  born  March  7th,  1855,  and  died  April  5th, 
1949.  H  er  father  was  a  Presbyterian  preacher  and  filled  the 
pulpit  at  Burlingame  for  several  years.  We  Finches  were  no  kin 
to  the  King  family,  but  we  called  them  Grandpa  and  Grandma 

King- 

Uncle  Lue  Finch  had  married  Elsie  Webber  in  1871.  Her 
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Family  Named  Finch 

name  was  really  Stockbridge,  bur  her  parents  died  when  she  was 
nine  years  old  and  the  Webbers  adopted  her.  She  was  a  New 
England  girl  and  I  suppose  she  was  visiting  in  Burlingame  and 
met  Uncle  Lue.  Uncle  H.  C.  married  Marian  Julia  Bowen.  She 
was  from  Rochester,  New  York,  and  he  met  her  while  they  were 
students  at  Oberlin  College. 

Uncle  Fred  Lord  married  Jennie  Sharp,  March  12,  1885. 
They  went  to  Texas  for  their  honeymoon  and  Uncle  Fred  was 
bookkeeper  for  the  Shoe  Bar  Ranch.  They  moved  to  the  Bar 
Ninety-Six  Ranch  about  June  1st,  1886.  In  November,  1887, 
they  moved  to  Canadian,  where  Uncle  Fred  became  connected 
with  a  bank  that  Finch-Lord-Nelson  had  recently  helped  organ¬ 
ize.  I  believe  they  moved  back  to  Burlingame  in  1889. 

While  they  were  in  Texas,  Uncle  Fred  and  Aunt  Jennie  became 
friends  of  Col.  Goodnight  and  his  wife  and  visited  at  the  Good¬ 
night  Ranch.  I  quote  from  Aunt  Jennie’s  letter  to  me  of  August 
12,  1950,  which  relates  to  her  trip  to  Texas  as  a  bride: 

“We  visited  the  Goodnight  headquarters,  the  Quitaque  and  Matadors  in  June 
1885,  and  had  some  quite  thrilling  experiences  on  the  two  weeks’  trip.  That 
was  the  time  that  the  second  bull  herd  was  driven  from  Dodge  City.  Kir.  Good- 
night  got  his  quota,  also  the  Quitaque  and  Matadors.  The  herd  was  being  held 
about  two  miles  from  Quitaque  headquarters  when  we  arrived  there.  A  beautiful 
sight!  Those  fine  cattle  and  the  perfect  June  day  and  a  colorful  sunset  made 
a  picture  I’ve  never  forgotten.” 

I  never  knew  Grandfather  and  Grandmother  Lord.  Fie  died  in 
1869.  Records  show  that  Harriet  C.  Lord  was  made  guardian  of 
the  two  minor  heirs,  Mother  and  Uncle  Fred,  in  that  year. 
Records  further  show  that  Harriet  C.  Lord  died  May  1  2th,  1873. 


ijV  ’  .  ■  'HTJW  3:  '  i;{  •;»  ?  .  -  ;,  . 

V  •  '•*»  •  :‘  !  I'-?*  •  ■  ‘fjC .'.  jO'.iV-'  $fj  *il£  r,- 

■'•  1  •  3'J  -  3  ■  I  >11  Xi  ,  30  ‘  .  ,  ',  .  ‘  '  . 

■  >*lo.  t  filrxiO  jj;  u 

<  •'  1  -4  |  -  'nn*»i  br  .  r»  /  k;.  .  l.*5n ;  <o-  •  • 

iJ  '  'J'r‘  •  •’  ••  1  •<">  ;  -  ■"  -fi  x  5  ?Rv  ; 

^  i  <3-  J ?  '  X ,  1 1  j  'f'  '  v!  '  -T'j'v  ;  ^ 

' 

*'■  :  '  v‘  M  ^  i-ov.  ,  >  ; ,v  .  ;!  .  ..v 

•  >  '•<  -!  ”  A  K.Hf  W  'i  i »  J  .7  .  -{* 

. 

.  ' 

n-  :;rs'/l  ;  %>!»■■'  :  )  ’  .‘i  71 X  .U'  l  ;ri  ibo-yy  aifj  >V, 

■  ^  ••»■  ‘  \  :: ,  j  ai  ioc  1  (.  •  b;  ?  >*r 

',iJ  Vvy  ‘  l'4t/4i  ’  W  IT  4(4  y  ,■>  fj  /  ;  / 

®  i  •  r:  .■  ,  iul  i)  ;r  I  ;  .  r  . 

•»  •  ■'•«  '■  ■  v  -iir 1  .  r 

’  f  io:  r' '  1  '  ! 

^  f  '-'nM  ’*£#!*>  *  •  )  m&i  4  Jt:th  vvc  i;  *>  ’  in,fj  ,j 


Winnie,  Orville,  Frank  and  Fred.  Taken  in  1884 
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CHAPTER  III 


I  now  have  the  Finch  and  Lord  families  all  located  in  Burlin¬ 
game.  I  will  name  the  children  of  each  of  the  families  of  my 
generation  and  probably  the  grandchildren,  especially  in  so  far 
as  they  have  come  into  close  contact  with  us  up  to  this  time. 

As  I  have  stated  before,  Carrie  Lord  married  Jim  Bush,  a 
photographer,  in  early-day  Burlingame.  They  had  two  sons,  Will 
and  Charlie,  who  were  twins  and  were  born  April  22,  1861. 
Aunt  Carrie  died  early  and  Uncle  Jim  married  again  and  had 
other  children  but  these  do  not  concern  us.  Will  Bush  as  a  young 
man  helped  Finch-Lord-Nelson  drive  cattle  from  Dodge  City, 
Kansas,  to  the  Panhandle  of  Texas.  He  met  his  first  wife  at 
Panhandle  City  in  the  late  1880’s,  but  they  separated  after  a 
short  time,  and  he  went  back  to  Burlingame  to  live.  Here  he 
married  Mary  Emma  Davis,  of  Carbondale,  October  1  8th,  1  896. 
She  died  at  Liberal,  Kansas,  February  10th,  1921.  To  this 
marriage  were  born,  Wilfred,  Myra,  Edgar,  and  Flora  Belle.  Will 
moved  to  Liberal,  Kansas,  when  his  children  were  young.  He 
worked  for  the  Rock  Island  Railroad  many  years  and  died  Febru¬ 
ary  1  8th,  1  95  1 ,  at  nearly  ninety  years  of  age. 

I  have  a  letter  from  Wilfred  Bush,  in  which  he  says,  “I  am 
attaching  what  information  is  available  concerning  our  family. 
Most  of  it  is  complete  and  the  dates  I  have  given  you  are  correct.’’ 
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The  Lives  and  Times  of  a 


I  am  putting  this  information  in  here  just  as  he  gave  it,  which 
is  much  better  than  I  could  have  done  in  any  other  way. 

July  25th,  1952 

WILLIAM  EVERETT  BUSH — Born  Burlingame,  Kansas,  April  22,  1861 

Died  Liberal,  Kansas,  February  18th,  1951. 
Married  October  18,  1896,  at  Carbondale,  Kansas. 

MARY  EMMA  DAVIS — Born  Carbondale,  Kansas,  January  27,  1874. 

Died  Liberal,  Kansas,  February  10,  1921. 

CHILDREN  of  WILLIAM  and  MARY  BUSH 
Wilfred  Everett  Bush — Born  August  20,  1897,  Burlingame,  Kansas. 

Still  living  on  this  date.  Address  is  724  North  Pershing, 
Liberal,  Kansas. 

Married 

Mildred  Helen  Masters — Born  August  20,  1897,  still  living. 

Both  birth  dates  same. 

CHILDREN  of  WILFRED  and  MILDRED  BUSH 

Emma  Jean  Bush— Born  March  28,  1930.  Married  March  30,  1951,  to 
Raymond  Crowder  of  Liberal — No  children  on  this  date. 

Myra  Virginia  Bush — Born  October  6,  1899.  Still  living. 

Married 

Millard  Stowell  (Date  not  available  now) — Born  to  this  marriage — Mil- 
laid  Stowcll,  Jr.  Now  in  military  service.  Millard  is  married.  His 
wife  s  name  is  Mary.  They  have  a  son  and  daughter.  Myra  was 
divorced  from  Millard  Stowell  and  is  now  married  to  Don'  Lindley. 
They  live  at  141  Clyde,  Evanston,  Ill.  No  children  by  this  marriage. 
Edgar  Davis  Bush — Born  July  12,  1902,  El  Dorado,  Kan  sas.  Still  living. 
Address  is  417  South  F  Street,  Oxnard,  California.  Edgar  is  Head  of 
the  Guided  Missile  Section  of  Guided  Missile  Center  of  the  U.  S.  Navy 
at  Point  Magu.  During  the  War  he  was  in  the  Navy  and  served  as 
a  Lieut.  Commander  in  the  Navy.  He  is  still  in  Reserve  and  was  recently 
promoted  to  Commander.  His  work  consists  of  research  in  guided 
missiles. 

Edgai  married  Josephine  Taggart  of  Goodland,  Kansas,  and  they  have 
a  son,  Edgar  Davis  Bush,  Jr.,  who  is  now  attending  college  at  Ventura, 
Calif. 

Flora  Belle  Bush — Born  at  Burlingame,  Kansas,  August  10,  1911.  Still 
living.  Married  to  William  R.  Allen,  of  Pueblo,  Colo.  They  live  in 
Liberal.  He  is  with  Panhandle  Eastern  Pipeline  Company  in  the 
Electrical  Division.  Address  26  South  Prospect.  They  have  two  child¬ 
ren.  Pamela  K.  Allen,  about  /  years,  and  John  Wayncd  Allen,  about 
5'/z  years  of  age. 
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Family  Named  Finch  Z  1 

CHARLES  E.  BUSH— Brother  of  William  Everett  Bush.  He  was  a  twin  brother. 
Married 

Belle  Jarvis— Belle  Bush  is  still  living  at  1249  Washburn  in  Topeka,  Kansas. 
Their  children  are — Carl  Bush  now  an  architect  for  the  Navy  in  Washing¬ 
ton,  D.  C.  Address  unknown.  (Edgar  has  Carl  s  address.  Carl  has  also 
a  family  tree.) 

CHILDREN  of  CHARLES  and  BELLE  BUSH 

Donald  Bush — married,  wife’s  name  unknown.  He  is  a  landscape 
gardner  and  his  address  is  Route  1,  Box  191,  San  Mateo,  California. 
They  have  children,  but  their  names  aie  unknown.  We  have  not  been 
in  contact  with  him  for  some  time. 

Charles  Bush — Charles  is  married  and  lives  in  1  opeka.  They  have 
several  children  but  1  do  not  know  what  he  does. 

Charlie  Bush  married  Belle  Jarvis  who  used  to  live  in  our  home 
at  Burlingame  and  this  is  where  he  met  her  for  the  first  time. 
She  is  still  living  at  Topeka,  Kansas.  Charlie  died  years  ago  but 
left  three  boys,  Carl,  an  architect  for  the  LJ.  S.  Navy,  Donald 
and  Charles  II.  Carl  is  the  only  one  of  the  boys  I  know. 

Aunt  Harriet  Lord  married  L.  R.  Adams,  a  fact  I  have  also 
mentioned  before.  To  this  union  were  born  two  boys  and  two 
girls.  The  boys  died  very  young  and  I  never  knew  them.  Celia 
and  Julia  were  the  two  girls.  Their  mother  died  in  1866,  when 
they  were  small  children.  Uncle  Rollin  married  a  second  time 
and  this  wife  was  named  Hattie.  Although  no  blood  relation, 
she  is  the  aunt  we  remember  and  she  was  a  very  lovable  Woman. 
Celia  never  married  and  died  about  the  beginning  of  this  century. 
Julia  was  born  June  1  8th,  1  862,  and  is  still  living.  She  celebrated 
her  nintieth  birthday,  June  18,  1952.  Julia  married  Charles  S. 
Oliver,  a  member  of  an  old  Burlingame  family.  They  lived  and 
reared  a  family  in  Burlingame.  Charlie  died  in  1939.  There 
were  five  children,  Jay,  Mary,  Charlie,  Julia,  and  Harriet.  Harriet 
died  when  she  was  just  a  little  girl.  Jay  is  in  the  dry  goods  and 
clothing  business  at  McPherson,  Kansas.  He  married  Caroline 
Castle,  of  Garden  City,  Kansas.  They  had  one  son  who  was 
drowned  while  skating  many  years  ago.  Mary  married  William 
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Germain  and  lived  in  New  York  until  her  husband  died.  They 
had  no  children.  She  has  been  employed  by  Harsfeld’s  in  Kansas 
City  and  Bullock  s  in  Los  Angeles,  but  recently  married  her 
cousin,  Joe  Oliver,  and  they  live  in  Apple  Valley,  California.* 

In  our  early  manhood  and  womanhood  we  Finches  came  in 
contact  with  Mary  more  than  any  of  the  other  children.  She 
visited  us  at  our  Greenwood  County,  Kansas,  ranch  and  in  Texas. 
She  was  a  wonderful  girl  and  full  of  fun. 

Charles  Oliver,  Jr.,  worked  for  me  when  I  first  went  to  the 
Kansas  ranch,  but  after  a  year  or  two  he  left  and  finished  his 
education.  He  married  Margaret  Wenner  and  taught  school  for 
nearly  forty  years  at  Troy,  Kansas.  He  was  a  M^ajor,  I  believe,  in 
the  last  war  and  has  been  a  life-long  member  of  the  National 
Guaid.  They  have  two  children,  Patty  and  Jay,  whom  I  have 
never  met.  They  have  both  graduated  from  K.  LJ.  Julia  married 
Herman  Kiesow,  of  Osage  City,  Kansas,  and  has  an  adopted 
son,  John,  who  is  now  attending  Kansas  University. 

To  Uncle  Henry  Lord  and  Aunt  Anna  were  born  four  boys, 
Charlie,  Earl,  Fred,  and  Carroll.  Charlie  was  born  April  3rd, 
1878.  He  spent  two  or  three  years  attending  the  College  of 
Emporia  and  was  at  home  for  the  summer  vacation  when  on  July 
7,  1897 ,  he  went  swimming  with  a  group  of  boys  from  Burlin¬ 
game  and  was  drowned.  Just  what  happened  no  one  will  ever 
know.  He  probably  had  cramps  or  his  heart  failed  him.  He  was 
intelligent  and  ambitious  and  it  was  a  severe  blow  to  all  of  us. 
Earl,  who  is  my  age,  married  Bertha  Dunlap,  daughter  of  the 
president  of  a  bank  at  Emporia.  Earl  has  had  a  life  time  con¬ 
nection  with  the  Citizen  National  Bank  of  Emporia,  Kansas. 
He  and  Bertha  have  a  daughter,  Emily,  who  married  H.  W. 
Sandell.  He  is  a  government  income  tax  man  and  they  live  in 

Since  the  above  was  written  Joe  has  died  suddenly  of  a  heart  attack. 
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Kansas  City.  They  have  three  children:  Eric,  eleven  years  old, 
Robert,  eight,  and  Joan,  five. 

In  1899,  when  I  started  to  school  at  Emporia  State  Normal, 
Earl  was  attending  school  at  Emporia  College  which  is  a  Presby¬ 
terian  school.  Since  I  was  a  cousin  of  his,  I  met  many  of  the 
students  of  this  college  and  became  somewhat  a  member  of  a  social 
crowd  made  up  of  students  of  the  College  of  Emporia.  Earl’s 
wife,  Bertha,  was  a  student  at  that  time,  and  I  was  the  recipient 
of  many  favors  from  her  and  her  parents. 

I  met  Efoward  Plumb  and  his  future  wife,  Laura  Kirkwood, 
who  were  also  students.  Efoward  and  his  brother,  Chester,  in 
later  years  acquired  a  ranch  north  of  Dalhart.  They  and  their 
sister,  Luella,  who  was  a  school  teacher  until  she  retired,  and 
Howard,  Jr.,  son  of  Howard  and  Laura,  lived  on  this  ranch,  until 
Chester  and  Howard  died,  after  which  they  moved  to  Dalhart. 
Chester  passed  away  September  3rd,  1950,  and  Howard,  Octo¬ 
ber  10,  1951.  Laura,  who  had  been  librarian  in  Shelton,  Wash¬ 
ington  state,  retired  and  came  to  Dalhart.  The  Plumbs  were 
members  of  a  prominent  Kansas  family.  Senator  Plumb  was  an 
uncle,  and  another  uncle  and  cousin  were  prominent  cattle  men 
when  the  present  Finch  Brothers  was  organized  in  1904. 

Fred  Lord  went  to  Dodge  City  with  his  father  and  for  years 
they  farmed  and  handled  cattle.  Fred  never  married  and,  because 
of  ill  health,  killed  himself  August  17th,  1927.  Carroll  gradu¬ 
ated  from  law  school  at  Kansas  University,  then  went  to  Yale  for 
a  year.  He  has  been  associated  with  the  law  firm  of  Ashcraft  & 
Ashcraft,  of  Chicago,  for  many  years  and  is  now  the  senior  part¬ 
ner.  He  married  a  widow  with  children  but  never  had  any  of  his 
own.  In  recent  years  he  had  an  operation  on  his  throat  that 
affected  his  speech.  He  has  practically  retired  from  law  practice 
and  spends  his  winters  in  Florida  and  his  summers  in  Wisconsin. 

Uncle  Orville  and  Aunt  Flora  Nelson  had  six  children,  all  born 
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in  Burlingame.  They  were:  Clifford,  Hattie  (Harriet),  Marie, 
Pansy  (Carrie),  Hunter,  and  Harry.  Clifford  was  a  dentist  and 
Business  man  and  was  located  at  Clarendon,  Texas,  for  many 
years.  He  married  Martha  Mitchner,  a  rancher’s  daughter,  but 
they  had  no  children.  He  died  October  Id,  1  9  1  3,  of  tuberculosis 
ui  or  near  Roswell,  New  Mexico. 

Hattie  married  Dan  Leary'  of  Panhandle,  Texas,  where  they' 
Jived  for  a  number  of  ycaii.  Dan  was  County  Clerk.  1  hey  moved 
to  Corpus  Christi  in  the  early  part  of  this  century,  then  to  San 
Antonio,  where  Dan  died.  Hattie  and  Harry  both  live  in  San 
Antonio  now.  Hattie  has  three  children:  A  boy,  Nelson,  and  two 
girls,  Verne  and  Helen.  Nelson  lives  in  San  Antonio  also.  He 
married  Miss  Willie  Johnson  and  had  a  daughter,  Peggy.  He  and 
Willie  sepal ated  and  Nelson  then  married  Mrs.  Kathryn  Johnson 
(no  i elation  to  Willie) ,  wlio  was  the  widow  of  one  of  the  John¬ 
sons  of  cling  stole  fame.  Nelson  s  daughter,  Pegcry,  married 
Willi  am  Martin.  & 

Helen  lives  in  Washington,  D.  C.  Her  husband,  Cleveland 
McCauley,  was  .a  naval  commander  with  the  United  States 
Government.  He  died  in  March,  1949.  They  had  one  son, 
Bryan,  who  is  a  graduate  of  Annapolis.  Verne  married  William 
Wright  and  they  have  one  son,  Bill.  h/fr.  Wright  was  in  business 

in  China  in  his  eaily  business  life,  but  they  are  now  living  in 
the  East. 

Ivfarie  married  R.  O.  (Dick)  Davis  of  Kentucky.  She  met  him 
when  they  were  both  teaching  in  Goodnight  College.  Later  they 
moved  near  Kansas  City,  at  Mernam,  Kansas,  and  he  taught 
civics  and  history  in  the  Kansas  City  schools  for  forty  years,  or 
until  he  retired.  They  bought  a  home  near  Merriam,  which  is 
now  a  suburb  of  Kansas  City.  Here  they  lived  until  a  few  years 
ago  when  they  sold  this  place  and  bought  or  built  another  one 
not  far  away  and  near  their  daughter,  Dorothy,  and  her  husband, 
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Walter  M  yers,  who  have  two  children,  Richard,  fourteen,  and 
Eleanor,  twelve.  Dick  and  Marie  have  another  daughter,  Eliza¬ 
beth.  She  married  Gustave  Lindberg'*  who  is  employed  as  vice 
president  and  Dean  of  Doane  College,  u\  Crete,  Nebraska.  They 
have  two  boys,  Douglas,  ten,  and  Stanley,  six. 

Dick  and  Mane  have  been  intimately  associated  with  our 
families  all  through  the  years.  The  first  year  I  spent  in  K.  U., 
they  vveie  there.  We  have  visited  each  other  frequently. 

Pansy  (Carrie)  married  Bert  Brown,  of  Kansas  City,  and  they 
have  one  daughter,  Katherine.  She  married  Joe  Hedrick,  of 
Eresno,  California.  He  died  just  recently.  She  has  three  children, 
Dorothy,  Joe,  and  Marilyn.  Pansy  separated  from  Bert  Brown 
and  later  married  Clem  Watson.  Pansy  died  of  heart  failure  in 
Lawrence,  Kansas,  June  18,  1919. 

Hunter  married  Lucile  Sparks,  of  Panhandle,  Texas.  They  had 
three  children;  Clifford,  who  works  for  the  Santa  Fe  at  Amarillo, 
married  a  widow,  Mrs.  Ruth  Hoover,  on  February  17,  1950. 
Her  former  home  was  Springfield,  Colorado.  Glen,  who  was  in 
the  U.  S.  Air  Corps,  was  killed  in  a  plane  accident  in  Iceland 
during  World  War  II.  He  was  a  fine  chap.  Mary  Ellen  married 
Gene  Ukena,  and  they  live  in  Amarillo,  also. 

Hunter  lost  his  first  wife  and  later  married  a  widow,  Iva  Jones. 
He  has  lived  in  Amarillo  for  the  past -thirty  years,  and  part  of 
that  time  has  been  spent  in  the  grocery  business. 

Harry  married  Mildred  Larson,  of  Albert  Lea,  Minnesota,  on 
February  7,  1919.  One  daughter,  Harriet  Lord  Nelson,  was 
born  December  11,  1919.  She  married  J  immie  Ray  Smith,  June 
30,  1942,  and  they  have  a  daughter,  Linda  Sue,  born  Novem¬ 
ber  7,  1952.  Harry  and  Mildred  also  have  a  son,  William  LeRoy, 
born  January  2,  1924.  He  married  Geneva  Lee  Admire,  July 
29,  1950,  and  they  have  a  son,  William  LeRoy,  Jr.,  born  April 
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27,  1953.  It  looks  like  this  son  is  the  final  hope  of  carrying  on 
the  Nelson  line. 

Uncle  Lue  and  Aunt  Elsie  Finch  had  two  girls,  Lulu  and  Caro, 
and  two  boys,  Albert  and  Charlie.  Lulu  was  born  October  1 , 
1874,  and  died  March  1,  1898.  About  three  years  before  she 
died  she  married  Charlie  Blackmore.  They  had  one  child,  a  boy 
named  Gail  who  died  in  infancy.  Caro  was  born  June  20,  1876, 
and  died  April  27,  1901.  They  were  both  beautiful  girls  and 
their  passing  saddened  the  hearts  of  all  their  friends.  Both  were 
brought  back  to  Burlingame  for  burial.  The  BURLINGAME 
CHRONICLE,  the  local  newspaper,  wrote  the  following  eulogy 
of  Caro  which  1  give  because  of  the  beautiful  tribute. 

It  was  a  touching  scene  that  was  enacted  out  in  the  cemetery  last  Wednesday. 
A  casket  containing  all  that  was  mortal  of  one  of  Burlingame’s  brightest  and 
fairest  of  girls  had  been  brought  back  two  thousand  miles  across  the  country,  to 
her  old  home,  by  her  new  found  mother.  This  casket  had  been  placed  at  the 
head  of  the  graves  of  her  father  and  mother,  near  that  of  her  sister  gone  not 
long  before.  And  there,  when  the  flowers  were  shooting  up  to  greet  with  gladness 
the  Springtime  sun,  there  among  the  budding  trees  and  the  songs  of  many  birds, 
there  when  all  nature  seemed  , enraptured  by  new  found  life,  there  sadness 
reigned,  there  death  brought  together  many  to  grieve  and  bring  flowers,  and  to 
sing  a  few  songs,  and  listen  to  the  last  sad  services  over  the  remains,  and  to 
bid  a  silent  and  long  farewelj  to  Caro  Finch.  So  many  times  of  late  years  has 
the  casket  been  brought  here,  the  procession  formed  and  the  hearse  halted  at 
the  Finch  lot  in  the  cemetery  Mother,  sister,  father,  niece,  uncle  and  aunts,  but 
with  the  death  of  Caro,  so  young,  so  full  of  life  and  hope,  so  merry,  there  is  a 
particular  sadness  that  was  felt  by  the  many  friends  of  old  who  had  gathered 
about  the  casket  and  the  grave. 

Since  the  death  of  her  father,  Caro  had  lived  with  Mrs.  Finch,  her  stepmother, 
in  Los  Angeles,  California.  About  three  months  ago,  she  caught  cold,  and 
fearing  consumption,  that  had  taken  off  so  many  members  of  the  family,  Mrs. 
Finch  had  her  leave  the  store  in  which  she  was  employed,  and  spend  her  time 
between  their  home  and  the  home  of  Mrs.  Finch’s  daughter,  Mrs.  F.  C.  Silent, 
who  lives  twenty-six  miles  from  Los  Angeles.  It  was  while  out  there  that  Caro 
became  worse  and  died.  In  her  sickness  there  was  no  suffering,  with  the  excep¬ 
tion  of  just  a  little  the  day  before  she  died.  She  was  not  confined  to  bed.  Fder 
death  was  like  a  flower  wilting  and  fading  away.  Loving  care,  physician’s  skill, 
climate,  all  could  avail  nothing,  could  not  stay  the  progress  of  the  disease  that 
was  taking  her  off.  The  end  came  peacefully,  quietly. 
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And  so  they  brought  her  from  the  land  that  was  abloom  with  many  roses. 
Many  are  the  tender  words  that  we  have  heard  spoken,  many  are  the  utterances 
of  praise  for  Caro  Finch,  who  is  no  more.  And  many  are  the  kind  expressions 
for  Mrs.  Finch  who  brought  her  all  this  way  that  she  might  rest  forever  beside 
the  father  and  mother  and  sister  who  had  passed  before. 

Albert  was  born  August  3  1,  1878.  He  married  Hazel  Ames 
in  1  904  and  had  two  children,  Carol  and  Albert,  Jr.  Albert,  Jr. 
was  killed  while  playing  with  other  boys  in  a  sand  bank.  It  caved 
off  on  him.  Not  long  before  this  happened  he,  with  his  father, 
mother,  and  sister  were  at  Memphis  visiting  relatives.  This  was 
Christmas,  1915.  Albert,  Jr.  was  born  December  9,  1906.  He 
died  March  28,  1916.  Carol  was  born  in  1904.  She  married 
a  man  by  the  name  of  Docher,  September  23 ,  1923.  During  the 
time  they  were  visiting  in  Memphis,  Mrs.  Boone,  Alice,  Allyn, 
and  I,  who  had  just  moved  to  Dalhart  from  Eureka,  Kansas, 
spent  the  holidays  with  Memphis  kinfolk. 

Father  had  gone  to  California  in  his  car  in  the  early  fall  of 
1915,  and  Albert  and  family  had  returned  with  him.  Albert,  Jr., 
Fred,  and  Allyn  were  near  the  same  age  and  they  had  a  wonderful 
time  together. 

Albert,  Sr.,  separated  from  his  first  wife  in  1924,  and  married 
in  1925,  a  very  charming  woman,  Edna  Holverson,  who  was 
from  Vancouver,  Canada.  He  has  two  boys  by  this  last  marriage. 
They  are  Norman  Paul,  born  October  5,  1928,  and  Carl  Albert, 
born  March  31,  1931.  Norman  has  served  two  years  in  the 
Navy  and  is  now  going  to  college.  Carl  enlisted  in  the  Army  in 
1951.  Albert  lives  in  Long  Beach,  California.  At  first  he  was  a 
salesman  for  a  large  fish  and  oyster  company,  then  assistant 
manager  in  Los  Angeles.  Later  he  became  manager  of  the  San 
Pedro  Fish  Company  at  San  Pedro,  and  was  also  secretary  of  the 
San  Pedro  Fish  Dealers  Association.  Finally,  he  became  half 
owner  of  the  Sea  Food  Brokerage  at  San  Pedro.  For  the  last 
several  years,  he  has  been  retired  because  of  ill  health. 
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Charlie  Finch  was  born  June  19,  1881,  and  died  October  23, 
1949.  He  was  about  my  age.  He  and  I  boarded  and  roomed 
together  in  Burlingame,  Kansas,  while  we  were  attending  high 
school.  Charlie  married  in  California,  but  I  never  saw  him  again 
after  we  left  school  at  Burlingame.  He  had  no  children  and  some 
years  before  he  died,  he  became  crippled  with  rheumatism. 

Uncle  Lue  moved  to  California  in  1893,  after  the  death  of 
Aunt  Elsie  and  married  a  Mrs.  Hood,  whom  he  had  known  as  a 
girl  in  Ohio.  He  came  back  to  Burlingame  in  1897  and  again 
went  into  the  cattle  business. 

Uncle  Fred  Lord  and  Aunt  Jennie  had  a  girl,  Lelia,  and  a  boy, 
Robert  W.  They  were  born  in  Texas.  Lelia  was  born  in  Old 
Clarendon,  on  August  23,  1886,  and  Bob  was  born  at  the 
present  site  of  Clarendon  on  October  13,  1887.  Dr.  Stocking, 
one  of  the  first  doctors  who  came  both  to  the  old  town  and  new, 
was  the  doctor  who  waited  on  Aunt  Jennie  at  the  birth  of  her 
children.  He  lived  at  Clarendon  all  the  rest  of  his  life  and  some 
of  his  family  are  in  business  there.  Bob  never  married  and  he 
works  at  the  Union  National  Bank  in  Kansas  City,  where  he  has 
spent  most  of  his  adult  life.  He  is  now  Head  of  the  Trust 
Department  of  that  institution.  Bob  was  in  World  War  I  and 
saw  heavy  fighting. 

Lelia  married  Will  Jones  but  separated  from  him  and  a  few 
years  ago  married  Charles  Zimmerman,  who  died  April  9,  1952. 
Lelia  had  no  children.  Aunt  Jennie,  Lelia,  and  Bob  have  been 
pretty  much  in  contact  with  us  since  I  lived  with  them  and  went 
to  school  at  Burlingame,  Kansas,  after  Uncle  Fred  died  from  the 
results  of  an  injury.  I  will  have  occasion  to  mention  them  many 
times.  Others  I  will  mention  as  they  make  contact  with  our  lives 
and  some  we  will  not  hear  about  any  more.  “ 

It  is  obvious  that  since  writing  a  history  of  our  immediate 
family,  I  will  be  compelled  to  leave  out  a  lot  that  would  make 
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very  interesting  reading.  However,  I  do  not  want  to  make  my 
book  too  voluminous  nor  weary  my  readers.  I  do  want  to  make 
further  reference  to  Bob.  While  he  was  going  to  school  at 
Burlingame  during  1903  and  1904,  he  spent  his  summers 
working  at  the  Greenwood  County  ranch.  This  was  before  I 
located  there.  He  came  back  again  in  1905  after  I  arrived  and 
spent  one  summer  with  me.  After  this  he  went  to  Texas  for  a 
year  or  two.  The  boys  were  baching  there  at  that  time  and  Bob 
learned  to  cook.  This  accomplishment  paid  off  in  World  War  I 
when  he  and  his  company  found  a  sack  of  flour  in  an  abandoned 
trench.  They  dug  up  the  other  necessary  ingredients  and  Bob 
served  hot  cakes  to  the  whole  bunch. 

Soon  after  he  left  the  ranch  Bob  got  a  job  with  the  New 
England  National  Bank  in  Kansas  City.  He  went  with  them 
when  this  bank  consolidated  with  another  bank  which  finally 
became  the  Union  National,  and  the  bank  he  is  now  with. 
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Old  home  at  Burlingame.  Left  to  right:  Frank,  Julia  Adams  Oliver,  Uncle  Rollin 
Adams,  Fred,  Grandfather  Finch,  Orville,  Winnie,  Mother  on  the  porch  with 
Howard  in  her  arms,  Celia  Adams  and  Father.  Taken  in  1883. 
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CHAPTER  IV 


So  the  Finches,  the  Lords,  the  Nelsons,  the  Olivers,  and  the 
Bush  families  for  two  decades  lived  pretty  much  in  close  proximity 
to  each  other  and  the  children  grew  up  together.  Mother  and 
Father  went  to  live  on  a  farm  on  Dragoon  Creek,  where  Willie 
and  Winnie  were  born.  Willie  died  in  infancy.  Winnie,  Wini¬ 
fred  we  later  called  her,  was  born  January  18,  1874.  Father  and 
Mother  then  moved  to  a  farm  at  Burkville,  a  coal  mining  settle¬ 
ment  about  a  mile  east  of  Burlingame.  Here  Fred  was  born 
January  24,  1876,  and  Frank,  February  26,  1878.  I  have 
already  mentioned  the  dates  and  place  of  birth  of  Howard  and 
myself. 

It  must  have  been  about  1 879,  when  our  parents  moved  to  the 
stone  house  mentioned  on  a  preceding  page.  There  were  about 
twenty  acres  surrounding  this  place.  There  was  some  farm  land 
and  a  large  orchard.  There  were  horse  barns,  cattle  barns,  and 
corn  cribs.  There  was  a  swimming  hole  or  pond,  and  many  of 
our  boy  friends  paid  us  visits  especially  during  the  swimming 
season. 

We  grew  up  with  livestock  around  us.  We  learned  to  ride  and 
to  drive  horses.  We  learned  to  milk  cows,  to  feed  the  hogs,  and 

O 

to  do  all  those  chores  that  are  part  of  a  small  farm.  We  built  little 
wagons  and  farm  tools  for  our  play  farms,  and  as  we  got  older, 
we  built  two-wheeled  horse  carts  and  in  the  fall  we  drove  out 
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into  the  timber  and  gathered  walnuts  for  the  winter.  Our  place 
was  the  natural  meeting  place  for  the  boys  from  town  and  those 
from  our  own  neighborhood.  We  had  a  trapeze  and  tumbling  bar 
and  we  put  on  fairs  and  shows  and  gave  athletic  exhibitions. 

The  Finch  boys  were  naturally  athletic  and  fast  on  their  feet, 
so  we  won  most  of  the  foot  races  and  received  lots  of  “pin  money 
for  our  efforts.  We  swam  and  fished  in  summer  time  and  in  the 
winter  we  skated  and  hunted  cottontail  rabbits.  When  it  snowed 
we  would  coast  on  our  sleds.  We  had  two  neighbor  boys  named 
Ed  and  Charlie  Williams  and  with  them,  we  sometimes  got  into 
mischief. 

We  walked  to  school  which  was  about  three  quarters  of  a  mile 
from  our  home.  At  one  time  Burlingame  was  the  county  seat 
and  there  was  a  stone  court  house.  This  had  been  turned  into  a 
school  for  the  first  and  second  grade  pupils.  Winnie  and  we  boys 
started  our  schooling  in  this  building.  Addie  Haller,  Anna 
Bonham’s  aunt,  spent  a  good  part  of  her  life  teaching  in  this 
building,  and  a  new  one  built  on  the  same  site.  Anna  later 
became  Howard  Finch’s  wife. 

It  was  while  going  to  school  here  that  I  had  a  friend  by  the 
name  of  Willie  Linkenauger.  Some  of  the  older  boys  stirred  up 
trouble  between  us  and  he  called  me  a  S.  B.  I  fought  him  every 
day  and  whipped  him  most  of  the  time  for  a  week,  but.  he 
wouldn’t  “take  it  back.”  Finally,  I  went  to  him  and  told  him 
that  this  was  a  bad  name  to  call  a  fellow  and  I  wished  he  would 
“take  it  back.”  He  said,  “All  right.  I’ll  do  it.” — which  goes 
to  prove  that  a  “soft  answer  turneth  away  wrath.” 

As  we  grew  older,  the  Finches,  the  Lords,  and  the  Nelsons 
began  to  achieve  success  in  a  small  way  and  all  became  farmers  or 
were  interested  in  farming.  Finch  Brothers,  and  this  was  the 
beginning  of  the  name,  were  in  the  mercantile  business.  This1 
firm  was  composed  of  Uncle  Lue  and  H.  C.  and  they  began 
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operating  in  the  1 870’s.  Uncle  Orville  Nelson  began  trading  in 
cattle,  as  did  the  others,  and  eventually  there  came  into  being  the 
firm  of  Finch-Lord-Nelson,  composed  of  L.  E.  Finch,  W.  FI. 
Lord,  and  O.  FI.  Nelson.  When  the  Santa  Fe  Railroad  built  into 
Burlingame  from  Topeka  and  points  north  and  east,  this  firm  is 
credited  with  shipping  the  first  car  of  livestock  over  its  rails. 
Finch-Lord-Nelson  began  trading  in  Texas  cattle  in  1880,  and 
Nelson  spent  most  of  his  time  in  the  Panhandle  of  Texas,  where 
he  came  in  contact  with  Charles  Goodnight,  who  had  moved  a 
cow  herd  from  Colorado  into  the  Palo  Duro,  in  1876.  Nelson 
and  Goodnight  saw  that  improvement  in  the  cattle  herds  was 
advantageous,  so  Nelson,  for  his  firm,  began  importing  high 
quality  Durham  cows  but  more  especially  ITereford  bulls  from 
Ill  inois,  M  issouri,  and  Kansas. 

The  company  acquired  a  small  ranch  at  Dodge  City,  Kansas, 
and  shipped  these  cattle  to  this  place  and  then  drove  them 
through  to  the  Palo  Duro,  to  the  Qiutaque  Ranch,  to  the  JA’s, 
the  Shoe  Bars,  the  Bar  Ninety-Six  and  other  ranches.  This  firm 
is  given  credit  for  importing  the  first  Herefords  into  the  Pan¬ 
handle  of  Texas.  Mr.  Goodnight  bought  many  of  these  cattle 
and  they  were  the  beginning  of  the  high  quality  cattle  that  are 
today  bred  by  the  JA  Ranch  near  Clarendon,  and  the  founda¬ 
tion  stock  of  many  other  ranches. 

Father  was  interested  in  coal  mining  around  Burlingame  in  the 
early  days  and  at  one  time  acted  as  “topman”  at  a  mine.  A  “top- 
man”  was  the  party  who  received  the  coal  as  it  was  hoisted  to 
the  surface  and  he  kept  a  record  of  weights  of  each  miner’s  work 
during  the  day. 

In  some  of  his  trading  in  cattle  or  land,  Father  came  into 
possession  of  stock  in  the  First  National  Bank  of  Burlingame,  and 
was  made  Vice  President.  Charlie  Sheldon  was  President.  Shel¬ 
don  had  inherited  a  lot  of  money  from  various  members  of  his 


V* 

'  '  '  *3  ■  i'.  ■  .1  ')ih  •  :  ••.{;/}•  *  > 

{  1  •'  vnt  ,?*rff:o  a  ii  iwfc  «.•  tiln6o 

“  ^  -1  °  " 1  >  i"’  ->/-t  rbr.ti; ’•  lo  »  •  •  ' 

r-  i  J  uc-*  b  u>!  .  ;,c  •  ?  <  jHV  o*j  /  !  i  (  )  [.  bic  J 

- 

j 

' 

'y  ’  ’  3  1  ruo  ;<  wyb  •/  »;*  Jr^-inkac  ’’  k  •?. 

1;h  rl  '  il‘!  -  ■/  v!!  :-v  to  :»:oi  j<]  *.,r>  j  ■  ,  J  :  , 

.  (Wj  ixii.  ,  iUi  >••>.  M  f,  ;oirhi 

' 

f  w'-  •  in  }i  i  03  .>  mo  v/j,  !/.,  ,.'jr bm 

■ 

■ 

-*  '  '•  ?  i  rj  .:•»•„ .  •  .  .  .'f 

. 

3  '  1  ,:>  \:<r  wf'  i*  oj  lo  ;t;'  . i-r  ig--«  orit  .•• /  v  ■  I'  \u 

.  I 

i;  1  i:  ••*'  IfcOw  '>f  .  boViO;01  00  V  Jl/J  Jfj  ;  ,  .  y.  ! ■  ,  ; 

mb  orb  grihub 

*'  ’  •'  '  )  --  .  :  •>?  n  ' 

5  '  ?■'  ^  .  *•'  ,J '  -3  ' *v  '•  V  i  It  ''i  ,  tJ  ..-JO  w  j 

> 


34 


The  Lives  and  Times  of  a 


family  and  he  put  on  a  great  deal  of  style  for  a  resident  of  a  little 
village  like  Burlingame.  Father  told  him  that  it  would  not  do 
for  him  and  his  wife  to  exhibit  their  wealth.-  I  think  he  took 
the  advice. 

Since  Father  was  now  a  banker,  a  farmer,  and  cattleman,  as 
well  as  a  coal  operator,  people  began  to  say  he  was  rich.  One  of 
my  school  mates  said  to  me  one  day,  “Your  father  is  the  richest 
man  in  town;  why  don’t  you  get  a  wagon  and  a  team  of  goats?” 
This  was  not  true,  as  Father’s  wealth  was  very  modest,  but  this 
boy  thought  he  knew  how  to  put  money  to  its  proper  use  if  it 
was  available. 

Father  used  to  tell  many  humorous  stories  of  his  early  life  at 
Burlingame.  One  was  about  a  meeting  of  several  men  around  a 
large  table.  There  was  a  misunderstanding  between  Father  and 
another  man.  The  argument  became  heated.  This  man  got  mad 
and  made  threats  to  Father.  This  is  the  way  Father  told  it.  He 
thought  the  man  was  about  to  attack  him  and  he  jumped  up  and 
was  going  to  make  a  get  away.  However,  the  other  fellow 
thought  Father  was  coming  after  him  and  he  beat  it  from  the  room 
before  Father  could  get  out.  This  made  a  good  story,  but  I  never 
saw  the  man  of  whom  Father  was  afraid. 

Another  story  Uncle  Orville  told  on  Father  went  like  this.  He 
said  Father  was  in  Topeka  and  a  man  became  friendly  with  him. 
They  walked  around  the  city  together.  Finally,  another  man 
came  to  them.  He  was  a  friend  of  the  man  with  Father,  and  he 
had  a  telegram  for  this  man  stating  that  his  sister  was  about  to 
die.  He  just  had  time  to  catch  a  train  but  had  no  money.  He 
did  have  a  check  which  he  asked  Father  to  cash.  Uncle  Orville 
said  Father  got  out  his  pocketbook  and  opened  it,  and  said,  “I  am 
not  going  to  cash  your  check,  but  here  is  a  five  dollar  bill  that  I 
will  give  you,  if  you  will  tell  me  what  there  is  about  me  that 
makes  you  think  I  am  a  sucker.” 
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Uncle  Orville  moved  his  family  to  Panhandle,  Texas,  in  June, 
1888.  The  Company  had  got  hold  of  the  townsites  of  Panhandle, 
Miami,  and  Canadian,  and  since  the  Santa  Fe  was  building  its 
road  from  Wellington,  Kansas,  to  Panhandle,  Texas,  it  looked 
like  money  could  be  made  in  real  estate.  Uncle  Orville  became 
the  first  County  Judge  of  Carson  County  of  which  Panhandle  is- 
the  County  Seat.  The  name  of  “Judge”  stayed  with  him  the  rest 

of  his  life.  13515073 

The  Nelson  family  continued  to  live  at  Panhandle  until  the 

fall  of  1892,  when  they  bought  a  large  house  in  Kansas  City  and 
moved  there.  Aunt  Flora  continued  to  call  Kansas  City  her  home 
for  the  rest  of  her  life.  Uncle  Orville  was  in  Texas  most  of  the 
time.  The  children  eventually  all  married  and  moved  to  different 
places.  The  last  years  of  Aunt  Flora’s  life  were  spent  with  her 
daughter,  Marie  Davis,  at  Merriam,  Kansas,  where  she  died 
March  12,  1943,  at  ninety-four  years  of  age.  Uncle  Orville  died 
in  Dalhart  in  December,  1930,  and  I  accompanied  his  remains 
to  Burlingame  for  burial,  where  Dick,  Marie,  and  Flarry  met  me. 

The  year  that  the  Nelson  family  moved  to  Kansas  City,  our 
brother,  Fred,  stayed  with  them  and  went  to  school  during  the 
years  1892  to  1894.  Of  course  he  came  back  to  the  ranch  in  the 
summer  months.  Fred  left  Burlingame  when  he  was  in  the  fifth 
or  sixth  grade  at  school  and  the  two  years  he 
completed  his  formal  education. 

This  was  a  wonderful  opportunity  for  him  and  he  met  lots  of 
fine  people  and  formed  acquaintanceships  that  lasted  throughout 
his  life.  I  remember  of  his  telling  about  going  to  school  with 
Jesse  James’  daughter.  The  T.  S.  Bugbee  family  lived  close  to 
the  Nelson  family  and  this  is  where  Fred  became  well  acquainted 
with  them.  This  family  later  moved  to  Clarendon,  Texas,  and 
Ruby,  who  became  Mrs.  W.  FI.  Patrick,  still  lives  there,  as 
well  as  some  of  the  others.  Mr.  Patrick  died  about  a  year  ago. 
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I  think  it  was  in  1893  that  Father,  Winnie,  Aunt  Flora 
Nelson  and  Fred  went  to  Chicago  to  the  World  Columbian 
Exposition  which  celebrated  the  four  hundred  years  after 
Columbus  discovered  America.  They  told  great  tales  to  us  boys 
about  the  Ferris  Wheel,  the  Midway,  and  many  other  attractions 
too  numerous  to  mention.  Anyway,  this  was  a  great  time  in  the 
life  of  a  young  man  who  had  spent  many  years  in  isolation  on  a 
Texas  ranch. 


Original  Indian  Creek  school  where  Orville  and  Howard  Finch 

went  to  school  in  1895-96. 
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CHAPTER  V 


[\Jelson  ns  a  partner  of  Finch-Lord-Nelson  became  interested  in 
the  Shoe  Bar  Ranch.  Just  when  this  brand  was  first  used  I  do  not 
know,  but  Laura  V.  Hanmer  in  her  book,  Shoit  Grass  and  Long 
horns,”  says  and  I  quote,  “Perhaps  the  brand  started  in  1882, 
when  T.  S.  Bugbee  and  O.  H.  Nelson  bought  8,000  head  of 
good  cattle  from  the  JAs  and  7,000  of  less  desirable  breed  and 
threw  them  on  the  range  that  was  later  known  as  the  Shoe  Bar. 

The  Bar  Ninety  Six  Ranch,  which  lay  to  the  east  of  the  Shoe 
Bar  and  north  of  Red  River,  consisted  of  about  30,000  acres.  The 
present  town  of  Newlin  is  at  the  southeast  coinei  of  this  tract.  It 
was  founded  in  1885  by  Finch-Lord-Nelson.  The  company 
started  with  a  foundation  herd  of  about  1,000  high  grade 
Hereford  cows  and  pure  bred  Hereford  bulls.  There  was  a  great 
demand  for  the  young  bulls  produced  and  they  were  sold  to 
ranches  for  miles  around.  One  shipment  that  1  helped  drive  as  a 
boy  to  the  shipping  pen  went  to  Arizona.  As  many  as  200 
bulls  were  sold  to  one  ranch. 

In  1889,  Father  and  Alfred  Ogden,  an  old  friend  of  his  school 
days  in  Ohio,  who  was  at  this  time  a  business  man  of  Brooklyn, 
N.  Y.,  bought  the  interests  of  W.  H.  Lord  and  O.  H.  Nelson 
and  the  company  name  changed  to  L.  E.  Finch  and  Company. 

Laura  V.  Hamner  says  in  her  “Plains  Names  column  in  the 
AMARILLO  DAILY  NEWS,  “This  ranch  was  established  in 
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Hall  County  in  what  is  now  the  Indian  Creek  neighborhood  in 
1885  by  O.  H.  Nelson,  L.  E.  Finch,  and  W.  H.  Lord,  for  the 
pmpose  of  raising  Hereford  bulls  to  sell  to  cattlemen.  Some  were 
shipped  fiom  England  and  thousands  were  sold  to  ranchers  in 
the  Panhandle.  After  many  changes  in  ownership  the  ranch 
became  the  Red  River  Valley  Ranch.  Today  it  is  occupied  by 
settlers  with  only  a  small  ranch  known  as  the  Bar  O.” 

From  1875  to  1886,  many  business  transactions  took  place 
that  were  reported  in  the  BURLINGAME  CHRONICLE.  I 
will  mention  a  few  of  these  to  show  the  scope  of  some  of  the 
activities  of  the  Finches,  the  Lords,  and  the  Nielsons. 

Under  date  of  July  15,  1875,  we  find  that  “H.  D.  Shepard 
and  Finch  Biothers  are  now  buying  large  numbers  of  fat  cattle 
and  shipping  them  to  the  east,  thus  putting  in  circulation  a  good 
deal  of  money  among  farmers.’ ’ 

On  August  6,  1885,  this  item  appeared  in  the  FORT 
WORTH  LIVE  STOCK  JOURNAL,  “O.  H.  Nelson  of  Finch- 
Lord-Nelson,  ranchman  of  the  Texas  Panhandle,  was  the  pur¬ 
chaser  of  the  5,000  beeves  sold  this  spring  by  the  Matador  Land 
and  Cattle  Company.  This  Company  has  about  20,000  cattle 
ranging  next  to  the  well-known  Goodnight  outfit.” 

Again,  in  an  issue  of  the  Burlingame  paper  of  April  29,  1  886, 
we  read,  “Finch-Lord-Nelson,  the  Burlingame  Cattle  Kings,  will 
make  an  important  cattle  shipment  this  week  to  their  ranch  in 
the  Texas  Panhandle.  This  shipment  will  be  about  900  head  of 
thorough-bred  and  high  grade  bulls,  Herefords  and  Shorthorns. 
Fhey  Will  be  shipped  from  Burlingame  and  two  or  three  other 

towns  west  of  here  to  Kiowa  from  which  point  a  drive  will  be 
made  to  the  ranch.” 

I  will  conclude  with  the  following  quotation,  “W.  H.  Lord 
went  to  Montana  to  look  after  some  of  the  Finch-Lord-Nelson 
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cattle  interests,  in  that  far  away  land.”  This  was  in  the 

CHRONICLE  of  August  12,  1886. 

To  show  how  cheap  cattle  were  in  those  days,  in  another  item 
from  Its  files  of  1897,  the  ENTERPRISE  CHRONICLE  tells 
of  Fred  Lord  buying  thirty  young  high  quality  Hereford  bulls 
from  Miner  and  Sons  for  $945,  which  is  $3  1 .50  a  head.  They 
were  shipped  to  Texas. 

Mr.  Ogden  was  not  pleased  with  his  interests  in  the  ranch,  so 
after  a  few  months  he  sold  his  interests  back  to  W.  H.  Lord.  In 
making  the  settlement  with  Mr.  Ogden,  Uncle  Henry  gave  him 
a  block  of  the  Company  land  lying  east  of  the  Fort  Worth  and 
Denver  Railroad  and  north  of  the  town  of  Newlin.  This  land 
was  in  a  tract  called  Block  R.  and  while  all  of  Block  R.  had 
belonged  to  the  original  ranch,  it  had  never  been  enclosed  in  the 
ranch  pastures.  Mr.  Ogden  cut  this  land  up  into  small  farms  and 
sold  it  to  settlers.  When  the  ranch  was  liquidated  for  debt  in 
1  894,  or  a  little  later,  Mr.  Ogden  also  bought  all  remaining  lands 
that  had  belonged  to  the  Company  composed  at  this  time  of 
J.  A.  Finch,  W.  H.  Lord,  and  L.  E.  Finch.  Mr.  Ogden  put  a 
lot  of  this  land  into  farms  and  eventually  sold  the  remaining  land 
to  W.  B.  Quigley,  our  borther-in-law.  Father  had  been  wise 
enough  to  file  on  some  sections  within  the  boundaries  of  the 
ranch.  The  state  law  allowed  one  man  to  hold  four  sections 
which  he  eventually  got.  Several  years  later  Father  and  Mr. 
Ogden  became  involved  in  a  law  suit  over  the  boundaries  of  some 
of  their  lands  and  a  life  long  friendship  was  more  or  less  broker 
The  final  Court  decision  gave  Mr.  Ogden  400  acres  of  land  4 
had  belonged  to  Father.  This  was  a  pretty  hard  blow 
could  have  brought  suit  against  our  neighbor  on  4' 

O.  B.  Burnett,  and  probably  gained  from  him 
acres  he  lost  to  Mr.  Ogden.  To  show  tU 
father  was,  he  said  he  would  rather  ic 
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away  from  his  neighbor.  Although  there  were  hard  feelings 
between  Mr.  Ogden  and  Father,  and  naturally,  we  children  to  a 
certain  extent,  I  can  not  pass  him  by  without  a  good  word  in  his 
behalf.  He  was  a  fine  gentleman  who  had  struggled  hard  for 
what  he  had  acquired.  1  believe  he  was  honest  in  his  convictions 
and  the  Court  upheld  his  contentions.  When  we  were  children 
ac  che  ranch  and  he  came  from  his  home  in  Hew  York.,  he  always 
brought  us  good  books  to  read.  1  give  him  credit  to  a  certain 
extent  for  fostering  in  us  a  desire  for  good  literature.  He  had  the 
SOUTHS  COMPANION  sent  to  us  and  no  one  will  ever 
know  the  joy  that  this  paper  brought  to  us  boys.  Even  today  I 
can  recite  many  of  the  stories  we  read  from  its  pages. 

Mr.  Ogden  had  a  son,  Alfred,  Jr.,  who  graduated  from  Yale. 
He  came  to  Texas  in  1902  to  look  after  his  father  s  interests, 
and  as  their  pastures  joined  ours,  Alfred  stayed  with  Fred  and  me 
at  the  Bai  Ninety  Six  headquarters,  and  we  became  good  friends. 

1  lank  Finch  laid  off  from  his  job  at  the  Shoe  Bar  for  the  summer 
of  1903,  and  was  with  us  part  of  the  time  and  helped  me  with 
the  ranch  work.  Fred  had  taken  a  job  with  the  Ogden  outfit.  We 
were  young,  the  world  ahead  was  full  of  hope,  and  we  spent 
many  happy  days  together. 
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CHAPTER  VI 


Going  back  to  1889,  Mother  had  not  been  well  for  the  past 
year  or  two,  but  six  or  eight  months  before  she  died  it  became 
evident  that  she  was  gradually  failing.  Many  times  we  children 
were  called  out  of  school  because  of  her  condition.  Besides  the 
home  doctors,  Father  had  a  specialist  from  Kansas  City  but  to  no 
avail.  If  she  had  been  living  now,  her  trouble  could  have  been 
cured.  It  was  an  abcess  of  the  kidney  and  today  it  would  be 
removed  if  necessary.  A  few  days  before  she  died,  she  called  each 
of  us  separately  to  her  bedside  and  had  a  quiet  talk  with  us.  She 
told  us  that  she  would  have  to  leave  us,  but  that  she  wanted  us 
to  be  good,  upright  men.  I  never  knew  what  she  said  to  Winnie. 
Perhaps  her  prayers  have  helped  us  in  our  lives.  At  least,  I  like 
to  think  so.  She  knew  that  she  was  going  to  die,  and  she  re¬ 
mained  calm  and  was  unafraid.  She  was  a  Christian  and  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Methodist  Church  and  her  faith  in  God  did  not  fail 
her  in  her  time  of  need.  She  died  on  January  9,  1890,  and  was 
buried  on  Sunday,  January  12.  The  funeral  was  held  in  the 
Methodist  Church  at  Burlingame.  The  snow  was  twelve  or 
fifteen  inches  deep.  We  children  were  forbidden  to  go  to  the 
cemetery.  We  went  to  the  home  of  Uncle  Henry  and  Aunt 
Anna  Lord.  Cousin  Celia  Adams  went  home  with  us  and  stayed 
that  night.  We  had  prayer  before  bedtime  by  this  wonderful 
Christian  character.  A  new  life  was  beginning  for  us  and  the 
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following  pages  reveal  what  that  life  was  to  be. 

In  1889,  Fred  as  a  boy  of  thirteen  years  began  a  diary  that  he 
continued  for  about  four  years  intermittently.  Fred  starts  his 
diary  as  follows;  I  give  it  verbatim. 

“Diary  1889,  Burlingame,  Kansas: 

May  19th.  Got  up  about  eight  o’clock;  at  ten  ate  breakfast  then  sat  down 
and  read  Thirteen  Months  in  the  Rebel  Army,  then  sat  and  heard  Mamma  read 
a  story  about  the  first  skating  on  rollers.  Then  Orville  and  I  went  down  to  the 
pond.  Then  came  up  and  washed  off.  Then  Papa  took  Nell  and  the  other 
horses  to  the  pasture.  Then  went  upstairs  and  laid  on  the  bed  till  Papa  came. 
Then  went  and  unhitched,  ate  dinner,  went  down  in  the  orchard  and  then 
came  and  sat  in  the  front  yard  and  ate  an  orange.  Then  Mama  came  and  read 
to  us  out  of  the  Bible  about  the  two  babes,  Jesus  and  John,  the  Baptist.  Then 
killed  a  snake,  sat  on  the  porch  awhile,  then  put  Dick  and  George  in  the  barn 
and  fed  them.  It  commenced  to  rain  about  six,  popped  some  corn.  Charles 
came  and  also  Clemen’s  hired  man,  Oscar  McMullins.” 

The  “Charles”  was  Charles  Bush,  our  cousin,  who  came  to 
see  Bell  Jarvis  who  was  living  with  us. 

“May  20th. 

Plowed  over  to  the  farm  all  day  with  Joe  and  Kit. 

May  22nd. 

Stayed  home  all  day  and  hitched  George  to  a  log  for  the  first  time,  then 
went  swimming,  then  made  us  a  cart.” 

“George”  was  Frank’s  pony.  Fred  goes  on  with  this  diary  for 
several  days  and  I  will  have  occasion  to  quote  him  again  later. 

For  two  months  after  Mother  died,  we  lived  at  the  old  home. 
Winnie  and  a  hired  girl  kept  house.  Father,  who  had  in  mind  for 
several  months  to  move  to  Texas  if  and  when  Mother  was  able  to 
go,  now  began  preparations  for  making  the  move.  Fred  and  Frank 
had  to  have  new  saddles,  bridles,  and  boots,  so  Father  had  Mr. 
Charlton,  our  local  harness  dealer,  make  them  their  bridles.  He 
must  have  done  a  good  job  because  Frank  after  sixty-three  years 
still  uses  one  of  these  headstalls. 

The  plan  was  to  leave  Winnie  and  me  at  Burlingame.  Winnie 
was  to  stay  with  Uncle  Lue  s  family  and  I  was  to  stay  with  Uncle 
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H.  C.  and  Aunt  Marian.  Howard  was  to  go  to  Uncle  Orville’s, 
at  Panhandle.  So  on  March  12,  1890,  with  a  carload  of  horses 
and  an  emigrant  car  loaded  with  wagons,  buggies,  saddles,  and 
many  other  things,  the  crip  to  Texas  was  begun.  Of  course,  1 
cried  and  wanted  to  go.  1  wanted  a  pair  of  boots,  a  saddle,  and 
most  of  all,  I  wanted  to  be  a  cowboy.  1  he  train  destination  was 
Panhandle  City,  where  the  cars  were  unloaded  and  then  the 
overland  trip  to  the  Bar  Ninety  Six  ranch  was  begun.  I  will 
quote  again  from  bred’s  diary. 

March  Mth,  1890. 

When  I  woke  up  we  were  on  the  plains,  got  into  Panhandle  a  little  after 
sunup.  Took  the  horses  and  turned  them  in  Nelson’s  little  pasture  and  took 
the  rest  of  the  stuff  to  the  house. 

Sunday,  16th. 

Prank  and  I  went  riding  with  Minnie  and  Marie.  Minnie  rode  John  and  Marie 
rode  Billy  and  he  ran  away  with  her  and  when  he  turned  the  corner  to  go  to 
the  barn  she  fell  off  but  it  didn’t  hurt  her.” 

1  he  Marie  mentioned,  was  of  course  Marie  Nelson.  Minnie 
was  a  girl  that  used  to  live  with  us  in  Kansas  and  go  to  school. 
She  went  to  the  Nelson’s  at  Panhandle  in  1889.  She  was  a  fine 
girl,  and  later  married  Jess  Wynne,  of  Panhandle,  in  the  summer 
of  1890.  They  raised  a  family  and  lived  at  Pampa  from  the  early 
1 9 2 0’s  until  they  both  died,  jess  was  first  in  the  hardware 
business  at  Panhandle,  but  later  acquired  a  ranch.  He  also  was 
connected  with  a  bank  at  White  Deer  and  died  well  off.  The 
Wynne’s  had  two  daughters,  Alice  and  Beryl.  Alice  married 
J.  R.  Crawford  and  Beryl  married  De  Lea  Vicars. 

Fred’s  diary  continues: 

March  17th 

Started  for  the  ranch.  Frank,  John  (Paulson,  a  man  who  went  to  Texas 
with  them  to  work  on  the  ranch)  and  I  drove  the  horses  and  Papa  drove  the 
wagon.  Got  to  Pope’s  ranch  the  first  day. 

March  18th 

Got  to  Shoe  Bar  horse  pasture  by  night.  Frank  and  I  ate  a  little  dried  beef 
for  breakfast.  Was  all  we  had. 
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Wednesday,  19th. 

Got  to  Shoe  Bar  headquarters  for  dinner,  got  to  ranch  about  four  o  clock, 
nobody  here.  Chester  Jones  came  with  us  to  show  the  way.  Mr.  Hdl  and  Bob 
came  in  a  little  before  sundown.  Henry  Arnold  got  back  from  town  about  dark. 
Eagle  was  the  first  Bar  96  horse  I  rode.” 

We  now  have  three  of  the  Finch  family  located  on  the  Bar 
Ninety  Six  Ranch  where  for  fifteen  years  it  was  home  to  them. 

1  must  take  time  here  to  introduce  to  my  readers  several  men 
who  for  fifteen  to  fifty  years  were  more  or  less  associated  with  us 
in  one  way  or  another.  Henry  Arnold  was  a  man  who  had  come 
to  Texas  from  Iowa  some  time  before  this.  He  was  a  high  class 
man  but  he  liked  to  drink  and  was  a  little  wild.  He  was  working 
on  the  ranch  at  the  time  Father  and  the  boys  arrived  but  shortly 
afterwards  he  left  and  went  to  work  for  the  Diamond  Tail  Ranch. 
After  a  year  or  two  he  became  converted  to  Christianity  and  sent 
for  his  family  in  Iowa.  He  never  drank  any  more  and  became  an 
exemplar  citizen,  joined  the  Methodist  Church,  was  a  Mason 
with  a  high  standing,  and  lived  to  be  an  old  man.  The  Arnold 
family  became  our  life  long  friends.  There  were  seven  children. 
Four  are  dead,  Austin,  Flora,  Hanson  and  Kate.  Lillie,  Clara 
and  Ruth  are  living  and  all  have  families. 

Another  man  who  was  working  at  the  ranch  at  that  time  was 
Bob  Crabb.  Bob  and  his  mother  and  step-father,  Mr.  Fields, 
were  old  buffalo  hunters.  Bob  could  not  read  and  in  some  ways 
was  not  smart,  but  he  knew  cattle  pretty  well  and  when  he  died 
a  few  years  ago,  he  had  become  well-to-do.  Many  stories  are  told 
about  him.  Laura  V.  Hamner,  in  her  book  "Short  Grass  and 
Longhorns”  tells  some  of  these.  I  will  tell  only  a  few,  one  which 
concerns  me  in  particular.  I  had  been  told  that  a  cowboy  had  only 
one  suit  but  I  had  not  been  at  the  ranch  long  when  Bob  opened 
his  trunk  and  got  out  a  brand  new  suit  of  clothes.  I  said,  “Bob, 
I  thought  cowboys  only  had  one  suit.”  His  reply  was,  ”I’m  not 
a  cowboy.  I’m  a  cow  man.  Didn’t  you  know  I  have  a  hundred 
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head  of  cattle?”  Another  time  Bob  and  Frank  were  working  on  a 
cross  bar  in  a  dug  well  at  Parker  Creek.  The  bar  broke  and  they 
fell  several  feet  into  the  water.  Bob  told  us  the  fall  “knocked 
Frank  spokeless  and  liked  to  knock  me  skokeless.”  Bob  dug  a 
well  once  and  although  he  was  a  little  man,  he  said  the  water  was 
eleven  feet  deep  and  it  hit  him  right  under  the  chin.  Bob  went 
to  a  dance  where  one  of  his  partners  was  a  tall  girl.  Bob  was  short 
and  had  a  very  prominent  chin.  Fie  told  the  boys  his  only 
objection  to  dancing  with  this  girl  was  “her  knees  kept  bumping 
my  chin.” 

Bob  went  to  Newlin  to  vote  when  a  man  by  the  name  of 
George  Clark  was  running  against  Governor  Hogg.  I  was  a 
twelve  year  old  boy,  i but  I  read  the  DALLAS  SEMI-WEEKLY 
NEWS  and  was  very  much  interested  in  the  race.  When  Bob 
returned  I  said,  “Bob,  how  is  the  Governor’s  race?”  He  replied, 
“Hogg  is  way  ahead.  He’s  got  a  jmajority  in  Fort  Worth,  St. 
Louis  and  Chicago.”  These  were  cattle  towns  and,  of  course, 
Bob  had  heard  therp  mentioned  many  times. 

The  Mr.  Hill  mentioned  by  Fred  in  his  diary  was  a  Burlingame 
man  who  had  come  to  Texas  a  few  years  before  and  was  foreman 
on  the  Bar  Ninety  Six.  His  name  was  Silas,  but  they  called  him 
Si.  He  continued  with  the  company  for  a  year  or  two  more,  and 
because  of  his  age  and  ill  health  went  back  to  his  family  at 
Burlingame.  He  died  in  about  1900. 

I  will  have  occasion  to  mention  later  the  George  Gore  who 
worked  on  the  ranch  for  a  year  or  two. 

Fred  and  Frank  were  quickly  initiated  into  the  technique  of 
the  cowboy.  One  of  the  first  things  they  learned  was  a  cowboy 
song. 

I  thought  one  spring  that  just  for  fun  I’d  see  how  cowpunching  was  done 
So  when  the  round  up  had  begun  I  tackled  the  cattle  king 
Said  he,  My  foreman  is  in  town. 

He’s  at  his  place  and  his  name  is  Brown. 
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If  you  see  him,  he  will  take  you  down; 

Says  I  that’s  just  the  thing. 

We  started  for  the  ranch  next  day,  Brown  “augered”  me  most  all  the  way. 
He  said  cowpunching  was  but  play,  it  was  no  work  at  all, 

That  all  I  would  have  to  do  was  ride. 

It  was  only  drifting  with  the  tide 
The  son  of  a  gun,  oh  how  he  lied 
The  duffer  had  his  gall. 

He  put  me  in  charge  of  the  “cavy”  yard 
And  told  me  not  to  work  too  hard 
That  all  I  would  have  to  do  was  guard 
The  horses  from  getting  away. 

I  had  a  hundred  and  sixty  head, 

Some  days  I  wished  that  I  were  dead. 

If  one  got  away,  Brown’s  head  would  get  red 
And  there  was  the  deuce  to  pay. 

Sometimes  one  would  make  a  break 
And  over  the  prairie  he  would  take 
As  though  he  were  running  for  a  stake 
For  them  it  was  but  play. 

Sometime  I  could  not  head  them  at  all 
Sometimes  my  horse  would  take  a  fall 
And  I  would  shoot  on  like  a  cannon  ball, 

Till  the  earth  came  in  my  way. 

He  saddled  me  up  on  an  old  gray  hack 
That  had  two  sitfasts  on  his  back. 

He  padded  him  down  with  gunny  sacks, 

Till  he  used  my  bedding  all. 

When  I  got  on  he  quit  the  ground 
Went  up  in  the  air  then  turned  around 
And  when  I  lit,  I  busted  the  ground 
It  was  a  terrible  fall. 

They  picked  me  up  and  carried  me  in 
And  rolled  me  down  with  a  rolling  pin 
Says  he,  young  man,  you’ve  just  begun 
You’re  doing  well  says  Brown 
Now  in  the  morning  if  you  don’t  die 
I’ll  give  you  another  horse  to  try 
Oh  won’t  you  let  me  walk  says  I 
Says  he,  just  back  to  town. 

I’ve  traveled  up  and  I’ve  traveled  down 
I’ve  traveled  this  country  all  around 
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I  have  been  in  city  I’ve  been  in  town 

And  I  have  this  much  to  say 

Before  you  try  cowpunching,  kiss  your  wife 

Get  heavy  insurance  on  your  life 

Cut  your  throat  with  an  old  dull  knife 

You’ll  find  it  the  easiest  way. 

Frank,  in  particular,  became  adept  at  ranch  work,  and  learned 
to  be  good  with  a  rope.  Fred  sometime  during  the  summer,  when 
they  were  to  drive  a  herd  to  the  Washita,  south  of  Canadian,  was 
given  the  job  of  cook  which  I  think  he  resented  at  first.  During 
this  first  summer,  the  Company  had  acquired  about  25,000 
acres  of  lease  land  lying  on  both  sides  of  the  Washita  River.  They 
fenced  it  and  late  in  the  summer  moved  a  herd  of  cows  and 
calves  from  the  Bar  Ninety  Six  to  this  place.  This  was  done  to 
relieve  the  pasture  at  the  home  place. 

I  must  make  mention  of  a  team  of  little  mules  that  the  men 
used  to  haul  them  over  the  country  in  a  buckboard.  They  were 
named  Dave  and  Paddy.  Dave  was  a  bay  and  Paddy  was  a  dark 
gray.  They  had  been  all  over  the  Panhandle  country  and,  as  Fred 
used  to  say,  any  way  they  went  was  home  to  them. 

Early  one  morning  in  the  summer  of  1890,  Father  and  Fred 
left  the  ranch  to  go  to  Panhandle  City  ninety  miles  away.  There 
was  no  graded  road  and  a  good  many  miles  of  it  was  sandy.  Just 
after  dark  Fred  said  they  drove  in  sight  of  the  light  of  Panhandle 
and  when  they  did  old  Dave  stuck  out  his  head  and  brayed,  for 
he  knew  he  was  about  to  reach  their  destination,  with  food  and 
rest  awaiting  them. 

We  will  now  leave  Father  and  the  two  boys  for  six  or  seven 
months  as  they  work  at  their  new  tasks. 
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As  I  have  stated,  Uncle  H.  C.  and  Aunt  Marian  had  no 
children.  They  were  kind  hearted  and  solicitious  for  my  welfare, 
but  having  raised  no  children,  they  had  peculiar  ideas  about  my 
dress.  They  put  me  into  long  trousers  which  for  a  ten-year-old 
was  unheard  of  at  that  time.  This  offended  Winnie,  and  she  did 
all  she  could  to  prevent  it  but  lost  out  when  Uncle  H.  C.  told  her 
that  if  she  didn  t  leave  me  alone,  he  would  put  me  out  and  that 
she  could  look  after  me.  So  I  had  my  long  pants  made  of  jeans, 
and  also  a  fine  suit  of  clothes  consisting  of  a  vest  and  a  sailor  hat 
for  Sunday,  to  all  of  which,  of  course,  I  was  not  averse.  Some¬ 
times  my  clothes  got  holes  in  them,  and  1  would  wear  two  shirts 
or  two  pairs  of  pants  to  hide  my  skin. 

Uncle  H.  C.  had  several  farms  and  pastures.  I  would  go  to 
Sunday  School  on  Sunday  morning  then  after  dinner  he  would 
hitch  an  old  gray  mare  to  an  old  hand-made  buggy  that  had  come 
from  Ohio  and  which  we  boys  called  The  Grasshopper/'  be¬ 
cause  it  was  so  tall.  Then  we  would  make  the  rounds  of  his  farms 
and  pastures. 

Part  of  the  time  during  the  summer  months  I  worked  at  a 
general  merchandise  store  that  belonged  to  Father,  Uncle  H.  C. 
and  Mr.  Paulson,  a  brother  of  John  Paulson  who  had  gone  to 
Texas  with  Father  and  the  boys.  I  counted  eggs,  weighed  up 
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butter  when  the  farmers  brought  their  produce  in  to  trade  for 
other  necessities.  I  also  sold  groceries. 

Uncle  H.  C.  had  an  old  horse  barn  on  an  alley  back  of  an  old 
building  on  main  street  that  he  called  his  office.  It  was  my  duty 
to  feed  hay  and  grain  twice  a  day  to  the  horses  that  were  kept  in 
the  barn  and  see  that  they  had  water.  1  forgot  this  one  night  and 
Uncle  H.  C.  took  me  to  task  the  next  morning.  At  first  I  told 
him  that  I  had  fed  them.  My  mind  was  so  full  of  having  a  good 
time  that  I  did  at  first  think  that  I  had.  He  told  me  that  I  was 
telling  a  story  and  picked  up  a  little  stick  as  though  he  would 
punish  me.  I  put  on  all  the  dignity  that  I  could,  then  told  him 
he  better  not  touch  me  or  I  would  tell  Papa.  I  do  not  know 
whether  my  bluff  worked  or  not.  Perhaps  the  good  old  man 
didn  t  have  the  heart  to  punish  me.  This  was  the  only  time  we 
came  at  cross  purposes.  He  was  a  fine  man  and  had  a  big  heart, 
but  as  Father  would  say,  “He  was  a  Gillett.” 

Father  came  up  from  Texas  once  during  the  summer.  Fishing, 
swimming,  and  playing  with  the  other  boys  was  my  summer 
diversion.  Sometimes  1  had  to  help  water  the  cattle  at  the  creek 
when  the  pond  went  dry.  It  was  then  that  1  pictured  myself 
as  a  budding  cowboy  and 
plains  of  Texas. 

Howard  had  gone  to  Panhandle  to  live  with  the  Nelson  family, 
and  later  Winnie  left  Uncle  Lue’s  and  went  to  Panhandle  also. 
Father  came  to  Burlingame  early  in  October.  He  got  two  cars  of 
bulls  that  were  to  go  to  Mr.  Ogden’s  ranch  at  Childress,  Texas. 
After  he  sold  out  of  L.  E.  Finch  and  Company,  Mr.  Ogden 
started  a  registered  herd  of  Herefords  at  Childress.  We  left 
Burlingame  on  a  freight  train  at  night  riding  the  caboose  with 
two  cars  of  bulls,  and  I  began  the  trip  to  Texas  and  the  enchanted 
land  of  my  cowboy  dreams. 

We  left  on  the  Santa  Fe  but  at  that  time  the  terminus  of  this 


tried  to  visualize  myself  riding  the 
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road  was  Panhandle  City.  The  Fort  Worth  and  Denver  Railroad 
had  built  a  connecting  link  from  here  to  their  main  line  at 
Washburn.  So  from  Panhandle  we  took  this  spur  of  the  Fort 
Worth  and  Denver  over  to  Washburn  where  we  took  the  main 
line  to  Salisbury,  the  post  office  and  trading  point  for  the  Bar 
Ninety  Six. 

We  stopped  for  breakfast  at  Clarendon  and  ate  at  a  little 
restaurant  across  the  street  from  the  depot.  I  remember  my  eyes 
popped  open  wide  when  a  man  stepped  out  of  this  place  with  two 
guns,  one  hanging  on  either  side.  It  was  Jim  Green,  sheriff  of  the 
county.  It  was  my  first  view  of  a  wild  and  woolly  Texan. 

Green  had  at  one  time  been  on  the  Ranger  force,  and  Will 
Beverly,  who  was  foreman  in  1890  of  the  Rowe  Ranch,  told  this 
story  about  Green.  Green  was  just  a  young  fellow,  and  when  he 
with  other  Rangers  got  into  his  first  encounter  with  law  breakers, 
and  the  shooting  started,  he  could  not  stand  the  gaff,  and  he 
broke  and  ran.  His  fellow  Rangers  chided  him  but  they  knew  he 
wasn’t  a  coward.  He  told  them  to  give  him  another  chance  and 
he  would  show  that  he  could  take  it.  The  next  time  he  got  in  a 
tight  place  he  just  shut  both  his  eyes  and  began  to  shoot. 

This  is  Beverly’s  story.  Anyway  Green  proved  his  mettle 
many  times  afterwards. 

In  1893,  the  Bell  boys,  Wally,  Jean,  and  Bob,  who  were 
notorious  gamblers  in  Amarillo,  had  a  grudge  against  Green  who 
was  still  sheriff,  and  they  rode  into  Clarendon  early  on  the 
morning  train.  They  went  to  a  saloon  and  let  it  be  known  by 
Green  that  they  were  there.  Green  entered  the  saloon  and  the 
shooting  began.  He  killed  one  of  the  Bell  boys  then  he  was  shot 
down,  but  after  he  fell  to  the  floor,  he  shot  again  and  killed 
another  one  before  he  expired.  Wally  escaped. 

This  caused  a  lot  of  excitement  since  three  men  were  killed 
before  breakfast.  Our  brother  Fred  later  came  into  contact  with 
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Wally  Bell.  Fred  was  with  a  cattle  outfit  that  had  brought  a  herd 
of  steers  to  Amarillo  from  New  Mexico  to  ship.  The  chuck 
wagon  was  camped  outside  of  the  little  town,  and  Fred,  with  other 
boys,  had  gone  to  town,  and  were  of  course  around  the  saloon. 
This  fellow  Bell  kept  looking  at  Fred,  but  Fred  paid  no  attention. 
Finally  Pat  Leonard,  the  wagon  boss,  told  Fred  that  he  had  better 
leave  town  that  this  fellow  seemed  to  think  he  was  another  fellow 

with  whom  he  had  once  had  trouble.  So  Fred  took  Pat’s  advice 
and  left. 

This  man,  Pat  Leonard,  had  considerable  trouble  in  his  life. 
He  had  killed  several  men.  I  remember  in  the  early  1  890’s  he 
came  to  Newlin,  called  a  man  out  of  the  hotel  and  shot  him.  He 
tried  to  escape  on  horse  back,  but  the  sheriff,  Henry  Stevens,  and 
Ed  Dyche,  both  friends  of  ours,  overtook  him  in  the  brakes  of 
Red  River  and  he  surrendered. 

Fred  said  Leonard  at  the  time  he  punched  cattle  for  him  was 
very  nervous,  and  slept  with  his  gun  under  his  pillow.  If  he  were 
awakened  suddenly  Fred  said  he  would  jump  out  of  bed  with  his 
gun  in  his  hand. 

We  reached  Salisbury,  the  nearest  town  and  post  office  to  the 
lanch,  some  time  in  mid-morning.  This  town  was  about  a  mile 
noith  of  the  northeast  corner  of  the  ranch  pastureland. 

Fins  same  year  the  town  of  Memphis  was  started  three  miles 
northwest  of  Salisbury.  Newlin  was  started  north  of  Red  River 
and  close  to  the  southeast  corner  of  the  ranch.  Salisbury  soon 
faded  away  and  MEmphis  became  the  County  Seat. 

Aftei  a  week  or  two  at  the  Bar  Ninety  Six  Ranch  in  which  time 
fiank  had  acquainted  me  with  all  the  lore  of  the  cowboy  and  had 
sung  the  cowboy  song  previously  quoted,  Father  sent  John  Paul¬ 
son  and  me  with  a  wagon  and  mule  team  to  the  ranch  that  they 
had  fenced  on  the  Washita  River.  This  was  my  first  experience 
at  camping.  It  took  about  three  days.  We  forgot  to  take  any  axle 
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crease  for  die  wagon  so  we  used  what  lard  we  had  to  grease  it.  We 
had  beef  and  we  cooked  it  in  water.  One  night  we  camped  at 
McClellan  Creek,  south  of  the  north  fork  of  Red  River  and  when 
we  got  up  in  the  morning,  there  were  thousands  of  prairie 
chickens  along  the  little  stream  ol  water.  We  had  a  gun  but  John 
said  he  was  afraid  to  shoot  for  fear  the  team  would  run  away.  Late 
in  the  afternoon  we  munded  a  big  hill  and  came  in  sight  of  the 
i  buck  wagon  and  camp  where  Fred  and  Mr.  Hill  were  living.  It 
was  at  a  spring  called  ‘  Purcell”  and  it  was  in  the  extreme  north¬ 
west  corner  of  the  Company  pasture.  Father  had  already  arrived 
by  train.  Fred  and  I  had  not  seen  each  other  for  eight  months  so 
we  had  lots  to  talk  about.  Fred  had  learned  to  play  a  mouth  organ 
and  he  entertained  me  until  bedtime  with  music  and  the  cowboy 
lore  he  had  acquired. 

I  he  next  day  we  loaded  up  the  wagons  and  went  to  Canadian 
where  we  camped  all  night.  On  the  way  from  Purcell  Spring  to 
Canadian  we  traveled  a  rough  road.  Fred  and  1  were  riding  on  top 
of  the  chuck  box  when  the  wagon  suddenly  lurched  and  threw 
me  over  the  side  and  nearly  under  the  back  wagon  wheel.  There 
were  a  lot  of  sandburs  and  they  got  in  my  clothes  and  skin  and  it 
was  a  long  time  before  I  got  rid  of  them.  The  next  day  we  got 
groceries  and  other  supplies  and  moved  back  to  another  part  of 
the  ranch  where  there  was  a  nice  spring  of  water  in  a  small  canyon. 
We  made  camp  there  and  the  next  morning  when  we  looked  out 
from  under  our  tarpaulins  there  was  a  herd  of  antelope  looking 
over  the  edge  of  the  canyon  just  a  few  rods  away.  Fred  had  an  old 
army  gun  that  a  soldier  at  Ft.  Elliott  had  given  him.  We  had 
bought  cartridges  for  it  the  day  before  in  Canadian.  The  cart¬ 
ridges  did  not  fit  the  gun.  Father  shot  several  times,  but  the 
antelope  all  got  away. 

In  a  few  days  Fred  and  I  started  excavating  from  the  wall  of 
the  draw  to  make  a  dugout.  We  cut  a  strip  about  eight  feet  wide, 
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back  into  the  bluff  for  about  twenty  feet.  Then  we  put  poles 
across  the  top  and  spread  a  canvas  over  it.  We  put  our  beds 
inside  this  enclosure.  One  night  it  rained  hard,  the  canvas  top 
leaked,  and  I  remember  I  had  to  stand  on  my  hands  and  knees  to 
keep  out  of  the  water.  It  was  finished  later  and  became  a  good 
weather-proof  dugout.  It  was  headquarters  for  the  outfit  for 
several  years,  or  as  long  as  they  kept  this  ranch.  My  son,  Allyn, 
and  I  went  to  the  site  of  this  old  dugout  fifty-seven  years  later 
and  we  could  still  see  some  of  the  remains. 

In  about  two  weeks  Father  took  me  back  to  Burlingame,  and  it 
was  his  intention  to  send  me  back  to  Wellington,  Ohio,  to  live 
with  my  grandparents  and  go  to  school.  I  cried  my  eyes  out,  but 
to  no  avail.  When  we  got  to  Burlingame  we  heard  that  Grand¬ 
mother  was  sick.  That  fact,  together  with  my  tears,  and  the  good 
office  of  Aunt  Anna  Lord,  changed  the  course  of  my  life.  I  was 
brought  back  to  Texas,  landing  at  Canadian  and  the  Washita 
ranch  again. 

We  got  our  stove  wood  from  timber  along  the  Washita  and  I 
went  along  one  morning.  While  a  man  was  getting  the  wood 
loaded  I  went  to  Captain  Arrington  s  headquarters  and  borrowed 
a  fishing  pole  and  line.  1  dug  up  some  angle  worms  and  began 
fishing  in  one  of  the  pools  of  water.  I  caught  sunfish  and  catfish 
as  fast  as  I  could  bait  my  hook  and  get  it  back  into  the  water. 
When  the  wagon  was  ready  to  leave  with  the  load  of  wood  I  had 
a  big  mess  of  fish.  I  have  often  said  it  was  the  most  excitino-  and 
successful  fishing  I  have  ever  experienced. 
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CHAPTER  VIII 


Before  leaving  the  Washita  I  must  tell  this  story  on  myself.  I 
was  only  ten  years  old  and  I  didn’t  know  what  animals  inhabited 
Texas  country.  I  had  always  had  a  peculiar  aversion  to  gorillas. 
One  morning  before  daylight  my  father  sent  me  out  from  the 
diigout  to  get  a  stake  horse.  For  those  who  do  not  know  what  a 
stake  horse  is,  I  will  explain.  We  tied  them  out  on  the  prairie  to 
a  long  rope  so  they  could  graze  during  the  night  and  we  would 
have  them  to  rustle  horses  with  the  next  morning.  This  horse 
was  probably  two  hundred  yards  from  camp  and  I  didn’t  relish  the 
job.  I  was  looking  for  trouble  as  I  approached  the  horse  in  the 
dim  light.  All  I  could  see  was  his  two  ears  showing  above  his 
hips.  This  did  not  look  like  a  horse  to  me  but  more  like  a  big 
two  legged  animal  and  the  first  thing  I  thought  of  was  a  gorilla. 
I  maneuvered  around  trying  to  get  a  better  perspective  and  then 
this  old  saddle  horse  ‘rolled  his  nose.’’  Flesh  and  blood  could 
stand  it  no  longer,  and  I  turned  and  started  for  camp.  It  was 
down  hill  and  I  still  carried  the  axe  that  I  had  taken  to  loosen  the 
stake  pin.  I  had  always  been  fast  as  a  boy  but  this  time  I  think 
I  broke  all  records.  In  my  fright  I  thought  I  could  hear  the  pat 
pat  of  the  feet  of  this  animal.  I  went  off  a  six  foot  bluff  and  in  a 
tew  seconds  I  was  at  the  dugout  door  and  panting  for  breath. 
Father  said,  “Son,  what’s  the  matter?  Where  is  the  horse?’’ 
Getting  the  words  out  between  my  gasps  for  air  I  said,  “There 
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is  something  out  there  with  two  legs  and  hair  on  its  back.”  Of 
course  he  made  me  go  back,  but  the  daylight  was  breaking  and 
1  could  see  with  considerable  caution  that  it  was  indeed  a  horse, 
i  sure  had  to  take  a  lot  of  kidding  for  several  days. 

At  this  time  while  I  was  at  the  Washita  ranch  I  went  on  a  wolf 
hum  with  Captain  A,  W.  Arrington  and  others.  He  owned  a 
ranch  just  below  the  L.  L.  Finch  &  Company  pasture  on  the 
Washita  River.  1  got  lost  in  the  rough  terrain  and  after  yelling 
long  and  loud  the  others  heard  me  and  answered  my  cry. 

Mr.  Arrington  had  been  a  Captain  of  the  Rangers  a  few  years 
before  this.  He  was  a  man  of  indomitable  courage.  Uncle  Orville 
Nelson  told  me  this  story.  In  the  heyday  of  old  Tascosa,  Jess 
Jenkins,  a  man  who  later  became  a  wealthy  cow  man  of  Dalhart, 
and  later  of  Corona,  New  Mexico,  was  running  a  saloon  there, 
and  was  associated  with  some  pretty  tough  characters.  Word  had 
got  out  that  the  Rangers  were  sending  a  man  to  Tascosa  to  keep 
the  peace,  and  word  got  back  by  the  grapevine  route  to  the 
Rangers  that  if  they  sent  a  man  there  they  might  get  him  shot. 

Mr.  Arrington  rode  up  there  one  day  and  called  Jess  Jenkins 
out  of  his  saloon  and  said,  Mr.  Jenkins,  I  am  sending  one  of  my 
Rangers  up  here  and  I  am  going  to  hold  you  responsible  for  him. 
If  he  gets  killed,  I  am  coming  back  here  and  kill  you.” 

Forty  years  after  this,  Uncle  Orville  was  attending  a  Cattle¬ 
men’s  Convention  in  Amarillo.  He  was  talking  with  Mr.  Jenkins 
when  Capt.  Arrington  came  up.  He  and  Jess  had  not  met  in  all 
the  intervening  years  since  they  had  met  at  Tascosa.  Uncle 
Orville  said,  ‘‘Mr.  Jenkins,  this  is  Mr.  Arrington.”  Mr.  Arring¬ 
ton  said,  Yes,  I  have  met  Mr.  Jenkins,”  and  Jess  replied,  “Yes, 
I  know  Mr.  Arrington.  ’  This  was  all  that  was  ever  said  between 
the  two. 

Late  in  November  of  1890,  Father  and  1  drove  through  in  a 
spring  wagon  to  the  Bar  Ninety  Six  Ranch,  leaving  Fred  and  Mr. 
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Hills  at  the  Washita  Ranch.  We  drove  two  saddle  horses,  one 
called  Hotel  and  one  called  Bird.  We  led  Father’s  saddle  horse, 
Finger  1  ail,  along  side  of  the  team.  It  was  about  one  hundred 
miles.  W  e  went  to  Old  Mobeetie  the  first  night  which  was  about 
twenty  miles.  We  stayed  at  the  old  Huselby  Hotel  which  was 
started  by  Mark  Huselby  in  the  early  1880’s.  1  his  old  hostelry 
has  become  famous  as  one  of  the  first  started  in  the  Panhandle 
country.  It  has  housed  many  old  pioneer  characters.  I  met  Mr. 
1  .  D.  Hobart  at  this  hotel.  Father  had  known  him  for  some  time 
and  it  wras  through  him  that  L.  E.  Finch  and  Company  had 
acquired  the  lease  of  the  Washita  Ranch.  He  represented  large 
land  holding  interests  all  over  the  north  Panhandle  country. 
Father  and  he  became  good  friends  and  later  he  and  Mrs.  Hobart 
visited  us  at  the  Bar  Ninety  Six.  He  lived  to  be  about  eighty 
years  old.  He  was  a  high  class  gentleman  from  the  New  England 
States.  He  acquired  a  large  ranch  on  the  Washita  River  and  it  is 
still  in  possession  of  his  son,  Fred,  of  Pampa,  Texas. 

Father  left  me  after  supper  and  went  up  town.  I  was  alone  in 
the  big  lobby,  so  two  little  girls  about  my  age  brought  their  dolls 
and  attempted  to  keep  me  company,  but  I  being  naturally  of  a 
bashful  nature  as  a  boy,  got  up  and  went  and  stood  in  the  hall 
until  Father  returned.  I  have  been  told  that  one  of  these  girls  still 
lives  near  this  old  town.  Some  day  1  am  going  to  call  on  her 
and  apologize  for  my  lack  of  appreciation  of  her  kindness  of 
sixty-three  years  ago. 

The  second  night  out  we  stayed  at  the  Rowe  Headquarters. 
This  ranch  belonged  to  the  Rowe  Brothers  of  England,  and  what 
is  left  of  it  now  belongs  to  Will  Lewis  of  Dallas  and  Clarendon. 
A  good  many  years  later  Alfred  Rowe  was  drowned  when  the 
Titanic  sank  in  mid-ocean. 

The  third  night  we  reached  the  Bar  Ninety  Six  and  it  wras  long 
after  dark  when  we  arrived.  This  last  day  was  cold  and  stormy. 
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With  the  sandy  roads  and  long  drive  our  team  became  jaded. 
After  we  left  Memphis  ten  miles  from  the  ranch  it  got  dark. 
There  was  only  a  dim  trail  and  we  lost  it.  I  remember  that  Fathei 
got  Fingertail,  his  saddle  horse,  and  told  me  to  follow  him  and  he 
would  pick  his  way.  We  finally  ran  into  a  fence  and  it  was  so 
dark  that  Father  could  not  see  it.  1  could  barely  see  his  silhouette 
against  the  sky.  He  rode  along  with  a  whip  in  his  hand  and  kept 
striking  the  wires  to  be  sure  that  we  were  following  it.  We 
finally  reached  a  gate  that  he  knew  and  then  he  took  the  reins 
and  drove  to  the  ranch  about  two  miles  distance.  Frank  was  theie 
with  Bob  Crabb  and  George  Gore.  My  ambition  after  many 
vicissitudes  of  fortune  was  at  last  realized,  and  I  was  at  the  Bar 
Ninety  Six  ranch  to  stay  for  many  years  to  come. 

Perhaps,  had  1  known  how  hard  some  of  those  years  were  to  be 
I  would  not  have  been  so  elated.  1  have  heard  Howard  say  there 
was  a  time  when,  as  a  growing  ambitious  boy,  he  used  to  wonder 
if  he  would  ever  get  away  from  the  irksome  and  lonely  work  on 
the  Bar  Ninety  Six  ranch.  We  were  all  taught  how  to  do  hard 
manual  work  and  we  were  compelled  by  necessity  to  be  economi¬ 
cal.  These  are  two  fundamental  attributes  that  I  fear  are  being 
neglected  in  our  present  age. 
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CHAPTER  IX 


Winnie  came  down  from  Panhandle  in  late  November  or  early 
December  and  we  began  our  new  life  on  the  ranch  which  was  to 
last  until  after  Winnie  s  marriage  and  after  we  boys  were  grown 
and  in  business  for  ourselves.  Even  after  we  organized  into  a  new 
Finch  Biothers,  Frank  and  Fred  continued  to  call  it  Headquarters. 
Howard  was  still  at  Panhandle  and  Fred  of  course,  was  still  with 
Si  Hills  on  the  Washita. 

In  December  another  herd  of  cows  was  driven  to  the  Washita 
lanch  and  all  hands  except  George  Gore  went.  He  was  left  at  the 
ranch  to  look  after  the  few  remaining  cattle.  Winnie  and  I  kept 
house  and  I  helped  George  with  the  work.  The  only  feed  we  had 
was  Johnson  glass  hay  and  this  we  fed  to  the  weaning  calves  and 
to  a  few  thin  cows.  We  had  expected  Father  and  the  boys  back 
by  Christmas,  but  they  never  showed  up.  We  got  no  word  from 
them.  Fiank  finally  came  home  in  January,  having  ridden  the 
hundred  miles  by  himself.  He  was  not  yet  thirteen  years  old. 

I  remember  at  Christmas  how  George  hitched  up  two  horses  to 
the  old  spring  wagon  and  took  Winnie  and  me  to  a  Christmas 
tree  at  Memphis  and  then  to  an  all-night  dance.  Some  of  the 
cowboys  danced  with  their  boots  and  spurs  on.  A  Shoe  Bar  man 
named  Jimmy  Green  had  a  few  too  many  drinks.  He  put  on  his 
shekel,  took  a  lantern,  and  would  poke  it  around  in  the  corners  of 
the  dance  hall  and  cry  out,  “Oh,  Dutchman  I  Found  another 
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man.”  To  this  day,  I  have  never  figured  out  what  he  meant. 
Being  a  ten-year-old  boy  I  got  sleepy,  but  I  can  still  hear  that  old 
fiddle  and  the  rhythmic  ring  of  the  cowboys’  spurs  as  their  high 
boot  heels  intermittently  hit  the  floor.  Once  1  fell  asleep  in  a 
chair  and  a  gallant  young  cowboy  pulled  it  out  from  under  me 
and  gave  it  to  his  girl. 

Memphis  had  just  started  in  the  spring  of  1890,  and  at  this 
nine  did  not  have  a  railroad  switch  and  the  trains  did  not  stop. 

A  few  days  after  the  dance  we  went  to  a  “Candy  Breaking,  ’ 
south  of  Red  River.  This  candy  breaking  was  something  new  to 
Winnie  and  me.  There  was  a  big  bucket  sitting  on  a  table  with 
stick  candy  of  many  colors  in  it.  A  man  or  boy  would  ask  a  girl 
to  draw  candy  with  him.  They  would  put  their  hands  in  the 
bucket,  which  was  covered  with  a  cloth.  If  they  got  the  same 
kind  of  stick  candy,  the  girl  would  go  back  and  sit  with  the  boy 
until  another  boy  asked  her  to  draw  with  him.  I  was  only  ten 
years  old,  but  1  picked  out  the  prettiest  girls  I  could  find  and  took 
them  to  the  bucket.  And  last,  we  all  went  to  a  dance  up  near 
what  is  now  Eli  district  west  of  Memphis. 

At  Christmas  we  got  notice  of  a  package  at  Salisbury  so  I  went 
on  horse  back  eight  miles  to  get  it.  It  was  a  large  one  and  at  the 
gates  I  had  quite  a  time  getting  off  and  on.  It  contained  some 
story  books  and  other  things  from  Aunt  Flora  Nelson  and  family. 
Bless  her  soul,  she  and  her  children  never  forgot  us  at  Christmas 
time  for  many  years.  Winnie  read  the  stories  to  me.  Some  of 
them  were  about  Indians  and  since  all  one  could  hear  when  one 
would  meet  up  with  some  other  person  was,  “Do  you  think  there 
is  any  danger  of  the  Indians  coming?”  this  kept  us  in  considerable 
tension,  so  the  stories  were  very  appropriate.  It  seems  there  was 
great  fear  that  the  Indians  from  the  Indian  Territory  would  break 
away  and  come  into  the  Panhandle.  Nerves  became  so  tense 
about  this  time  some  cowboys  over  east  of  Salisbury  on  the 
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Rocking  Chair  Ranch  were  shooting  a  beef.  They  had  roped  a 
big  fat  steer  and  a  man  shot  it  with  his  pistol.  He  hit  the  loop 
around  the  animal’s  neck  cutting  the  rope  in  two  and  letting  the 
animal  loose.  Since  the  shot  had  also  wounded  the  steer,  several 
of  the  boys  turned  loose  with  their  guns  and  there  was  quite  a  lot 
of  noise.  Their  neighbors,  some  nesters  on  the  west,  heard  their 
shots  and  thought  it  was  the  Indians  coming.  The  news  spread 
like  wild  fire  and  men  and  women  rushed  into  Salisbury  on  horses 
and  in  wagons.  One  party  of  two  rode  one  of  their  mounts  to 
death  so  they  both  got  on  the  remaining  horse  and  came  on  in. 
Now  this  would  have  been  very  exciting  if  we  had  known  about 
it.  However,  we  did  not  get  the  news  until  the  next  day. 

Once  when  the  snow  covered  the  ground  to  a  depth  of  eight 
inches  or  more,  the  lobo  wolves  must  have  become  hungry.  Across 
the  Red  River  on  the  south  side  were  sand  hills  to  a  depth  of  one 
or  two  miles  and  from  these  hills  for  two  or  three  days  came  the 
lonesome  blood-chilling  cry  of  the  lobo.  To  one  who  has  never 
heard  a  lobo  wolf,  it  is  hard  to  explain  the  depressing  effect  it  has 
on  one.  It  is  a  succession  of  blood-curdling  sounds  with  little  or 
no  cadence. 

In  our  early  days  on  the  ranch  our  furniture  and  cooking 
equipment  were  limited.  We  did  not  bring  with  us  many  of  the 
household  goods  we  had  at  Burlingame.  They  were  left  stored  in 
the  old  home,  and  gradually  disappeared.  On  the  ranch  we  had 
home-made  tables  and  I  remember  at  least  one  big  home-made 
chair.  We  got  some  furniture  from  the  Springer  Ranch  when 
hinch-Lord-Nelson  gave  up  that  place. 

We  used  a  wood  cookstove  and  had  an  old  iron  tea  kettle  in 
w  Inch  we  heated  water  for  washing  dishes  or  for  making  tea,  or 
on  Saturday  nights  for  heating  water  for  our  bath.  We  had  no 
sink  in  the  early  years,  but  used  a  big  dish  pan  in  which  to 
wash  dishes. 
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The  floor  of  the  kitchen  was  not  covered  and  the  flooring  wore 
down  and  became  so  thin  that  big  cracks  developed.  One  day 
Winnie  was  working  over  the  stove  when  she  saw  the  fur  of  a 
skunk  showing  through  one  of  these  cracks.  She  grabbed  the  tea 
kettle  of  hot  water  and  poured  it  on  the  animal.  I  guess  she  got 

until  we  had  to  get  under  the  house 

to  remove  a  dead  skunk. 

The  outfit  finally  got  home  from  the  Washita  Ranch.  On 
July  6,  1891,  Howard  came  from  Panhandle  and  once  more  the 
family  was  together. 

In  the  spring  and  summer  of  1891,  two  men  who  were  to 
continue  as  our  friends  for  a  life  time  came  into  our  lives.  They 
were  Dave  Grundy  and  Walter  Shaw.  The  former  has  been  dead 
for  many  years.  Dave  Grundy  went  with  Winnie  at  times,  but 
finally  went  to  Kentucky  and  married  an  old  time  sweetheart  who 
still  lives  in  Memphis.  She  was  a  good  friend  to  us  boys  in  the 
early  days.  Both  these  men  had  land — one  was  a  mile  north  and 
the  other  was  two  miles  east  of  Newlin.  Walter  Shaw  was  a 
young  man  who  had  come  west  from  Georgia  when  he  was  about 
seventeen  years  of  age.  He  and  his  brother  had  filed  on  land.  He 
was  well  educated  and  got  a  job  as  a  candy  drummer  when  he  first 
arrived  in  Texas.  Some  time  in  the  summer  of  1891,  I  believe, 
he  began  to  work  at  the  ranch  and  continued  to  work  off  and  on 
until  the  fall  of  1895,  when  he  left  and  acted  as  agent  for  the 
Fort  Worth  and  Denver  Railroad  at  Newlin.  Later  he  went  to 
Clarendon  and  worked  in  a  furniture  store.  From  there  he  went 
to  Denver  and  married  a  widow  with  several  children,  but  she 
died  in  a  few  years.  He  married  Mrs.  Vic  Shaw,  his  brother’s 
widow.  Vic  Shaw  was  for  many  years  our  good  friend  and  was 
employed  on  the  ranch  many  times.  Walter  managed  furniture 
stores  and  wholesale  houses  for  many  years  in  Denver  and  Chey¬ 
enne,  but  has  now  retired.  He  is  well-to-do  and  now  lives  in 
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Dallas,  Texas.  He  was  a  friend  and  companion  to  all  of  us,  even 
to  Howard  and  myself,  who  were  just  kids.  I  remember  he 
sometimes  would  go  to  parties  with  Father.  He  had  the  happy 
faculty  of  adapting  himself  to  any  age.  He  was  a  musician  and 
singer  and  could  play  almost  any  kind  of  an  instrument.  We  used 
to  put  on  some  real  concerts  after  working  hours  or  on  Sunday. 

One  day  in  the  spring  of  1891,  Fred  and  Walter  were  fixing 
fence  on  the  head  of  Parker  Creek  in  our  pasture.  This  was  on  the 
north  and  east  sides  of  our  ranch.  While  there  they  met  a  Mr. 
Deshields  and  daughter,  Estelline.  Mr.  Deshields  had  taken  up 
a  section  from  the  state  that  lay  in  the  Bar  Ninety  Six  pasture 
and  this  land  included  Parker  Creek  where  the  boys  were  fixing 
fence.  This  family  had  come  to  Texas  from  Iowa.  The  boys  said 
Estelline  was  barefooted  and  wading  in  the  water  when  they  first 
met  her.  Fred  told  them  we  had  a  sister,  Winnie,  and  invited 
them  to  visit  us.  Not  long  after  that  Winnie  met  Estelline  and 
we  all  became  acquainted  with  her  and  her  family.  She  was  an 
intelligent  and  beautiful  girl,  and  she  and  Winnie  became  fast 
friends. 


It  was  about  this  time  that  our  outfit  brought  a  herd  of  cows 
and  calves  back  from  the  Washita  Ranch.  Frank  was  given  the 
job  of  riding  fence  around  the  big  pasture.  He  had  to  pass  each 
day  right  by  the  Deshield’s  home,  so  Estelline  and  Winnie  started 
a  correspendence.  Frank  would  deliver  a  letter  each  day  from  each 
to  the  other.  This  continued  as  long  as  Frank  rode  the  fence 
which  was  a  month  or  two.  Estelline  called  her  home  Auburn 
Heights.  A  large  mound  about  a  mile  away  was  called  Sugar 
Loaf,  and  then  there  was  a  large  mountain  in  our  pasture  about 
three  miles  from  Auburn  Heights  called  Nelson  Mound. 

Estelline  was  nicknamed  “Dot”  and  Winnie  “Bud.” 

In  1897-98,  when  I  was  in  high  school  at  Burlingame  and 
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living  wich  my  Aunt  Jennie  Lord,  I  Lad  a  severe  case  of  nostalgia 
and  my  poetic  muse  took  hold  of  me  and  I  wrote. 

Backward,  turn  backward,  oh  youth  return, 

Oh  let  me  once  more  your  pleasures  discern 
Those  days  when  we  knew  not  the  cares  of  life 
Of  this  busy  world  and  its  human  strife. 

But  the  joys  of  our  youth  wdl  not  return, 

Though  our  hearts  may  ache  this  lesson  wre  learn, 

Old  Auburn  Heights  comes  back  to  my  view, 

And  I  seem  to  see  the  Sugar  Loaf  too, 

While  Nelson  Mound  not  far  away, 

Recalls  the  joys  of  another  day. 

In  this  bright  spot  dwelt  our  little  Dot, 

And  happy  to  say  marriage  fell  her  lot, 

But  such  is  nature  of  the  human  heart 
When  pierced  by  the  point  of  Cupid  s  dart. 

Another  there  lived  on  the  river  Red, 

This  was  our  darling  Winifred, 

Her  life  seemed  a  mixture  of  sorrow  and  joy, 

Her  only  companions  her  brothers,  four  boys, 

The  days  passed  by  and  a  suitor  came, 

And  took  possession  by  just  claim, 

And  she,  our  all,  was  taken  away, 

Which  left  us  many  a  lonely  day. 

Those  days  are  gone,  we  cling  to  the  past 
As  our  eyes  in  retrospect  we  cast, 

On  the  joys  of  youth  and  the  days  of  yore, 

But  why  should  we  that  time  deplore 

When  our  onward  march  is  tow'ard  the  other  shore. 

The  metre  of  my  poem  may  not  be  perfect,  but  I  did  succeed 
in  expressing  my  sentiments  and  putting  it  into  rhyme. 

It  would  be  impossible  to  recount  all  the  happy  times  and  the 
many  incidents  of  the  next  year  or  two.  Estelline  and  W  innie 
visited  back  and  forth  between  Auburn  Heights  and  our  ranch 
during  the  summer  of  1891  and  the  winter  of  1891-92,  and 
possibly  the  summer  of  1892.  In  Freds  diary  of  February  6, 
1  892,  he  says, 
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“Mr  Barton  (Estelline’s  uncle),  Papa,  Frank  and  myself  went  out  in  the  pasture 
again  after  cows.  Frank  went  to  Mr.  Deshields  and  told  them  to  come  over 
Sunday.” 

On  the  7th,  he  says, 

“We  had  quail  pie.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Deshields  were  here  to  dinner  and  also 
Fstelline.” 

Walter  Shaw  was  very  fond  of  Estelline.  I  remember  one  day 
when  Winnie,  Estelline,  Walter,  Howard,  and  I  were  in  a  corral 
near  the  saddle  house,  and  Walter  was  showing  the  girls  how  to 
use  the  saddle  rope.  He  threw  it  over  Estelline’s  head  and  then 
managed  to  get  his  head  in  the  loop  also.  He  pretended  he  was 
trymg  to  extricate  himself,  but  all  the  time  he  was  pulling  the 
loop  tighter  until  he  drew  their  heads  together.  Who  could  blame 
him — surely  not  E  We  must  remember  that  we  were  all  kids, 
only  they  were  big  kids  and  Walter  was  full  of  pranks. 

Estelline  married  Wilborn  Rose,  who  had  formerly  been  rail¬ 
road  agent  at  Salisbury.  They  were  married  in  Minnesota  in 
1  894.  Her  family  had  left  Auburn  Heights,  also,  and  we  never 
saw  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Deshields  again.  Mr.  Rose  was  on  the  lecture 
platform  for  a  while  in  Chautauqua.  Later  he  taught  school  or 
preached,  I  do  not  remember  which,  and  he  died  many  years  ago. 
Estelline  had  the  town  of  that  name  named  for  her.  The  man 
who  started  the  town  was  very  fond  of  her.  She  and  Winnie  kept 
up  a  correspondence  for  many  years.  In  about  1940,  or  later,  I 
obtained  her  address  from  Lois  Quigley  Tarver  and  began  a  cor¬ 
respondence  that  has  continued  up  to  this  date.  In  January, 
1946,  Olive  and  I  visited  her  and  her  daughter,  Vinita,  at  Tuc¬ 
son,  Arizona.  We  had  a  wonderful  time  and  they  treated  us  like 
long-lost  friends  in  their  beautiful  home.  Estelline  married  Roger 
Kennedy,  who  later  was  killed  when  he  fell  backward  from  a 
horse  as  he  was  climbing  a  steep  mountain.  She  has  several  step¬ 
children.  Vinita  also  has  been  married  two  times  and  is  now  a 
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widow.  She  owns  an  interest  in  a  Ford  agency  in  Tucson,  but 
she  spends  her  winters  teaching  school  out  near  Fort  Huachuca 
where  she  and  her  mother  live. 

When  Father  moved  to  Texas  he  took  a  carload  of  horses.  Some 
of  these  horses  were  of  the  Clydesdale  breed,  some  were  English 
Coach,  and  some  were  light  buggy  and  saddle  stock.  It  was  a 
favorite  pastime  breaking  horses  to  work  or  to  ride.  We  broke  two 
beautiful  mares  to  drive  and  they  made  a  fine  team.  One  day 
Walter  Shaw  and  Winnie  had  driven  to  Newlin  and  on  their  way 
home,  when  they  were  about  a  mile  from  the  house,  something 
happened  and  the  horses  started  to  run.  The  traces  came  loose 
one  at  a  time  and  the  buggy  careened  at  fast  speed.  The  team 
finally  came  free  from  the  buggy  and  ran  off  in  the  pasture. 
1  here  were  two  scared  people,  but  no  one  was  hurt. 

In  the  spring  of  1891  or  1892,  we  had  lots  of  rain  and  the 
loco  weed  flourished.  A  great  many  of  our  horses  became  locoed. 
We  finally  had  to  cut  the  weed  out  by  hand  which  surely  was  a 
tough  job.  Some  of  our  saddle  horses  became  so  badly  affected 
that  we  could  hardly  ride  them.  We  had  a  pony  mare  named 
Maud.  She  was  mean  and  locoed  too.  Frank  would  get  on  her 
and  she  would  rear  and  fall  over  backwards.  I  saw  him  get  on 
her  time  after  time,  and  she  would  fall  over  backwards  when  he 
would  try  to  get  her  to  go  forward.  Frank  would  slide  down  her 
side  as  she  went  over  and  never  got  hurt. 

By  using  these  locoed  horses  and  feeding  them  grain  most  of 
them  got  where  they  could  be  used.  However,  they  were  never 
as  good  as  they  were  before. 

During  this  time,  Frank  was  working  with  some  horses  in  a 
cotral  when  a  cramp  gripped  him.  He  fell  backwards  and  became 
unconscious.  He  yelled  and  Father  saw  him.  I  was  a  hundred 
yards  away  and  I  ran  to  the  corral.  Old  Croppy,  one  of  our  fastest 
horses,  was  tied  with  a  rope  to  the  saddle  house.  Father  told  me 
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to  take  the  horse  and  go  to  the  house  for  some  whiskey,  which  I 
did,  using  the  rope  around  his  neck  for  a  bridle.  The  house  was 
several  hundred  yards  away,  but  I  think  I  made  it  there  and  back 
with  the  whiskey  in  nothing  flat.  The  horse  ran  under  a  big  log 
sticking  out  from  the  log  saddle  house,  but  I  ducked  my  head 
just  in  time.  If  I  had  not,  I  would  not  now  be  here  to  tell  this  tale. 

Frank  and  I  had  two  fast  ponies,  and  we  used  to  run  races.  We 
would  ride  jockey  saddles  we  made  by  splitting  an  old  felt  boot 
and  spreading  it  over  the  backs  of  our  horses  and  making  a  cinch 
out  of  a  rope. 

One  day  we  decided  to  try  something  different.  We  got  on 
our  horses  facing  backwards,  and  then  started  a  race.  We  couldn’t 
hold  our  horses  in  the  position  we  were  in,  and  it  looked  for  a 
while  like  something  might  happen.  However,  we  finally  got 
them  stopped  and  we  never  tried  this  stunt  again. 

At  the  Indian  Creek  School  where  Howard  and  I  went  for 
several  months,  our  teacher  got  sick.  She  asked  me  to  teach.  I 
was  sixteen,  and  I  had  to  manhandle  a  boy  or  two,  but  I  finally 
made  it.  But  never  even  to  this  day  have  I  tried  it  again. 

There  were  two  other  families  who  filed  on  land  in  the  Bar 
Ninety  Six  pasture  in  the  spring  of  1891 .  Jim  Barnett  took  up 
a  section  just  west  of  the  mouth  of  Parker  Creek.  He  stayed  there 
and  f aimed  a  few  years  then  sold  out  to  MT  Dial  and  moved  over 
northeast  of  Newlin.  He  and  Mrs.  Barnett  had  three  girls  and  a 
hoy.  Ollie,  the  eldest,  was  a  beautiful  and  intelligent  girl  and 
when  Howard  and  I  rode  to  school  at  Newlin,  she  and  her  brother 
and  a  sister  were  also  going.  We  would  ride  along  together  often 
and  became  very  friendly  with  them.  When  Ollie  was  seventeen, 
she  married  Charlie  Thornton,  who  was  a  cousin  of  Governor  Dan 
Thornton  s  father.  Governor  Thornton  of  Colorado  was  born 
near  Memphis,  Texas,  in  the  early  part  of  this  century.  The 
Barnetts  moved  to  Clarendon  and  later  they  acquired  land  cast 
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of  Chanmng.  Mrs.  Barnett  separated  from  Mr.  Barnett  and  she 
took  over  the  Chanmng  Ranch.  She  died  in  1951,  and  the 
property  went  to  Ollie,  Ira,  Prudy,  and  a  younger  sister.  Charlie 
Thornton  had  died  a  few  years  before  so  01  lie  and  Ira  moved  into 
their  mother’s  home  where  they  now  live. 

Another  family  that  settled  in  our  pasture  a  mile  east  of  the 
Barnett  place  was  W.  P.  Dial.  He  and  his  wife  and  their  little 
baby  girl,  Vera,  had  come  from  northeast  Texas.  I  remember 
bather  and  I  went  to  their  home  for  the  first  time  in  the  spring  of 
1891.  We  took  dinner  with  them  and  this  was  the  beginning  of 
a  life-long  friendship.  Mr.  Dial  kept  buying  land  adjoining  his 
original  section  until  he  had  six  or  eight  sections  in  a  body.  All  of 
this  land  had  originally  been  part  of  the  Bar  Ninety  Six.  He  later 
acquired  other  ranch  lands  and  became  a  wealthy  man.  When 
he  died  in  1  947,  he  left  a  lot  of  land  to  the  Methodist  Home,  at 
Waco,  Texas.  Vera  married  Dr.  Dickey,  who  died  many  years 
ago. 

In  about  1893,  Father  traded  Mr.  Dial  about  six  heifers  for  a 
gang  plow.  He  kept  these  heifers  and  their  offspring  and  built 
up  a  fine  herd.  He  still  continued  to  keep  the  heifers  for  his  cow 
herd  until  he  died  and  his  daughter,  Vera,  still  has  them. 

It  was  in  the  spring  or  early  summer  of  1893  that  Father  and 
1  drove  to  the  Washita  Ranch.  The  first  afternoon  after  leaving 
home,  we  had  reached  Lake  Creek  east  of  Clarendon  when  a  rain 
and  hail  storm  struck  us.  Some  of  the  largest  hail  I  have  ever  seen 
fell.  Father  measured  the  size  of  one  and  it  was  ten  and  one-half 
inches  around  one  way  and  seven  around  the  other.  We  held  a 
slicker  over  our  heads  but  it  was  lucky  one  of  these  big  hail  stones 
did  not  strike  us.  We  camped  all  night  in  an  old  dugout.  It  was 
dirty  and  in  bad  repair  with  canvas  over  the  sides  and  ceiling.  The 
rats  and  mice  romped  over  it  all  night,  and  I  was  afraid  at  any 
minute  a  rattlesnake  or  a  skunk  would  get  in  bed  with  us. 
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During  the  early  years  of  the  1890  s  vve  had  very  dry  weather 
at  times,  then  we  would  have  heavy  rains  and  flash  floods.  The 
ranch  house  was  on  the  river  bottom  land  back  next  to  the  north 
.side  ol  the  valley  about  three  or  four  hundred  yards  from  the  river 
pioper.  .Several  times  the  Red  River  got  full  from  bank  to  bank 
and  was  nearly  a  mile  wide.  Once  head  waters  several  feet  high 
rolled  down  its  bed  and  we  could  hear  the  mar  of  the  waters  several 
hours  before  they  got  even  with  the  house.  When  the  floods  came 
they  would  bring  lots  of  wood  and  big  logs.  Also  good  cedar  fence 
posts  would  float  by.  We  would  stand  on  the  banks  with  a  rope 
and  catch  the  logs  for  firewood  and  the  posts  for  our  fences. 

So  time  moved  up  the  rungs  of  the  ladder — of  the  1890’s, 
bred  went  to  Kansas  City  and  lived  with  the  Nelson  family  and 
went  to  school  in  1892,  1893,  and  until  the  spring  of  1894. 
Win  me  went  to  Ohio  and  lived  with  Grandmother  Finch  and 
went  to  school  until  the  fall  of  1895.  During  Winnie’s  absence 
we  bached  part  of  the  time.  I  was  chief  cook  and  Fioward  was 
my  assistant.  Sometimes  Father  would  hire  a  man  and  his  wife 
and  then  the  lady  would  do  the  cooking. 

It  was  during  this  period  that  I  got  hurt  while  riding  a  horse. 
We  had  cattle  in  a  Johnson  grass  field  and  it  was  early  in  the 
morning  when  there  was  considerable  frost.  I  ran  my  horse 
thorugh  a  gate  and  made  a  sudden  turn.  My  horse’s  feet  slipped 
out  from  under  him  and  he  caught  my  right  foot.  I  had  on  a 
new  pair  of  shoes  and  the  fall  was  so  hard  it  split  the  leather.  I 
hobbled  to  the  house  where  I  was  laid  up  for  several  weeks  with  a 
badly  sprained  ankle.  I  soon  got  around  with  a  crutch  and 
devoted  my  time  to  cooking.  I  became  an  expert  on  making 
sour  dough  bread  and  the  boys  said  it  was  tops. 

In  June  of  1893,  when  Fred  returned  from  school  at  Kansas 
City,  Albert  Finch  and  Earl  Lord,  who  then  lived  at  Burlingame, 
came  to  the  ranch  with  him  and  spent  several  weeks  with  us. 
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They  were  at  the  ranch  on  July  4th.  On  the  night  of  the  3rd, 
we  took  the  chuck  wagon  with  our  beds  and  some  men  from 
Newlin  and  some  of  us  ranch  boys  and  camped  out  on  the  west 
side  of  Nelson  Mound.  We  had  anvils  with  us  and  at  midnight 
we  took  the  anvils  to  the  top  of  the  Mound  and  fired  them.  To 
those  who  may  not  be  familiar  with  this  way  of  making  a  loud 
noise  I  will  explain;  we  put  one  anvil  on  the  ground  and  put 
powder  on  it,  then  laid  another  one  upside  down  on  top.  Then 
with  a  light  we  set  the  powder  off  and  we  got  a  deafening  noise. 
Our  efforts  on  this  night  were  heard  as  far  as  Memphis,  six  or 
seven  miles  away. 

The  next  day  we  had  a  big  picnic  under  some  cottonwood  trees 
on  the  ranch  and  people  came  from  miles  around.  We  had  killed 
a  beef  and  everyone  had  all  the  steak  he  could  eat. 

Frank  went  to  school  at  Burlingame  in  late  1893,  and  the 
spring  of  1894.  In  the  fall  before  he  went,  he  and  Greely 
Williams  ran  the  ranch  while  Father  was  away  from  home. 
Father  often  left  the  ranch  without  telling  us  just  where  he  was 
gomg.  Sometimes  he  would  be  gone  for  weeks  and  we  would  not 
hear  a  word  from  him.  Then  suddenly  he  would  show  up.  In 
October,  Howard  and  I  started  to  school  at  Newlin.  We  rode  the 
seven  miles  horse  back.  We  had  received  no  schooling  for  three 
years  except  what  Father  and  Winnie  had  taught  us.  We  did  read 
a  good  deal.  We  always  had  good  books  and  magazines.  This 

home  reading  was  one  thing  that  has  helped  us  all  through  our 
lives. 

When  Frank  wrangled  horses  for  the  Shoe  Bar,  he  carried  a 
small  copy  of  Shakespeare  or  some  other  book  and  in  a  moment 
of  leisure,  out  would  come  the  book  for  his  perusal.  Sometimes 

we  even  read  the  yellow-backed  novels  that  Winnie  tried  so 
hard  to  keep  from  us. 

I  remember  how  hard  the  school  work  was  at  Newlin,  especi- 
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ally  grammar.  I  knew  nothing  about  how  to  parse  or  diagram  a 
sentence,  but  I  soon  learned  and  it  was  a  good  and  profitable  year 
for  Howard  and  me  from  an  educational  standpoint.  Joe  Grundy 
was  our  teacher.  He  was  a  brother  of  Dave  Grundy  mentioned 
before. 

At  Christmas  time,  we  had  a  big  picnic  at  Newlin.  The 
weather  was  warm  and  people  came  from  all  the  surrounding 
territory  .  We  had  a  big  dinner  and  many  kinds  of  entertainment. 

1  remember  Uncle  H.  C.  Hnch  came  from  Kansas  to  visit  us. 
Frank  was  at  Burlingame  and  Fred  in  Kansas  City  going  to  school. 
When  Uncle  H.  C.  went  back,  he  took  two  or  three  cars  of  cattle 
for  his  farm  and  I  went  along  to  make  a  visit.  I  had  not  been  in 
Burlingame  since  I  left  there  in  the  fall  of  1890.  It  was  a 
wonderful  trip  for  me. 

I  remember  our  freight  train  took  siding  at  Sedgwick,  north  of 
Wichita,  Kansas,  to  let  a  passenger  train  go  by.  I  was  out  watch¬ 
ing  the  passengers  get  off  and  on  and  suddenly,  I  looked  up  the 
track  and  there  was  our  freight  pulling  out  of  the  yards  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  away.  I  started  to  run  down  the  track  as  fast  as  I  could 
go,  hitting  about  every  fourth  cross  tie.  1  he  conductor  was  a 
young  smart  alec  and  he  didn’t  want  to  stop  the  train,  but  my 
uncle  prevailed  on  the  brakeman  to  do  so. 

When  I  got  to  the  caboose,  I  was  all  out  of  breath  and  hot.  I 
remember  this  old  uncle  of  mine  getting  water  for  me  to  drink 
and  to  cool  myself  down.  The  train  crew  kidded  me  and  told  my 
uncle  he  ought  to  get  a  chain,  put  it  around  my  neck  and  chain 


me  to  a  seat. 


It  was  during  1893  and  1894,  that  times  became  very  hard. 
L.  E.  Finch  and  Company  became  insolvent  and  it  was  liquidated. 
As  I  have  stated  before,  Father  had  filed  on  four  sections  of  the 
school  land  in  the  pasture  and  leased  the  other  land,  title  of 
which  passed  to  Mr.  Ogden.  The  cow  herd  had  been  dispersed 
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and  we  had  a  few  mixed  cattle  and  at  times  took  cattle  to  pasture. 
We  put  up  hay  off  of  a  Johnson  grass  field  in  the  Red  River  bot¬ 
toms  and  had  a  field  two  miles  away  where  we  raised  sorghum 
and  kaffir  corn.  1  hese  were  days  of  hard  work  with  very  little 
money  coming  in. 

At  the  close  of  the  Newlin  School  in  the  spring  of  1  894,  we 
had  a  very  elaborate  program.  1  bought  me  a  white  shirt  and 
collai,  used  Walter  Shaw  s  celluloid  culls  and  felt  very  much 
dressed  up.  Howard  and  1  each  spoke  pieces  and  took  part  in 
singing  and  dialogue.  1  here  was  a  great  crowd.  It  was  at  night 
and  we  sure  "strutted  our  stuff.” 

Newlin  in  1  894  was  a  lively  little  village.  There  was  a  general 
store  tun  by  Nlcadoi  and  Dunn,  and  it  did  a  thriving  business 
with  the  surrounding  country.  There  was  a  doctor,  a  good  hotel, 
a  blacksmith  shop  run  by  Charlie  Claypool.  Charlie,  in  his  old 
age,  came  to  Dalhart  and  was  a  police  officer  at  the  time  I  took 
office  as  mayor  the  last  time.  He  died  at  Tucumcari,  New 
Mexico,  a  good  many  years  ago. 

Today,  with  paved  roads  and  high  speed  automobiles,  Newlin, 
like  so  many  other  small  towns,  has  nearly  ceased  to  exist  as  a 
place  of  business,  but  my  memories  of  the  early  days  still  live  on. 
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CHAPTER  X 


We  had  two  neighbors  living  on  the  northeast  corner  of  the 
ranch.  They  had  taken  up  a  section  of  land  each.  They  became 
bitter  enemies.  Mr.  Watson  with  whom  we  had  visited  many 
times  was  high  tempered  and  had  quarreled  with  Mr.  Beard,  who 
was  an  old  man.  One  morning  he  rode  over  to  see  Mr.  Beard. 
1  here  was  no  eyewitness,  but  Mr.  Beard  said  when  Mr.  Watson 
rode  up  he  said  he  was  going  to  kill  him  and  that  Watson  pulled 
his  gun  and  shot  but  because  his  horse  became  scared  and  unruly 
he  dropped  his  gun.  Then  Beard  ran  and.  got  it  and  killed  Wat¬ 
son.  Whether  this  is  true,  no  one  will  ever  know.  Beard  was  a 
good  citizen.  Some  think  that  he  had  a  gun  in  his  wagon  with 
which  he  killed  Watson,  but  be  this  as  it  may,  he  was  acquitted. 
This  tragedy  left  a  big  impression  on  me,  perhaps  because  it  was 
so  close  to  home,  for  in  that  country  at  that  time,  killings  were 
far  too  frequent. 

In  1892,  Pat  Wolforth  killed  the  editor  of  the  paper  at  Mem¬ 
phis.  A  few  years  later  Judge  Pardue  killed  Mr.  Jones,  the 
banker.  Then  about  this  time,  Mr.  Belcher  killed  Mr  Bull 
They  were  farm  neighbors. 

A  man  by  the  name  of  George  Clutts  worked  for  the  “F” 
Ranch  in  the  early  1  890’s.  He  was  a  big  loud-talking  fellow  and 
was  always  kidding  somebody.  Many  stories  were  told  about 
him.  When  the  Fort  Worth  and  Denver  Railroad  had  reached 
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Old  windmill  and  log  saddle  house  at  Bar  Ninety  Six  ranch,  1893.  Left  to 
right:  Fred,  Maud  Barnett  Traweek,  Orville,  Howard,  Frank  and  Winnie. 
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Vernon,  people  coming  to  these  Panhandle  ranches  were  met  at 
Vernon  by  an  employee  of  the  ranch.  They  drove  a  blackboard  or 
other  light  vehicle.  It  took  them  three  or  four  days  to  make  the 
round  trip. 

George  was  bringing  some  Englishmen  out  to  look  the  “F” 
Ranch  over,  when  one  of  them  asked  him,  “Are  there  any 
gentlemen  in  this  country?” 

“Yes,”  he  said,  "we  are  all  gentlemen.” 

Pardon  me,  said  the  man,  “but  I  mean  men  who  don’t 
work  for  a  living.” 

Oh,  yes,”  George  said,  “We  have  lots  of  them  here,  but  we 
call  them  damn  dead  beats.” 

Again  when  George  was  dancing  with  a  young  girl,  he  said  to 
her,  “Miss  Tillie,  you  sure  are  a  good  dancer.” 

She  knew  he  was  a  kidder,  so  she  said,  “I’m  sorry  I  can’t  say 
the  same  about  you.” 

If  you  could  lie  like  I  can  you  could,”  was  his  straight-faced 
reply. 

In  the  spring  of  1893,  a  man  by  the  name  of  Jim  Berry  was 
working  for  us  and  since  Father  was  away,  Frank,  who  was  only 
fifteen  years  old,  was  Boss  of  the  outfit.  Frank  sent  Jim  Berry  and 
me  out  to  repair  fences.  We  had  the  chuck  wagon  and  I  was 
cook  and  also  helped  with  the  fence  work.  One  morning  just 
about  daylight  we  heard  a  lobo  wolf  howl,  and  in  a  matter  of 
minutes  we  heard  a  calf  bawl  in  distress.  We  knew  that  the  wolf 
had  caught  the  calf.  Jim  grabbed  our  Winchester  rifle  and  started 
for  the  noise  made  by  the  calf.  He  told  me  afterwards  that  when 
he  got  in  sight  of  the  wolf,  she  was  lying  in  front  of  the  calf  and 
her  young  cubs  were  eating  the  tenderloin  from  the  back  of  the 
calf.  If  the  calf  tried  to  get  up,  the  mother  lobo  would  throw  her 
down  again.  Jim  shot  at  the  wolf  but  I  think  he  had  the  buck 
ague  so  bad  he  couldn’t  tell  where  the  bullet  hit.  We  later  killed 
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the  calf,  took  out  some  of  the  good  steaks,  and  then  set  some 
traps.  A  day  or  two  later,  we  caught  the  mother  lobo.  She  was  as 
big  as  a  Newfoundland  dog. 

Newlin  was  our  main  trading  point  and,  during  and  after  1 894, 
vve  spent  many  of  our  Sundays  going  to  church  at  Newlin. 
Genet  ally  some  of  our  friends  would  invite  us  to  dinner  after 
services.  Women  made  less  work  of  entertaining  than  they  do 
nowadays  and  it  was  not  uncommon  for  us  boys  to  accept  invita¬ 
tions  to  dinner  along  with  several  others.  In  fact  we  went  to 
church  with  the  full  intention  of  accepting  any  invitations  that 
were  given. 

We  worked  hard  all  week,  sometimes  putting  up  Johnson  grass 
hay.  We  toiled  and  sweated  in  1  00-degree  temperatures,  using  a 
pitchfork  to  load  the  hay  on  the  wagon  and  to  pitch  it  off  onto 
the  stack.  Haying  today  is  play  compared  to  the  old-time 
method.  Sometimes  we  built  dams  across  a  draw.  We  did  not 
have  the  fresno  then.  We  followed  day  after  day  a  small  scraper 
or  slip,  as  they  call  it  today. 

But  notwithstanding  this  hard  work,  on  Saturday  night  we 
would  take  our  baths,  put  on  clean  underclothes — we  slept  in 
them — and  Sunday  morning  we  were  ready  to  go  to  Newlin  to 
church,  always  expecting  an  invitation  out  to  dinner.  Sometimes 
we  would  go  to  the  town  of  Estelline  where  we  had  girl  friends, 
and  sometimes  the  boys  would  go  to  Memphis.  In  fact,  in  1894 
and  1895,  Memphis  became  their  Sunday  hangout  where 
Walter  Shaw,  Fred,  and  Frank  had  young  lady  friends.  Gener¬ 
ally,  they  never  got  home  until  after  midnight  and  sometimes, 
especially  when  attending  a  dance,  they  came  in  just  in  time  to 
get  on  their  work  clothes,  eat  breakfast  and  go  to  work. 
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CHAPTER  XI 


In  the  fall  of  1 894,  Father  made  a  deal  for  six  or  seven  hundred 
senu-longhorned  steers  at  Alpine.  We  rigged  up  the  chuck 
wagon  with  a  four-horse  team,  and  on  October  10th,  with 
‘  Nigger”  Bill  as  cook,  Fred  as  wagon  boss,  Walter  Shaw,  Frank, 
and  myself  as  horse  wrangler,  left  for  Alpine.  Father  took  the 
train  and  met  us  at  Midland.  It  took  two  weeks  to  get  to  Midland 
and  then  about  seven  days  more  to  reach  Alpine.  Walter  Shaw 
later  wrote  some  verses  that  somewhat  describe  the  trip.  He 
called  it  “On  the  Trail.” 

Last  year,  a  trip  I  thought  I’d  take 
On  the  cattle  trail  to  make  a  “stake.” 

Not  that  I  like  the  driving  of  cattle 
But  only  to  get  enough  money  to  rattle. 

In  the  month  of  October  and  on  the  10th  day 
When  the  weather  was  not  at  all  similar  to  May 
We  started  to  Alpine  away  down  south 
Where  the  country  had  suffered  a  three  year  drouth. 

Three  fellows  were  with  me,  the  first  named  Fred 
Who  was  six  feet  tall  and  had  hair  of  deep  red 
Of  the  outfit  he  had  exclusive  charge 
Which  undoubtedly  made  him  feel  quite  large 
For  every  day  he  ’most  took  some  one  s  breath 
By  threatening  to  kick  them  half  to  death. 

Another  boy  who’s  name  was  Frank 
Had  a  general  rep’  of  being  a  crank 
No  matter  what  any  one  else  would  suggest 
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He  was  sure  to  say  something  different  was  best 
With  his  brothers  he  would  fuss  and  roar 
And  wish  he  never  could  see  them  more. 

Orville  the  wrangler  was  out  of  sight 
Yet  he  almost  had  his  brothers  to  fight 
To  prevent  doing  his  work  and  their  as  well 
When  ever  they  took  a  case  of  the  swell. 

Our  cook,  a  gent  of  dark  complexion 
Had  a  very  good  memory  but  no  recollection 
He  would  go  to  sleep  while  driving  along 
And  if  the  road  forked  was  sure  to  go  wrong. 

I  feel  we  should  not  leave  the  author  out  of  the  above  so  I  am 
taking  the  liberty  to  add  the  following. 

Last  but  not  least  was  Walter  Shaw 
Whose  father  intended  he  study  law: 

But  a  cowboy  he  chose  to  be 
And  indulged  himself  in  poetry. 

On  this  trip  to  Alpine,  we  encountered  no  farms,  and  the 
country  was  all  open  except  the  fences  enclosing  the  large  ranches. 
We  went  southwest  from  the  ranch  to  what  is  now  Turkey.  We 
camped  the  first  night  near  this  site.  During  the  night  a  hard 
ram  came  up.  Nigger  Bill  slept  on  top  of  the  groceries,  horse  feed, 
etc.,  that  were  stored  in  the  wagon.  The  rest  of  us  were  under 
our  tarpaulins  on  the  ground  and  we  could  not  keep  the  water  out. 

I  had  occasion  to  get  up  while  it  was  still  raining  lightly  and  I 
found  that  the  wagon  sheet  over  the  wagon  bows  had  come  loose 
at  one  side.  It  exposed  the  wagon  and  Nigger  Bill  to  the  rain. 
However,  there  was  Bill  sleeping  away  with  the  water  draining 
onto  his  face.  I  had  bought  a  new  hat  and  a  pair  of  boots  of  which 
I  was  very  proud.  I  had  laid  my  hat  on  the  hounds  of  the  wagon 
and  the  high  wind  drove  it  in  between  the  spokes  of  the  back 
wheel.  I  will  never  cease  to  be  thankful  for  that  wheel,  for  if  it 

had  not  been  for  it,  my  hat  might  still  be  rotting  in  the  brakes 
of  the  Pease  River. 
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We  went  through  Silverton  and  Floydada,  towns  that  were  just 
getting  started,  and  then  through  Estacado,  a  town  that  had  been 
started  by  a  bunch  of  Quakers  back  in  the  early  1 880’s.  Most  of 
these  people  had  by  this  time  dried  and  starved  out  and  the  town 
was  on  its  last  legs.  We  camped  near  Lubbock  on  the  fourth 
night.  This  town  had  no  railroad  and  only  one  or  two  wooden 
store  buildings.  It  had  a  wooden  Court  Ffouse  and  a  few  scattered 
residences.  Fifty-two  years  later  to  the  day  in  1946,  Olive  and  I 
drove  into  Lubbock  and  put  up  at  the  Hilton.  From  this  tiny 
frontier  town  of  1894,  Lubbock  had  become  a  prosperous  and 
thriving  city  and  has  continued  to  grow  until  at  this  writing, 
it  has  100,000  population. 

The  next  night  we  got  to  the  T  Bar  Ranch.  It  was  raining  and 
the  ranch  boys  invited  us  in  for  supper.  1  his  ranch  belonged  to 
a  Mr.  Edwards  of  Dallas.  It  continues  to  belong  to  the  Edwards 
family,  probably  to  a  grandson.  A  Mr.  Petty  was  manager  and 
he  continued  to  run  this  ranch  until  a  few  years  ago.  We  met 
Mr.  Edwards  and  Mx.  and  Mrs.  Petty.  Fhey  were  very  hospit¬ 
able.  I  remember  they  had  son  of  a  gun.”  Ed  Pritchard  of 
Dalhart  at  this  writing,  1953,  rents  this  ranch,  but  has  no  cattle 
on  it  this  year  because  of  the  dry  weather. 

Among  horses  in  our  remuda  we  had  a  young  one  named 
Cop.  His  ancestry  had  belonged  to  Aldie  Copper,  who  was  a 
friend  of  Father  at  Burlingame,  Kansas,  and  just  died  recently  in 
California  at  the  age  of  ninety-five  years.  1  his  horse  was  a  mean 
one,  but  Fied  lode  him.  Every  once  in  a  while  Cop  would  break 
in  two,  and  he  was  hard  to  ride.  Nigger  Bill  wanted  to  ride  him 
so  Fied  diove  the  chuck  wagon  and  Bill  got  on  Cop.  It  was  not 
long  until  the  horse  started  to  buck.  Bill  started  yelling,  “Head 
him  off!  Head  him  off!  His  stirrups  were  hobbled  so  Bill  rode 
him  all  right,  but  Walter  Shaw  told  Nigger  Bill  that  he  turned 
as  white  as  a  sheet.  Bill  said  that  he  was  just  yelling  to  make  the 
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horse  pitch  harder,  but  old  Cop  sure  had  this  black  boy  scared. 

When  we  reached  Midland,  we  met  Father  and  a  young  man 
by  the  name  of  John  Wright,  who  lived  at  Comanche,  Texas.  Fie 
had  kinfolk  living  at  Newlin  and  they  got  him  a  job  through 
Father.  Father  also  hired  a  man  named  Dick  Flarkis.  Father  gave 
Fred’s  horse,  Cop,  to  Dick.  I  suppose  he  had  told  him  that  the 
horse  might  pitch.  Nevertheless,  he  saddled  him  and  had  ridden 
no  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  when  Cop  downed  his  head  and 
began  to  pitch  and  bawl.  Dick  had  a  quirt  and  every  time  the 
horse  struck  ground  he  hit  him  on  one  side  or  the  other.  It  was 
as  pretty  a  job  of  riding  as  we  had  ever  seen.  I  do  not  remember 
if  the  horse  ever  tried  to  pitch  again. 

We  crossed  the  Pecos  River  at  Florse  Head  Crossing  and 
camped  there  the  second  or  third  night  out  from  Midland.  The 
banks  of  the  Pecos  are  so  steep  in  this  vicinity  that  crossings  are 
few  and  far  between.  The  water  was  strong  alkali  but  it  was  all 
we  had  to  drink.  The  next  day  was  hot  and  dusty  so  we  drank 
canned  tomatoes.  We  traveled  until  ten  o’clock  the  next  night 
until  we  reached  a  little  stream  called  Aqua  Bonita  (Pretty 
Water),  and  pretty  it  sure  was.  We  fell  on  our  stomachs  and 
drank  our  fill. 

After  spending  several  days  at  or  near  Apline,  we  finally  got 
six  hundred  and  thirty-five  big  horned  steers  branded  wi  th 
Father’s  brand,  and  we  were  ready  to  start  for  home.  Father 
bought  ten  or  twelve  saddle  horses.  We  hired  two  more  men. 
One  of  these  was  Nigger  Bob,  who  was  one  of  the  best  cowhands 
that  I  have  ever  known.  The  other  was  Bill  Musgrave,  a  fine 
capable  young  man. 

A  man  named  Doc  Gourley  was  in  charge  of  the  Quarter 
Circle  Diamond  Tail  Ranch.  He  was  also  sheriff  of  Brewster 
County  where  the  ranch  was  located.  We  were  there  on  election 
day,  and  the  night  before  the  election,  Gourley ’s  friends  gave  a 
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big  dance  for  the  large  Mexican  population.  They  danced  until 
morning,  then  locked  the  doors  until  the  polls  opened  when  they 
marched  them  out  to  vote  for  Doc. 

Ten  years  before  this,  Gourley  had  been  a  member  of  the  Texas 
Rangers,  and  he  is  mentioned  in  Evetts  Haley’s  book  “Jeff 
Milton — A  Good  Man  With  A  Gun.” 

I  he  first  two  nights  out  with  the  cattle  were  uneventful.  We 
took  our  turn  at  standing  guard,  two  men  at  a  time  and  four 
guards.  The  third  or  fourth  night  we  camped  on  the  low  bank  of 
a  little  creek,  the  bed  of  which  was  covered  with  brush  and  per¬ 
haps  a  few  scattered  water  holes.  It  was  about  the  third  guard,  I 
believe,  that  one  of  the  boys  lighted  a  cigarette  and  the  cattle 
started  a  stampede.  All  hands  were  soon  out,  and  I  guess  I  was 
the  last  one. 

The  terrain  surrounding  our  camp  was  rough  and  covered  with 
brush  and  cacti.  I  could  hear  the  boys  shouting,  and  I  could  see 
the  alkali  dust  rising  in  the  sky,  so  I  headed  for  it.  A  mile  or  two 
from  the  camp  was  a  range  of  low  lulls  and  the  cattle  had  headed 
for  them.  When  I  reached  the  scene,  it  was  just  breaking  day¬ 
light  and  I  could  see  the  boys  bringing  back  the  cattle.  They  had 
encountered  the  tall  rat-tailed  cactus,  and  every  horse  had  one 
hanging  on  his  tail. 

We  got  the  herd  back  on  the  bed  ground  and  when  they  were 
counted  out,  we  were  over  two  hundred  short  from  the  herd  we 
had  when  they  began  to  stampede.  They  had  gone  back  down 
the  creek  and  in  the  direction  from  which  they  had  come  the 
night  before.  Frank  and  Bill  Musgrave  were  sent  back  to  look 
for  the  lost  cattle.  We  stayed  here  for  three  days.  We  finally  got 
back  all  but  about  thirty-five  steers.  Frank  said  they  found  steers 
ten  to  fifteen  miles  away  and  still  running.  The  second  night, 
because  Frank  and  Bill  were  gone,  we  had  only  six  men,  counting 
Nigger  Bill.  Nigger  Bill  liked  to  play  cowboy,  and  since  Dick 
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Harkis’  horse  had  fallen  on  him  and  laid  him  up  for  a  day  or 
two,  Nigger  Bill  was  pinch-hitting  for  him.  Father,  Walter 
Shaw,  Fred,  and  I  were  on  first  guard.  We  just  had  two  guards 
now,  and  we  were  having  a  hard  time  to  keep  the  herd  from 
drifting  toward  the  creek.  It  was  cold  and  we  built  two  or  three 
fires  between  the  cattle  and  the  creek.  Three  of  us  would  stay  at 
the  fires,  and  one  man  would  ride  quietly  around  the  herd.  This 
man  had  just  made  the  round,  and  we  were  all  off  our  horses  when 
suddenly  the  herd  broke  and  ran,  coming  right  down  on  us.  We 
all  quickly  sprang  for  our  saddles.  Father  and  I  made  it  but 
Walter’s  and  Fred’s  horses  became  so  unruly  that  they  could  not 
mount.  The  fire  and  the  boys  together  had  caused  the  cattle  to 
split  and  go  around.  This  is  all  that  saved  them.  They  said  they 
could  almost  feel  the  steers’  horns  brushing  their  coat  tails.  The 
cattle  ran  a  mile  or  two  down  the  creek  but  we  finally  got  them 
stopped.  In  the  meantime,  Father  discovered  that  we  did  not 
have  all  the  herd  so  he  went  back  to  the  bed  ground.  Nigger  Bill 
and  Nigger  Bob  had  heard  the  cattle  run,  and  when  they  got  to 
their  horses,  they  saw  a  bunch  of  cattle  going  in  another  direction 
than  the  ones  we  were  after.  They  followed  them,  and  Father 
could  see  the  trail  of  dust  they  left  and  followed  it  until  he  heard 
them  yelling.  He  overtook  them,  and  got  the  cattle  stopped 
several  miles  from  camp. 

Fred,  Walter,  and  I  got  our  bunch  stopped  by  hard  work  and 
in  the  darkness  of  night,  we  finally  got  them  back  to  the  bed 
ground.  Father,  Nigger  Bill,  and  Nigger  Bob  came  in  with  their 
bunch  after  daylight,  and  Frank  and  Bill  came  in  during  the  day 
with  what  cattle  they  were  able  to  find.  The  next  morning  we 
started  on  our  way  again.  The  cattle  ran  almost  every  night  for 
awhile,  but  we  soon  had  them  herd  broke,  and  they  were  much 
easier  to  control.  We  got  to  the  ranch  December  7 th.  I  he  night 
before,  Father’s  horse  fell  on  him  and  broke  his  collar  bone.  The 


4  \o  I'MttlT  ;  l  *  iT 


8 


;  (v  -l\  *-*  -  w!  bi>‘i  *c  n  ->i!i  |  .  Jt  ■;;  :  , 

■ 

. 

i 

' 

’  k  *-!  -  ’<  '  '  •  •'*•  lit  -  (  Z  /  ,  vj},;  \}j 

’ 

‘  !  '!  '  i  ^  >J  •> >0  l)f:  .  (  '  .  O  .  J  .  J  .  m  .  i!  ;  > 

v 

‘  [  ■iJ->  '■  ic  ii  iii*  I  i-  wt?,  1  ri;  ,  <  n*’ii  ;b 

'’nL  **  ;  nvv(  li  i  /*.*£  <  .-.'‘j-j .  fj  a  >•  *  •/  [j 

:rtL>  rri  rt  Lmo.J 

w  ^  '  :  U  '  ^nurj  *.  *03  I  i  n£  ,  udx;V/  ,tarl 

•  -  ir  .  1  M 

1  :  ;  ;  J  •  O  ,  )/  ....  •  i  .  .-uioi;; 

"  ^  ^  1  -f-  J  ri  v-{  ]  ’  -  ‘  ,  *il  y;.  -*  r;-3i..  :  >n  o 

°  ,ift  ■*'  J°  1  k';  '  '  :f»  **r>  ;  :.b  TLI  w  fhi  U 

v‘  "  '  O'"  1  -  n  ^i’  •;  I  .141  v»  W  r.  -  IT  b‘v.j<;' 

'  .  .  1  ''  .  .  C 
'  >>  i  fbnm  *nr*  >)  j.»g  ->7,  0:  b-o 

*  1  •  ^06  ini’’  **(i  o.A<>nl  ')'!■  fin.-  no  »i->i  vkwj  s  r>rL.  1  jiuljJ 


4 


Family  Named  Finch 


83 

cattle  were  turned  loose  in  the  big  pasture  where  they  wintered 
without  any  feed. 

After  we  got  home  Father  let  Nigger  Bill  go,  and  I  was  put  in 
charge  of  the  chuck  wagon.  We  were  camped  on  China  bdollow. 
One  morning  after  the  boys  had  gone  to  look  after  the  cattle,  I 
decided  to  go  to  Headquarters,  where  Father  was  recuperating 
fiom  his  injury.  It  was  a  cold  day  with  the  wind  from  the  north. 
I  had  used  a  new  heavy  tarpaulin  which  Father  had  bought  for  a 
windbreak  and  it  was  tied  to  the  wagon  and  some  high  stakes.  I 
left  this  windbreak,  and  I  also  left  some  coals  from  my  breakfast 
fire.  \\  hen  I  got  to  the  ranch,  I  told  Father  what  I  had  done,  and 
lie  immediately  sent  me  back  to  camp,  as  he  said  the  tarpaulin 
might  blow  on  the  fire.  I  rode  back  in  haste  and  sure  enough, 
there  was  nothing  left  of  it.  The  last  vestige  had  disappeared.  I 

felt  so  badly  and  cried  so  hard  that  Father  did  not  scold  me,  but 
I  learned  my  lesson. 

I  got  sick  with  the  stomach  ache  the  last  of  December,  and  I 
suffered  intense  pain.  Father  put  hot  packs  on  me  for  an  hour  or 
two.  I  finally  got  relief;  however,  1  stayed  in  bed  for  two  or  three 
weeks.  I  never  saw  a  woman  or  a  doctor,  and  my  nurses  were 
Howard,  twelve >years  old,  and  the  other  boys.  Father  left  for 
some  place,  I  do  not  know  where.  I  never  got  over  this  trouble 
entirely,  and  after  all  the  years  since  then,  I  still  have  a  delicate 
stomach.  Doctors  have  told  me  that  I  have  no  appendix  so  it 

must  have  burst  at  this  time,  but  I  was  fortunate  enough  to 
absorb  the  poison. 

In  the  fall  of  1895,  we  began  shipping  the  steers  to  market. 
They  cost  only  eighteen  dollars  per  head,  but  they  made  very 
little  money,  selling  from  $2.75  to  $3.00  per  hundred.  The  last 
shipment  was  made  in  December,  and  Frank,  Father,  and  I  went 
with  them  to  Kansas  City.  This  was  my  first  trip  to  the  big  city 

In  the  spring  of  1  895  the  Shoe  Bar  ranch  shipped  a  lot  of  their 
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big  steers  to  Kansas  grass.  Two  of  our  steers  had  got  into  the 
Shoe  Bar  pasture  during  the  winter  and  they  went  along.  In  the 
fall  when  these  steers  were  sold  the  commission  firm  sent  the 
proceeds  of  these  two  steers  to  Father.  1  hey  brought  considerable 
more  net  money  than  the  ones  we  kept  at  home  and  shipped 
direct  to  Kansas  City.  This  was  the  first  time  we  had  it  impressed 
on  us  just  how  advantageous  it  was  to  pasture  in  Kansas.  We 
profited  from  this  knowledge  in  later  years.  We  quit  the  practice 
of  pasturing  aged  steers  only  when  big  steers  became  unpopular 
and  every  one  wanted  baby  beef.  It  has  paid  off  again  the  last 
ten  years  under  the  high  prices  we  have  had. 
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CHAPTER  XII 


1  must  go  back  a  year  or  two  before  tins  trip  and  tell  of  a  few 
incidents  that  happened.  Sometime  about  1892  or  1893,  after 
the  Hereford  cows  had  been  disposed  of,  L.  E.  Finch  and 
Company  bought  1300  yearling  steers  from  the  “F”  Ranch  at 
Quitacjue  and  put  them  on  the  Washita.  I  remember  the  winter 
these  cattle  were  there.  I  hree  hundred  of  them  died.  The  winter 
was  cold  and  there  was  lots  of  snow.  We  did  not  have  cottonseed 
cake  in  those  days.  1  he  Company  had  also  bought  steers  near 
Clayton,  New  Mexico,  during  this  period,  or  a  little  later. 

In  the  fall  of  1895,  Father  was  at  the  Washita  Ranch  and  he 
sent  for  Fred  to  take  the  chuck  wagon  and  meet  him  there.  Frank 
had  gone  with  the  Diamond  Tail  outfit  to  New  Mexico  to  get  a 
herd  of  steers,  and  Howard  had  gone  to  Burlingame  to  attend 
school.  Walter  Shaw  and  I  were  left  alone  on  the  ranch.  When 
Walter  went  to  work  as  agent  for  the  Fort  Worth  and  Denver  at 
Newlin,  I,  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  was  running  the  ranch  and 
baching  by  myself.  It  surely  was  lonesome  so  I  rode  Chuck 
Circle  and  visited  my  neighbors  as  often  as  possible. 

Howard  was  always  small  for  his  age,  but  at  this  time,  while 
he  was  attending  school  at  Burlingame,  he  was  inclined  to  be  a 
little  fat.  The  boys  at  Burlingame  nicknamed  him  “Chubby,” 
and  this  stayed  with  him  until  he  finished  high  school  and  went 
off  to  K.  U. 
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Fiank  came  back  from  New  Mexico  with  about  fifty  dollars  in 
bis  pocket.  Fla  is  was  a  lot  of  money  in  those  days.  Father  came 
back  from  the  Washita  where  he  had  left  Fred.  They  had  closed 
out  all  of  the  L.  E.  Finch  and  Company  business  and  this  was  the 
end  of  any  partnership  Father  had  with  others  outside  the  family. 
Fied  went  to  woik  for  T.  D.  Hobart  on  his  ranch  lower  down  on 
the  Washita  River,  where  he  stayed  until  the  next  spring. 

In  September  or  October,  1895,  Father  had  gone  back  to  Ohio 
and  got  Winnie.  They  made  a  tour  of  the  Southern  States, 
Tennessee  being  one  of  them.  WTen  they  returned,  Winnie 
stopped  at  Burlingame  and  Father  went  on  to  the  Washita  Ranch. 

Vv  hen  Father,  Frank,  and  I  got  to  Kansas  City,  with  the  last 
of  the  big  steers  in  December,  1895,  we  bought  some  dress-up 
clothes  and  visited  a  day  or  two  with  Aunt  Flora  and  family,  then 
went  on  to  Burlingame,  where  Howard  and  Winnie  were  staying. 
Soon  after  our  arrival  at  Burlingame,  Father,  Winnie,  and  Howard 

left  for  the  Bar  Ninety  Six.  Frank  and  I  visited  about  two  weeks 
and  then  we  went  home. 

A  year  or  two  before  this  trip  to  Kansas  City,  a  school  was 
statted  at  the  Burnett  farm,  near  Indian  Creek,  two  miles  west  of 
our  headquarters.  Mrs.  Burnett  taught  the  school  and  Howard 
had  gone  there  in  1895.  The  Burnett  family  had  originally  come 
fiom  South  Carolina  to  Malam  County,  Texas.  Then  in  April, 
1891,  they  took  up  land  west  of  our  place.  The  Burnetts  were 
pool  like  most  everyone  else  in  the  Panhandle,  but  they  were 
industrious,  honest  and  intelligent.  Mr.  Burnett  used  to  work 
for  Father  at  one  dollar  a  day  and  his  dinner.  He  began  raising 
cotton  after  he  had  been  there  a  few  years  and  acquired  more  land 
and  became  well-to-do.  He  moved  to  Dumas,  Texas,  in  about 
1915,  and  tried  to  raise  cotton  there,  but  he  didn’t  succeed.  He 
had  a  large  family  and  they  all  acquired  land  and  today  all  those 
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still  living  are  prosperous.  Wilks,  the  eldest  of  the  children,  is 
very  wealthy  and  they  are  all  good  citizens. 

Mrs.  Burnett  taught  school  at  Indian  Creek  for  a  year  or  two, 
then  the  district  called  Indian  Creek  built  a  small  frame  school 
house  in  the  Burnett  neighborhood,  and  they  hired  another 
teacher.  They  had  summer  school  and  Howard  and  I  attended 
in  the  summer  of  1896.  Maude  Barnett,  who  was  a  good  friend 
of  Winnie,  taught  that  summer  and  lived  at  the  ranch. 

After  Frank  and  I  returned  from  our  visit  to  Burlingame, 
Howard  and  I  started  to  school  at  Indian  Creek.  Father  wanted 
Frank  to  go  too,  but  he  refused  and  said  that  he  was  going  to 
school  at  Newhn.  Will  Quigley,  who  had  graduated  from 
Georgetown  University  at  Georgetown,  Texas,  was  teaching  the 
school.  Frank  stayed  at  Bill  Rowell  s  house  about  two  miles  north 
of  Newhn.  Father  told  Frank  that  if  he  was  not  going  to  do  as 
ne  wished,  he  could  just  take  his  clothes  and  not  came  back, 
which  he  did. 

1896  was  an  election  year,  and  Bryan  with  his  "Free  Silver 
Program  became  a  very  live  subject.  At  first  I  argued  for  this 
cause,  but  after  I  found  that  my  Father  and  Uncle  H.  C.  had 
different  views,  I  finally  accepted  their  point  of  view  and  argued 
very  learnedly  and  talked  about  the  gold  dollar  and  the  intrinsic 
value  of  money.  Frank  read  Bryan’s  speeches  and  committed 
some  of  them  to  memory.  Fde  came  to  the  ranch  one  day,  and  I 
started  to  argue  the  money  question.  I  spoke  of  the  gold  standard 
and  fiat  money.  Then  Frank  turned  loose  fluently  with  his 
Bryanisms,  and  I,  not  knowing  he  was  quoting,  stood  aghast 
at  his  learning  and  knowledge  of  the  question.  I  shut  up  and 
changed  the  subject. 

Mr.  McKinley  was  elected  in  November.  Cattle  prices  had 
been  low  and  times  hard,  but  Uncle  Orville  had  a  hunch  that  if 
McKinley  were  elected,  times  would  get  better,  and  just  as  soon 
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as  he  learned  that  McKinley  won,  he  began  buying  cattle  by  the 
train  load  and  shipping  to  K.  C.  and  elsewhere.  They  made  good 
money  on  the  transactions.  Times  improved  and  the  people 
were  more  hopeful. 

hi  April,  1896,  Frank  got  a  job  with  the  Shoe  Bar  Ranch.  I 
took  him  to  Oxbow,  a  dugout  in  the  side  of  a  bank  on  the  Little 
Red  River  that  was  used  as  headquarters  at  that  time,  It  was  at 
chis  place  that  he  later  wrote  the  poem  as  follows. 

Way  out  in  Western  Texas 
The  Panhandle  and  County  Hall 
Up  in  the  brakes  of  Little  Red 
There’s  a  dugout  known  to  all. 

By  name  it’s  known  as  Old  Oxbow 
From  the  stream  in  whose  banks  it’s  made 
It  used  to  be  Shoe  Bar  headquarters 
Wherein  every  hand  was  paid. 

Every  hunter,  traveler,  and  jobseeker 
In  fifty  miles  of  this  cowboy’s  abode 
Made  a  bee  line  for  the  dungeon  Old  Oxbow 
Known  to  each  as  a  prominent  place  on  his  road. 

The  place  is  an  advantage  to  the  Company 
No  doubt  in  the  lone  run 

..  .  t  i) 

With  visitors,  sightseers,  and  bums 
They  re  ne’er  bothered  more  days  than  one. 

It  s  as  much  as  we  boys  can  do  to  stay  there 
With  our  wages,  bacon,  and  bread 
Often  you  hear  someone  of  us  say 
“I’ll  aim  at  no  other  winter  at  Oxbow.” 

Old  Oxbow  in  the  brakes  of  Red. 

The  place  is  so  lonely  and  gloomy 
Exhausted  of  all  fowls  love 
Silence  is  not  even  broken 
By  the  call  of  the  turtle  dove. 

The  elements  make  everyone  hopeful 
That  moisture  this  land  will  sometime  contain 
For  of  all  the  thunder  and  lightning 
Here  we  have  it,  minus  the  rain. 
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Tarantulas,  scorpions,  centipedes 
Often  are  found  in  our  bed 
While  the  ant,  the  fly,  and  the  chuck  bug 
Can  be  found  made  up  in  the  bread. 

If  ever  a  name  was  appropriate  to  a  place 
It  is  Insect’s  Union  Hall 
For  all  the  bugs  that  here  congregate 
An  entomologist  couldn’t  name  them  all. 

There’  s  worms  to  be  seen  in  the  meat 
A  likeness  discovered  in  the  pea 
While  the  flea,  the  chinch,  and  the  greyback 
Will  be  found  on  us,  don’t  you  see. 

Consequently  in  the  very  near  future 
When  the  year  1900  shall  appear 

When  the  cottonwood  and  plum  have  lost  their  shade 
No  more  my  voice  in  these  brakes  will  you  hear. 

Alfred  Ogden’s  sister,  Helen,  who  was  visiting  with  Alfred  at 
the  Ogden  Ranch,  was  just  out  of  Yonkers,  New  York,  and,  with 
her  brother,  was  a  dinner  guest  of  Frank  and  Laura.  Frank  read 
this  poem  of  his  to  Helen.  She  was  about  sixteen  and  when  Frank 
finished,  she,  with  girlish  modesty,  said,  “I  guess  it  is  all  right, 
but  I  don’t  like  the  sentiment.” 

Early  in  our  life  on  the  Bar  Ninety  Six,  Frank  was  sent  to  the 
Shoe  Bar  outfit  with  his  bed  and  mount  of  horses  to  work  the 
range  in  the  spring  of  the  year  and  gather  any  Bar  Ninety  Six 
cattle  that  may  have  got  out  of  our  pastures  into  their.  As  I  have 
stated  before,  the  Shoe  Bar  Ranch  joined  us  on  the  south  and  west. 

Frank  was  probably  thirteen  or  fourteen  years  old  when  he  was 
first  given  this  job.  Since  Father’s  name  was  John,  Mr.  Pope, 
who  ran  the  Shoe  Bar  called  Frank  “Johnnie.”  This  nickname 
stayed  with  him  among  the  cowboys  and  many  never  knew  his 
name  was  Frank. 

Once  on  a  round-up  in  the  summer  time,  some  of  the  men 
found  Frank  eating  wild  grapes  and  they  added  the  appellation 
“grape  eater,”  or  “Johnnie  the  Grape  Eater.” 
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When  Frank  went  to  work  for  the  Shoe  Bar  in  1896,  he  soon 
was  made  “horse  wrangler.”  Fie  became  so  efficient  at  this  work 
that,  while  he  would  liked  to  have  worked  with  the  cattle,  they 
kept  him  at  this  job,  and  at  one  time  paid  him  five  dollars  more 
than  the  other  men  were  getting. 

Frank  continued  to  work  at  the  Shoe  Bar  Ranch  for  eight  or 
nine  years  except  when  he  laid  off  and  went  to  school  in  the 
winter. 

In  the  summer  of  1896,  the  State  of  Texas  passed  a  law 
allowing  one  person  to  file  on  four  sections  of  land.  Mr.  Zimmer¬ 
man  of  the  Shoe  Bar  let  the  boys  file  on  land  in  his  pasture  and 
Frank  took  up  four  sections  in  the  brakes  of  Little  Red  River, 
making  a  down  payment  of  2  l/i  cents  per  acre.  He  built  a  small 
house  and  claimed  it  as  his  home  for  three  years,  but  stayed  there 
only  occasionally.  At  the  end  of  three  years  he  proved  up  on  it, 
and  it  became  his,  although  he  owed  the  state  97  l/i  cents  per 
acre.  He  later  traded  this  land  to  Mr.  Zimmerman  for  two  sec¬ 
tions  of  land  adjoining  the  Bar  Ninety  Six  on  the  west  and  at  the 
same  time  bought  400  acres  more  that  lay  next  to  one  of  the 
sections.  This  land  he  had  when  Finch  Brothers  was  organized. 
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CHAPTER  XIII 


Fred  came  back  from  Mr.  Hobart’s  ranch  on  the  Washita  in 
tie  spring  of  1896.  Father  had  given  up  the  Bar  Ninety  Six 
ranch  land  formerly  the  property  of  L.  E.  Finch  and  Company 
except  die  four  sections  of  land  that  he  had  acquired  from  the 
tate.  He  had  a  small  herd  of  cattle  and  he  also  got  started  in 
the  hog  business.  During  the  summer  Fred,  Father,  and  I  put 
up  lay  in  the  Johnson  grass  field  lying  in  the  river  bottom  It 
was  hot  and  heavy  work  as  I  already  have  mentioned. 

e  went  to  church  at  Newhn  neady  every  Sunday.  Father 

would  take  Winnie  in  the  buckboard  and  Fred,  Howard,  and  I 
ro  e  orseback  On  one  of  these  occasions,  Winnie  met  Will 
Qmgley  a  brother  of  Mrs.  Dodson  whom  we  had  known  since 
bout  1891.  She  and  Mr.  Dodson  lived  on  a  farm  about  one 
half  mile  north  of  Newlin.  The  Dodsons  had  three  girls  the 
oldest  of  whom  was  Beulah.  Beulah  married  Jim  McMurtry  of 

1  arendorh  a  successful  cowman.  They  still  live  at  Clarendon  in 
a  beautiful  home  and  we  Finches  have  been  in  more  or  less  inti¬ 
mate  contact  with  them  through  all  these  intervening  years  Of 
course,  Beulah  became  a  niece  of  Winnie  by  marriage. 

beca  'rS.Pra?‘Cally  love  at  t,rsc  sight  for  Winnie  and  Will, 
c.  ea“ed  T1  ^  S°mg.  soon  after  tins  and  became 
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Howard  and  I  continued  to  go  to  school  at  Indian  Creek 
through  the  fall  of  1896  and  the  spring  of  1897.  About  this 
time  I  began  to  make  plans  to  attend  school  at  Burlingame.  All 
the  other  boys  had  been  away  so  I  felt  like  it  was  my  turn  and  I 
began  to  talk  about  it  in  the  spring  and  kept  it  up  all  summer. 

Mr.  Ogden  had  a  man  running  his  ranch.  He  lived  in  Newlin, 
but  came  out  every  day  to  look  after  the  ranch  interests.  Mr. 
Ogden  now  owned  the  old  Johnson  grass  field,  where  we  boys 
had  worked  and  sweated  for  many  years.  His  foreman  hired  me 
to  help  him  put  up  this  hay.  1  furnished  the  .wagon  and  team, 
gave  him  his  dinner,  and  received  one  dollar  a  day.  I  earned 
$17.00,  and  turned  it  over  to  Father  to  keep  for  me  until  I  needed 
it  for  expenses  at  school. 

Father  was  never  a  man  to  commit  himself,  but  when  fall 
arrived,  I  guess  he  did  not  have  the  heart  to  disappoint  me  so  1 
got  my  bags  packed  and  left  for  school.  I  got  a  pass  on  a  stock 
train  going  to  Kansas  City.  I  was  a  green  country  boy  and 
naturally  a  little  awkward  and  bashful.  I  believe  Father  gave  me 
about  twenty  dollars  so  I  bought  a  suit  of  clothes  for  ten  dollars, 
a  pair  of  shoes  for  $2.50,  and  probably  a  shirt,  tie,  and  socks. 
Then  I  went  to  a  barber  shop  where  1  asked  what  it  would  cost 
for  a  hair  cut  and  shave.  It  should  have  cost  about  thirty-five 
cents,  but  when  the  barber  saw  that  I  was  a  rube,  he  gave  me  a 
shampoo,  singed  the  ends  of  my  hair,  and  while  they  had  me 
down,  the  shine  boy  polished  my  shoes.  The  bill  came  to  $1 . 1 0 
or  three  times  more  than  I  had  intended  spending.  It  liked  to 
have  broken  my  heart,  and  it  took  me  a  long  time  to  get  over  it. 

The  Nelson  family  lived  in  Kansas  City  so  I  went  and  spent 
the  night  with  them,  then  went  on  to  Burlingame.  We  always 
knew  that  we  were  welcome  at  Uncle  Henry  Lord’s  house  so  I 
went  there.  As  I  have  mentioned  before,  Charlie  Lord  was 
drowned  during  the  summer  of  1897.  Uncle  Henry  said  they 
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were  short  a  boy,  and  I  could  stay  with  them.  I  paid  $8.00 
per  month. 

When  1  left  Burlingame  in  the  fall  of  1890,  I  had  just  started 
in  the  fourth  grade.  I  had  gone  to  Newlin  seven  months  in 
1893-94,  and  to  Indian  Creek  probably  a  whole  term,  all  put 
together.  Now  I  started  as  a  freshman  in  high  school.  I  was 
certainly  at  a  disadvantage,  but  I  made  it.  I  began  to  get  the 
rough  edges  worn  off,  or  at  least  I  tried  mighty  hard.  > 

I  stayed  with  the  Lords  until  Christmas  time,  then  went  to 
Uncle  Rollin  Adams  and  Aunt  Hattie’s.  Of  course,  Celia  was 
there  and  was  teaching  school.  She  never  ceased  to  be  my  good 
friend. 

In  January,  1898,  I  helped  Uncle  Fred  and  Uncle  Henry  get 
some  bulls  together  to  ship  to  El  Paso.  Uncle  Fred  went  with  the 
shipment.  The  bulls  were  fed  and  watered  at  Albuquerque. 
While  he  was  waiting  at  the  Santa  Fe  depot,  a  man  drove  up 
with  a  fine  span  of  horses  hitched  to  a  buggy.  Uncle  Fred  made 
some  favorable  remark  regarding  the  team  and  the  man  asked  him 
to  take  a  ride,  which  he  did.  The  team  became  frightened  at  a 
passing  train  and  the  driver  lashed  them  with  his  whip.  They 
ran  away,  threw  Uncle  Fred  out  of  the  buggy,  and  broke  his  leg. 
He  was  put  in  a  hospital  and  Aunt  Jennie  went  from  Burlingame 
to  nurse  him.  In  a  few  weeks  the  doctor  thought  that  he  was 
about  well,  when  with  hardly  any  warning  a  blood  clot  went  to 
his  brain  and  he  was  dead.  This  was  a  terrible  blow  to  the  family. 
Soon  after  the  funeral,  Aunt  Jennie  invited  me  to  live  with  her 
and  the  children.  This  I  did  as  long  as  I  went  to  school  at 
Burlingame.  Aunt  Jennie  soon  got  a  job  in  a  dry  goods  store  and 
her  mother,  Grandma  Sharp,  helped  keep  house.  I  did  the  work 
that  a  man  was  supposed  to  do  around  the  place.  Bob  and  Leila 
were  just  kids.  I  worked  at  odd  jobs  around  town  to  get  a  little 
expense  njoney.  That  contact  that  I  had  with  Aunt  Jennie  and 
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her  children  left  a  very  close  tie  that  has  continued  to  bind  us 
together  throughout  a  life  time. 

In  the  spring  of  1898,  war  with  Spain  was  declared  after  the 
battleship  Ivfaine  was  blown  up  in  Havana  Harbor.  Soon  after 
the  declaration  of  war,  Admiral  Dewey  blew  the  Spanish  Fleet 
to  pieces  in  Manila  harbor.  Patriotism  was  at  white  heat.  Some 
of  my  friends  enlisted  and  I  was  almost  persuaded  to  do  so,  but 
did  not.  Most  of  the  ones  who  did,  I  never  saw  again.  It  was 
during  my  first  year  at  school  that  I  met  Alfred  Van  Petten,  who 

was  a  senior  and  we  formed  a  friendship  that  lasted  until  his 
death  in  1933. 

I  spent  the  summer  of  1898,  working  on  the  ranch.  Winnie 
and  Will  came  out  and  spent  part  of  the  summer  with  us,  and  in 
October  I  left  the  ranch  and  went  to  Canyon,  Texas.  The  Santa 
Fe  was  extending  its  main  line  to  the  southwest  and  had  got  the 
road  to  about  where  Hereford  is  now.  Hereford  was  started  that 
year,  I  suppose,  for  when  I  was  there,  I  do  not  remember  having 
seen  a  frame  building  that  was  completed  and  in  use.  I  know 
I  ate  my  dinner  in  a  tent. 

Dan  Leary  had  the  contract  for  loading  all  the  cattle  along  this 
new  line,  and  they  came  into  Canyon  and  Hereford  by  the 
thousands.  I  helped  his  men  load  these  cattle.  Canyon  was  a 
boom  town  and  pretty  tough.  I  stayed  there  about  two  or  three 
weeks  and  then  went  with  a  train  of  cattle  to  Kansas  City. 

I  remember  seeing  an  Irish  paddy,  who  had  come  in  from  the 

railroad  front  and  got  pretty  well  tanked  up  on  whiskey.  A 

fellow  named  Bill  Goodnight  (no  relation  of  Charles)  and  one  of 

the  Bell  boys  kept  giving  him  drinks.  When  he  refused  more, 

they  poured  it  down  him  as  they  held  him.  When  they  got  him 

so  drunk  he  couldn’t  stand  on  his  feet,  they  dragged  him  out  back 

of  the  saloon  where  there  were  several  others  and  let  him  sleep 
it  off.  1 
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That  fall  I  returned  to  Burlingame  to  resume  my  studies  and 
to  live  with  Aunt  Jennie.  Roy  Holtz  was  principal  at  the  high 
school  as  he  had  been  the  year  before.  But  Superintendent  Fowler 
had  gone  to  San  Antonio.  A  Mr.  Myler  had  taken  his  place.  I 
give  Roy  Holtz  lots  of  credit  for  what  I  accomplished  in  the  two 
years  I  spent  in  Burlingame  High  School.  He  was  a  clean,  intelli¬ 
gent,  sympathetic,  helpful  teacher.  He  later  taught  in  the  high 
school  at  Emporia  and  then  went  to  Kansas  State  Normal  as 
instructor  in  Latin.  He  married  Maude  Thompson,  daughter  of 
Judge  and  Mrs.  Thompson  of  Burlingame  and  died  a  good  many 
years  ago. 


Father  married  Fannie  Wadsworth  in  the  spring  of  1899.  She 
was  living  with  her  daughter  at  Marshall,  Texas.  Father  had 
known  her  as  a  young  woman  in  Ohio.  She  had  married  a  Mr. 
Babcock  and  they  had  two  daughters,  Annie  and  Nora.  Annie 
came  out  in  the  summer  of  1899,  to  help  keep  house  but  went 
back  to  Fort  Worth  in  the  fall  to  put  her  son,  Douglas,  in  school. 

It  was  late  1 898  or  early  1  899,  that  Uncle  Lue  Finch  accepted 
the  management  of  Miller  Brothers’  Cattle  operations  and  moved 
to  Topeka.  Caro  and  Uncle  Lue  s  second  wife,  and  daughter, 
Nellie  Hood,  had  come  from  California.  I  remember  being  in 
Topeka  about  February,  1899.  Bert  Pringle,  a  school  friend  of 
mine,  and  I  spent  the  evening  at  Uncle  Lue’s  house.  He  died 
March  1  9th,  of  pneumonia.  I  have  mentioned  his  funeral  pre¬ 
viously,  and  the  eulogy  by  Judge  Thompson. 

1  went  back  to  the  Bar  Ninety  Six  in  May,  1  899,  and  worked 
all  summer  on  the  ranch.  Then  in  October  I  left  again  for  school. 
I  stopped  off  at  Emporia,  Kansas,  where  I  met  Earl  Lord,  who 
was  attending  the  College  of  Emporia.  We  took  in  a  street  fair 
that  was  going  on  and  it  was  here  I  rode  in  my  first  automobile. 
It  was  on  exhibition.  The  Governor  of  the  state  was  there  and 
they  rode  him  about  town  in  it,  too. 
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It  was  at  this  time  that  I  made  up  my  mind  to  go  to  the 
Kansas  State  Normal  School  at  Emporia.  So  1  went  back  to 
Burlingame  to  talk  it  over  with  Aunt  Jennie  and  the  kinfolk, 
then  I  went  to  Emporia  and  started  to  school. 

I  always  had  to  help  with  the  fall  work  at  the  ranch  and  in  all 
the  years  that  I  went  to  school  after  going  to  Texas,  I  never 
.  started  at  the  beginning  of  a  term.  This  proved  somewhat  of  a 
handicap  in  getting  along  with  my  studies.  Earl  Lord  and  his 
room  mate,  Bob  Irwin,  had  a  room  at  Earl’s  grandfather  and 
grandmother  King  s  house,  and  eventually,  I  got  a  room  there. 
Earl  s  mother  s  maiden  name  was  King.  -She  married  Uncle 
Henry  Lord  and  had  a  son,  Earl.  We  used  to  say  “She  is  the 
daughter  of  a  King,  the  wife  of  a  Lord  and  the  mother  of  an 
Earl.” 

In  a  previous  chapter  I  have  told  of  my  association  with  Earl 
and  Bertha  Lord  and  his  school  friends.  I  met  many  fine  people 
at  the  Normal  School  and  spent  a  very  profitable  and  pleasant 
year. 

It  was  just  after  Christmas  that  I  received  word  of  Lois  Quig¬ 
ley  s  birth  on  December  26th,  1900.  ,1  was  indeed  very  proud 
to  become  an  uncle.  It  was  here,  too,  in  my  room  one  cold  wintry 
night  that  I  was  inspired  to  write  the  following,  with  apologies 
to  Whittier. 

Down  falls  the  winter’s  sleet  and  rain 
Coating  the  roof  and  window  panes 
The  howling  north  wind  blows  without 
And  blows  the  cold  sleet  all  about. 

What  care  we  how  the  north  wind  blows 
While  wre  are  warmed  by  our  heated  stoves 
These  are  the  careless  thoughts  of  youth 
As  he  lives  from  day  to  day 
Until  he  does  by  chance  to  find 
His  hair  is  turning  gray. 

Then  casts  his  eyes  in  retrospect 
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On  the  days  that  have  passed  away 
And  sees  the  errors  and  emptiness 
Of  a  life  that  had  seemed  so  gay. 

And  so  it  is  in  all  our  youth 

We  are  not  prone  to  see 

The  duties  and  cares  that  are  hid  within 

The  present  and  the  yet  to  be. 

I  his  may  not  be  legitimate  poetry  but  it  was  at  least  the 
emanations  of  a  mind  that  was  seeking  for  expression. 

I  always  feel  the  two  years  I  spent  at  Emporia  were  profitable 
ones.  This  was  William  Allen  White’s  town.  I  met  him  and 
heard  him  lecture.  He  was  a  wonderful  writer  but  not  so  good  a 
speakei .  I  lead  his  daily  Emporia  Gazette.  White  had  a  way 
of  using  words  that  was  unique.  Perhaps  this  is  one  reason  he 
became  so  popular.  His  fame  started  with  an  article  on  “What’s 
the  Matter  With  Kansas.  He  never  lost  touch  with  his  neigh- 
bois  not  his  home  town.  He  spoke  of  the  Slippery  Slippers,” 
the  Happy  Hoppers  and  the  Dirty  Faced  Crowd”  in  referring 
to  the  activities  of  the  juvenile  bunch  and  they  liked  it. 

I  heard  Ernest  Thompson  Seaton  lecture  on  ‘Wild  Animals  I 
fdave  Known,  and  heard  many  other  men  of  equal  fame.  I  met 
a  College  of  Emporia  boy  named  Charlie  Case  from  Abilene, 
Kansas.  He  became  a  banker  at  that  place  and  knew  and  enter¬ 
tained  1  resident  Eisenhowei  just  before  or  after  his  election 
to  office. 

1  had  many  fine  teachers.  Miss  Louisa  Jones,,  a  lady  of  fifty 
oi  sixty,  taught  English  Literature  and  composition.  Just  to  hear 
her  lecture  was  a  treat  I  will  never  forget.  Perhaps  much  credit 
for  what  1  got  from  Shakespeare  and  other  noted  authors  is  due 
to  her.  She  had  me  write  a  3,000-word  treatise  on  “The  Genius 
of  Samuel  Johnson  in  Spite  of  His  Eccentricities,”  another  one 
°n  The  Origin  and  Development  of  the  English  Drama.”  She 
called  them  both  good  and  gave  me  a  good  grade. 


'  r  .  *V  \  ..  \  ■  •  . 


YWK  i >r<>  yrcri  rtrta  /.  r.  sfit  r  ' 

-  a  q  .  «  - s  •  .••■>•  •  on  A 

(«  l  i>uvjAz  ar.it  ft  dil  £  ') 

i.  nr  Jti  )i  <v.  iio  '* 

■  .  o:.  ■*  'it,  ?  ! 

r:  ■  ■  <  u  •••  f 

.  a  t  i  fj  I 


v|j  7’r.jt  :a  11  3i  OJamiiyal  :>ci  JOfl  y  ti  1  d  li  ! 

..loidi-amx'j  .rmb;?  /  v  jf.oj  brum  s  Jo  2fiOil'.fibii:v 

nry.r  Bit  ru-  •  -■{■*  ;  ;uiy  ov/3  arb  lr;i  cyi.*lr.  1 

:  .  -  -r  !  '  •  .  1  ft  fj  ‘‘-V.  J  f 

*v : '  -  \  ■  •  •*•  ;//  }../  -  I  *-  '  j  t  i  "i  i  ‘r 

n  r  i  '  r.  i:  ;  <  ' 

'  l:<\  .  -■>  irb  ?.<$.•  i **y  1  .aa  Jim.-  u. *v  jr  ov/  gu.iiJ  Jo 

. 

:o-i  £•  «  7  »  r  ,i  >v*>.  ;1  1  Vfcdr  ^  ri.iiV/  ij3  .'£•!/* 

»rj£j  i  7  •;  k  fi.v  ,*  !'  ,  !  \  .nwo'3  3UMi!  di:l  1»  ft  J  '  ! 

n  ■av.-i  fii  ■  -  r*/k,  '  -  .  ■:  i  ,;■■;(  ji  3  !  joH  1  arb  » 

j.  v :..  .  v-.il-  *.  ::  ■’/!  J»  S!  !  '  .  i  i  03 

?.!l  ,f  \  fcl;  7  no  i:  m  r.oji, *  n  nji!*  J< m\l  1  ntto'  i 

v:  5  .  >l-  .■  -•  J.*.-*.  '/iififM  h J-i  b/ii  ‘  (  t.  ■  r  :  ! 

n,>ii-x .  >  diri  i  ?iift  lo  jiv>* j'l 

' 

lAad  -j  j  '.i  .*  •  .f  on  '  •  bi  z  *.  m  «*  i«’  i  r  ^  ;  ‘  ,  — 

v\yj  j  <.  .  ij  ni  v.iVan  :  n  x.  annoj  13J 

/! r  ii  ?/:a  i-*e  .j-  nn  v-iirc:  *>:«;  j.  n ••  ••  'if:'’  f?i/j  3  if.n.'.v  10 i 
<utna> )  ar!’ ' 

so  ladjotii.  ( *  niiDJ-miox):]  •  ,H  )  *  :<  n;  :^  'i  !c  biiiru  lo  * 

•'HI.  (  ‘  ad.J  io  .  ill,,  u  )  “  f  o 

.ai)/,  fnxijj  u  oi a  ovfjjj  1  ■  1  -Oi  r  -n:.-  Ij  n:!  Kj 


98 


The  Lives  and  Times  of  a 


We  had  our  boarding  clubs  where  we  paid  $2.00  per  week 
for  our  meals.  I  played  football  on  the  Second  Team.  I  remember 
we  went  to  Eureka  and  played  against  a  town  team  and  the  game 
broke  up  in  a  fight.  I  played  guard  against  an  unusually  nice 
opponent.  I  did  not  learn  his  name.  I  hurt  my  knee  and  had  to 
leave  the  game.  This  knee  has  continued  to  give  some  trouble 
at  times.  Many  years  later,  when  I  moved  to  Greenwood  County, 
I  got  acquainted  with  Burt  Ladd.  In  conversation  one  day  1 
found  he  was  the  opponent  I  had  in  the  football  game. 

I  sat  with  a  young  lady  in  English  Literature  class  and  hardly 
knew  her  name.  I  met  a  young  man  named  Leslie  Gould  at  K.U. 
He  was  from  Eureka.  Later  we  became  good  friends.  In  con¬ 
versation  with  him  I  found  this  young  lady  was  his  sister.  I  have 
never  seen  her  since.  Sabra  Whittley  was  a  College  of  Emporia 
girl  when  I  first  met  her.  She  later  took  work  at  the  Normal  and 
we  became  good  friends.  She  had  been  a  friend  to  Charlie  Lord, 
who  as  I  have  mentioned  before  was  drowned  during  a  swimming 
party.  Sabra’s  father  owned  the  best  hotel  in  town  and  also  owned 
the  Opera  House.  She  used  to  take  me  to  special  events  and  we 
sat  in  her  private  box.  She  married  a  man  by  name  of  Austin. 
I  have  met  her  several  times  since  our  school  days.  She  still  lives 
at  Emporia  so  far  as  I  know.  Many  boys  I  knew  at  Emporia 
went  to  K.  U.  also  and  we  continued  our  acquaintance  and 
friendship  there. 
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CHAPTER  XIV 


In  the  spring  of  1900,  I  left  school  a  little  while  before  the 
term  ended  and  went  to  Amarillo  with  Uncle  Orville  Nelson  on 
a  train  with  several  car  loads  of  Hereford  bulls.  1  herded  these 
bulls  around  the  town  for  several  days  until  they  were  sold.  While 
in  Amarillo,  we  put  up  at  the  old  Amarillo  Hotel  run  by  the 
Sutherland  family.  They  had  formerly  lived  at  Canadian  and 
weie  known  by  most  of  our  family.  They  had  a  daughter  named 
Katie,  and  on  Ladies  Night  she  asked  me  to  go  to  a  dance  at  the 
Elk  s  Club  which  was  over  what  is  now  the  Amarillo  National 
Bank.  Of  course,  I  accepted,  and  we  had  a  grand  time.  I  have 
never  seen  her  since. 

I  spent  the  summer  at  the  ranch.  Frank  was  still  at  the  Shoe 
Bar.  Fred  and  I  farmed  and  made  a  good  crop  that  year.  It  was 
one  of  the  best  corn  crops  we  had  ever  made.  Fred  went  to  work 
at  Clarendon  in  the  late  summer,  and  Father  and  Fannie  went  to 
Wellington,  Ohio,  in  July.  Grandmother  Finch,  our  step-grand¬ 
mother,  had  died  some  time  before  and  I  presume  that  Father 
was  settling  up  the  estate.  Ohio  had  been  Fannie  s  home  as  a 
girl,  so  they  visited  her  brother  and  other  old  time  friends,  but 
they  stayed  at  Grandmother  s  old  home,  d  hey  also  met  Grace 
Leonard,  a  niece  of  Fannie  s  brother  s  wife,  who  later  came  to 
Texas. 

Winnie  and  Will  came  to  the  ranch  on  June  15th  and  stayed 
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until  the  last  of  the  summer.  Annie  Miller,  Fannie’s  daughter, 
kept  house  during  the  summer.  The  other  daughter,  Nora,  who 
was  married  to  a  railroad  man  in  Fort  Worth,  came  out  for  a  visit. 
Aunt  Jennie  Lord  also  made  a  short  visit  that  summer.  We  kept 
in  more  or  less  contact  with  Annie  and  Nora  for  a  year  or  two 
longer,  then  they  dropped  out  of  our  lives  and  I  have  never  heard 
any  more  about  them  or  what  became  of  their  families. 

When  Father  and  Fannie  started  for  home,  they  stopped  for  a 
visit  at  Burlingame.  Alfred  Van  Petten,  whom  I  have  mentioned 
meeting  at  high  school,  came  to  the  ranch  in  October  and  Fannie 
came  with  him.  Father  stayed  at  Burlingame  a  few  days,  where 
he  bought  some  big  heavy  Durham  cows  which  he  shipped  to 
Panhandle,  Texas.  Fie  had  written  me  to  bring  the  chuck  wagon 
and  saddle  horses  and  meet  him  there.  So  Alfred  and  I  made  the 
trip  in  late  October.  The  cattle  got  to  Panhandle  just  a  few  hours 
after  we  arrived.  A  Mr.  Smith  from  Ohio  had  met  Father  at 
Burlingame  and  he  and  Father  came  with  the  cattle.  Alfred,  Mr. 
Smith,  and  I  drove  the  cattle  and  Father  drove  the  chuck  wagon. 
Ther  e  were  about  1  00  of  these  cows  and  they  were  fat  and  heavy. 
We  got  them  to  the  ranch  in  three  or  four  days.  It  proved  to  be 
a  bad  deal  for  the  cows  were  not  acclimated,  and  they  began  eating 
the  green  loco  weed,  during  the  early  spring,  and  this  caused  the 
calves  to  come  prematurely.  We  lost  several  and  I  had  a  hard, 
time  saving  the  others.  Some  time  before  this,  Father  had  bought 
some  common  cows  and  calves  from  our  neighbor  on  the  north, 
Mr.  Montgomery.  Fie  paid  $18.00  for  cows  and  the  same  for 
calves. 

Before  Alfred  went  home,  he,  Smith,  and  I  went  on  a  hunting 
trip  on  the  Salt  Fork  River.  We  killed  prairie  chickens,  ducks, 
and  quail.  The  day  we  came  home  from  the  hunt,  Grace  Leonard 
came  in  from  Ohio.  She  spent  the  winter  and  the  next  summer 
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with  ns  on  the  ranch.  None  of  the  family  except  Father  and 
Fannie  had  ever  met  her  before  this. 

Aunt  Marian  Finch  had  died  on  June  16,  1900,  at  the  home 
in  Burlingame.  1  his  was  the  same  day  that  Will  and  Winnie 
had  arrived  ai  die  ranch.  She  had  been  sick  several  months  and 
soon  after  her  death,  iJncle  14.  C.  began  to  fail  in  health.  Flattie 
.Strowger,  who  had  made  her  home  previously  with  Aunt  Marian 
and  Uncle  H.  C.,  kept  house  for  hum  Hattie’s  mother  had  died 
when  sire  was  a  chi  Id,  and  she  lived  with  the  FI.  C.  Finches  and 
went  to  school.  Alton  B.  Strowger,  her  father,  was  in  business  in 
Kansas  City.  Fie  became  dissatisfied  with  the  central  girl  one 
day  for  some  reason,  so  . he  made  up  his  mind  he  would  invent  a 
system  that  would  eliminate  the  need  for  a  central.  In  1889,  he 
invented  the  dial  system,  which  was  improved  on  by  others,  but 
became  known  as  the  Strowger  System.  He  later  sold  his  patents 
to  the  Bell  System,  for  $15,000  and  invested  this  money  in 
property  at  St.  Petersburg,  Florida.  Under  the  title  1  elephones 
in  the  Encyclopedia  Bntannica,  Mr.  Strowger  is  given  credit  for 
inventing  the  dial  system. 

Uncle  H.  C.  was  taken  to  a  hospital  in  Topeka,  Kansas,  but  he 
gradually  grew  worse  and  died  December  13,  1900.  Perhaps 
this  was  the  beginning  of  a  new  era  in  our  lives.  Uncle  H.  C.  had 
been  pretty  well  to  do  at  one  time,  and  when  most  of  our  kinfolk 
had  gone  broke,  some  way  he  had  been  able  to  keep  at  least  part 
of  his  property.  His  losses  had  not  been  business  losses,  only  so 
far  as  he  had  loaned  money  to  his  friends.  Father,  who  had  been 
appointed  Administrator  without  bond,  said  that  he  thought  that 
there  was  nearly  twenty  thousand  dollars  m  bad  debts  and  notes 
that  Uncle  H.  C.  held,  most  of  which  was  never  collected.  Uncle 
H.  C.  was  careless  in  the  handling  of  his  business  affairs  and  was 
always  reluctant  to  push  a  claim  against  a  creditor.  A  little  more 
than  half  of  his  estate  was  left  to  Howard  and  me  and  the  balance 
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was  left  to  Winnie,  Fred,  and  Frank.  Perhaps  the  total  value  of 
the  estate  was  ten  or  fifteen  thousand  dollars.  Uncle  H.  C.  set 
aside  certain  properties  called  “Finches  Addition  to  the  City  of 
Burlingame  for  Howard  and  myself.  Some  of  this  was  bringing 
in  coal  royalties  and  then  the  surface  was  finally  sold  for  residence 
property.  It  all  came  in  mighty  handy,  giving  us  some  ready 
cash  to  continue  our  education. 

A  long  range  result  was  that  eventually  some  of  the  land  was 
traded  in  on  pasture  land  in  Greenwood  County,  Kansas,  where 
Father,  Howard,  and  I  lived  at  intervals.  I  married  Alice  Boone,, 
whom  I  met  there  and  who  became  the  mother  of  our  son,  Allyn. 
This  is  what  I  mean  when  I  infer  that  it  was  a  turning  point  in 
my  life. 

Father  left  for  Burlingame  immediately  when  he  received  word 
of  Uncle  H.  C.  s  death  and  later  Fannie  went  and  they  kept 
house  at  the  old  home,  the  house  that  had  been  home  to  me 
when  I  was  only  ten  years  old. 

Howard  had  gone  to  school  at  Quanah  in  the  fall  of  1900,  but 
in  October  he  went  to  Burlingame  to  look  after  Uncle  H.  C.  and 
attend  school  there.  This  left  Grace  to  keep  house  for  a  hired  man 
and  me.  After  Frank  started  working  for  the  Shoe  Bar,  he  spent 
his  winters  going  to  school,  first  at  Memphis  in  the  fall  of  1896 
and  the  spring  of  1  897.  Fie  also  went  to  Vernon  where  Will  was 
teaching  and  attended  school  there.  When  Frank  started  to 
school  at  Vernon  or  Quanah,  I  am  not  sure  which,  he  played  on 
the  football  team.  In  those  days  they  kicked  more  than  they  do 
now.  Frank  was  fast  on  his  feet  and  he  did  such  a  good  job 
carrying  and  kicking  the  ball  that  his  opponents  accused  the 
school  of  importing  a  professional.  Later  when  Will  took  a  school 
at  Quanah,  Frank  went  there  to  school  also.  Fred  was  working  at 
Clarendon.  He  spent  a  good  part  of  the  years  from  1899  to 
1904,  working  at  various  jobs  at  that  place.  He  worked  for  a 
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grocery  firm  and  he  ran  a  furniture  store  for  Clifford  Nelson. 
Fred  loved  to  dress  well  and  to  be  associated  with  people  and  he 
had  a  splendid  tenor  voice.  Perhaps  this  was  the  happiest  time 
of  his  life. 

During  the  winter  of  1  900  and  1901,  Will  le  White,  a  Mem¬ 
phis  girl  and  the  daughter  of  a  prominent  cattleman,  taught 
school  at  Indian  Creek.  She  boarded  at  the  Hamm  farm  which 
was  about  two  miles  up  the  river  from  the  Bar  Ninety  Six.  She 
and  G  race  became  close  friends.  Jim  Montgomery  lived  on  a 
ranch  that  was  about  six  miles  away  and  he  would  often  bring 
Willie  to  the  ranch  on  Sunday.  Several  years  later  he  married  her. 
They  had  a  daughter,  Mary  Lucy,  who  was  about  Allyn’s  age. 
She  married  J.  T.  Carter  and  they  have  two  daughters  and  a  son. 
They  now  live  at  Abilene,  Texas.  1  remember  how  wc  used  to 
signal  the  Hamm  residence.  When  our  dining  room  door  was 
open  at  night,  they  could  see  the  light  and  likewise  we  could  see 
their  light  when  their  kitchen  door  was  open.  We  used  this 
process  of  opening  and  shutting  doors  to  transmit  messages,  the 
meaning  of  which  had  been  prearranged. 

In  the  month  of  January,  1901,  our  stepmother,  Fannie,  died 
very  suddenly  at  Burlingame  and  Annie,  her  daughter,  came 
from  Fort  Worth  to  keep  house  for  Father  and  Howard.  In  March 
Howard  came  home  bringing  some  of  Uncle  H.  C.’s  estate  cattle 
and  later  he  went  to  work  for  the  Shoe  Bar  Ranch,  and  continued 
working  there  until  September  when  he  returned  to  Burlingame 
to  attend  high  school  again.  His  summers  after  1901,  were  spent 
on  the  ranch  in  Greenwood  County  until  he  finished  the  uni¬ 
versity  and  began  teaching  school.  It  was  while  working  for  the 
Shoe  Bar  that  a  little  difficulty  arose  that  showed  Howard’s 
mettle.  It  seems  there  was  a  misunderstanding  between  two  local 
boys  also  working  for  this  ranch  and  Howard.  They  were  riding 
along  one  day  when  one  of  the  boys,  Noel  Honey,  started 
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accusing  Howard  of  telling  something  about  him.  Howard  tried 
to  argue  the  point  but  Honey  rode  up  beside  him  apd  raised  his 
list  in  the  attitude  of  striking  and  called  him  a  S.  B.  Now  this 
1  ioney  boy  was  a  tall,  gangling  fellow  and  he  towered  over 
1  ioward,  but  quick  as  a  flash  Howard  shot  an  under  cut  to  the 
jaw  and  knocked  Honey  off  his  horse  like  he  was  shot.  Howard 
gut  oft  icady  for  him  when  he  got  to  his  feet,  but  the  fight  was 
already  out  of  him.  He  had  a  gun  in  his  bed  and  threatened 
I  Ioward  with  it,  but  he  never  had  the  nerve,  or  maybe  he  had 
too  much  sense  to  try  to  use  it. 

Perhaps  it  was  the  memories  of  those  days  spent  on  the  ranch 
that  inspired  Howard  to  write  the  following  poem. 

Out  where  the  sun  goes  down, 

Par  beyond  “where  the  West  begins” 

Where  men  are  strong  and  sturdy 
And  can  take  it  on  tne  chin. 

Out  where  the  sun  goes  down 
Where  skies  are  blue  and  clear 
Where  men  are  always  friendly 
And  the  earth  is  flat  and  queer. 

Out  whsre  the  sun  goes  down 
Where  only  a  few  have  trod 
Where  life  is  rough  and  simple 
And  the  world  s  at  peace  with  God. 

Out  where  the  sun  goes  down 
With  cattle  on  a  “thousand  hills” 

Where  fortunes  are  lost  and  made  again 
And  life  is  full  of  thrills. 

Out  where  the  sun  goes  down 
Where  a  man  is  on  his  own, 

Where  coyotes  break  the  silence 
And  cowboys  love  to  roam. 

Out  where  the  sun  goes  down 
Beneath  a  cloudless  sky 
Where  whispering  winds  forever  sing 
Their  constant  lull-a-by. 

Out  where  the  sun  goes  down 
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Where  hearts  beat  fond  and  true 
Where  lovers  sing  their  songs  of  love 
In  some  favorite  rendezvous. 

Out  where  the  sun  goes  down 

Where  life  is  full  and  free 

Where  a  man’s  a  man  without  any  sham 

There’s  real  democracy. 

Out  where  the  sun  goes  down 

In  the  bosom  of  the  west 

Where  there’s  sunshine,  love  and  laughter 

There  life  is  at  its  best. 

■  Hcher  came  back  to  che  Bar  Ninety  Six  Ranch  in  the  spring  of 
1901,  and  I  believe  Hattie  Strowger  stayed  at  the  H.  C.  Finch 
house  in  Burlingame.  We  spent  the  summer  farming.  I  remem¬ 
ber  Will  and  Winnie  came  to  the  ranch  and  Rossie  Hudson,  who 
was  Will’  s  niece,  visited  us  too,  and  we  had  a  family  picture  taken 
wi  ell  Ci  race  s  kodak,  which  is  shown  below. 


At  the  old  Bar  Ninety  Six  ranch.  Left  to  right:  Winnie  with  Lois  in  lap,  Frank, 
Will,  Rossie  Hudson,  Father,  Howard  and  Orville. 

Grace  Leonard  took  the  picture. 

Grace  left  for  Ohio  in  the  early  fall  and  later  studied  to  be  a 
nurse.  She  later  came  back  to  Memphis  when  Fred  was  born  and 
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again  after  Ruth  was  born.  I  never  saw  her  again.  I  was  snow¬ 
bound  in  Amarillo  on  February  26,  1912.  I  stayed  around  the 
Amarillo  Hotel  all  day  as  the  trains  were  all  late  and  Grace  sat  in 
the  railway  station,  waiting  for  the  train  to  take  her  to  Memphis. 
Neither  of  us  knew  the  other  was  there.  It  was  just  another  case 
of  “Ships  that  Pass  in  the  Night.’’  She  was  on  her  way  to  take 
care  of  Laura  and  baby,  Ruth,  who  was  born  on  February  12th. 
Grace  was  one  of  the  finest  girls  that  1  have  ever  known.  She 
was  a  little  over  two  years  older  than  I.  After  she  left,  I  wrote 
her  a  letter,  a  part  of  which  follows. 

“The  golden  days  of  our  past  friendship  are  filed  away  in  the  treasure  box  of 
time  but  the  lid  of  the  inexorable  past  is  securely  fastened  by  the  key  of 
memory.” 

When  Ol  ive  and  I  went  on  a  Mediterranean  cruise  in  1929, 
we  met  some  of  Grace’s  kinfolk,  who  were  on  the  trip  with  us. 
When  I  got  home  I  wrote  her  about  this  and  got  a  reply.  This  is 
the  last  I  have  heard  from  her.  Up  to  a  few  years  ago,  Laura 
Finch  corresponded  with  her.  So  far  as  I  know,  she  is  still  living. 


Family  picture  at  the  ranch  in  1901.  Left  to  right:  Grace  Leonard,  Howard, 
Rossie  Hudson,  Will  with  Lois  in  his  arms,  Frank,  Winnie  and  Father. 

Orville  took  the  picture. 
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CHAPTER  XV 


Frank  and  I  had  arranged  to  attend  school  at  the  Kansas  State 
Normal  at  Emporia  in  October,  1901,  so  we  met  there,  got  a 
loom  and  spent  the  winter  together.  Father  and  Howard  were  at 
Burlingame  and  Fred  must  have  been  running  the  ranch  during 
the  fall  and  winter  of  1901-02.  Our  cousin,  Cleora  Naylor,  kept 
house  for  Fred,  and  I  believe  that  John,  her  husband,  was  there, 
too,  part  of  the  time. 

It  was  while  1  w;as  attending  school  at  Emporia  that  I  became 
acquainted  with  Dr.  Iden.  I  took  work  in  Physics  under  him. 
He  w'as  a  bachelor  and  had  organized  among  the  boys  of  the 
school  an  Upper  Room  Bible  Class.”  It  was  called  the  Upper 
Room.  He  devoted  a  lot  of  time  to  it  and  every  Saturday  night 
he  had  a  meeting  of  the  boys  in  a  room  dowm  town.  He  got  out 
a  paper  called  the  UPPER  ROOM  BULLETIN.  Dr.  Iden  must 
have  spent  most  of  his  salary  in  this  work.  He  left  Emporia  and 

went  to  Ann  Arbor,  Michigan,  where  he  also  organized  an 
Upper  Room. 

He  traveled  around  the  world  once  and  wrote  a  book  of  his 
travels.  In  every  country  he  visited  he  met  some  of  his  former 
students,  and  they  took  him  to  their  homes.  He  was  called 
1  ather  Iden  by  his  boys,”  and  the  influence  for  good  which  he 

engendered  is  incalculable.  He  called  all  his  boys  by  name  and 
never  forgot  them. 
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Cleora’s  mother,  Mrs.  Norton,  was  related  to  Father  and  in 
about  1  888  or  1889,  she  and  Cleora  lived  with  us.  Mrs.  Norton 
was  in  charge  of  the  girls  at  the  knitting  factory  in  the  large  mill 
owned  by  Father  and  Uncle  FI .  C.  This  mill  burned  down  in  the 
early  part  of  1890,  or  just  a  short  time  before  Father,  Fred,  and 
Frank  left  for  Texas.  It  was  not  insured.  Father  had  gone  to  an 
insurance  agent  on  Saturday  to  attend  to  this,  but  the  agent  was 
not  in  his  office,  and  it  burned  Sunday  morning.  It  was  being 
filled  with  corn  that  was  costing  thirteen  and  fourteen  cents  a 
bushel,  and  this  price  doubled  in  a  few  months.  Not  only  did 
they  lose  the  building,  which  was  worth  $20,000  but  a  chance 
to  make  a  “killing”  on  the  corn  that  they  intended  to  buy. 

In  May  of  1902,  Father  and  Howard  loaded  up  an  immigrant 
car  and  moved  to  the  ranch  we  had  bought  in  Greenwood  County, 
where  as  I  have  said  before,  they  made  their  home  for  the  next 
few  years. 

Frank  left  Emporia  before  the  school  year  was  out  and  went 
back  to  the  Shoe  Bar.  I  finished  the  school  term  and  went  to 
Greenwood  County  to  spend  a  few  days  there  and  then  went  to 
the  Bar  Ninety  Six  Ranch  where  Fred  and  I  ran  the  place  and  did 
a  lot  of  farming.  Will  and  Winnie  spent  part  of  the  summer  with 
Fred  and  me. 

Young  Alfred  Ogden  came  down  and  took  charge  of  his 
father’s  ranch  that  adjoined  ours  and  boarded  with  us.  Before  he 
returned  east  in  the  fall  to  attend  school  at  Yale,  he  made  a  deal 
with  Fred  and  me  to  look  after  his  ranch  and  cattle.  He  agreed  to 
pay  us  $40.00  per  month.  He  had  several  hundred  cows. 

Some  time  in  the  spring  or  summer  of  1902,  Father  married 
er  and  took  her  to  Greenwood  County.  Father  had 
shipped  some  steers  from  the  Bar  Ninety  Six  to  Kansas,  in  the 
spring  and  when  they  sold  in  the  fall,  he  and  Hattie  came  to 
Texas.  Howard  had  gone  back  to  Burlingame  to  school.  They 
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stayed  with  Fred  and  me  until  after  Christmas.  I  remember  that 
Fred  and  I  threw  a  big  party  and  invited  a  crowd  out  from  Mem¬ 
phis.  We  got  a  big  supper  ready  for  them,  and  when  they  arrived 
they  told  us  that  they  had  eaten  before  they  left  Memphis. 
Willie  White  had  come  down  to  visit  us  and  to  spend  the  night. 

Some  time  after  Christmas,  Father  and  Flattie  went  to  Florida 
where  they  spent  the  balance  of  the  winter.  In  January,  I  left 
Fred  to  run  the  ranch  outfit  and  I  headed  for  Kansas  University. 
I  stopped  at  Emporia  for  a  visit  with  some  old  friends,  then  went 
on  to  Lawrence  and  enrolled.  Dick  and  Marie  Davis  were  there 
taking  post-graduate  work.  Marie  had  graduated  there  and  was 
a  member  of  Kappa  Alpha  Theta  Sorority.  I  took  an  elective 
course.  Dick  was  a  graduate  of  a  school  in  Kentucky. 

In  the  spring  of  1903,  Floward  graduated  from  high  school 
and  went  to  Greenwood  County.  I  stopped  there  for  several  days 
at  the  end  of  school  at  K.  U.  and  then  went  on  to  Texas. 

Flattie  had  developed  a  heart  ailment  in  Florida.  The  doctor 
thought  it  was  due  to  a  long  strenuous  walk  that  she  and  Father 
had  taken.  They  came  back  to  the  ranch  in  Greenwood  County, 
but  she  never  fully  recovered  her  health  and  died  in  the  fall 

of  1903. 

1903  was  a  drouth  year  in  the  Panhandle.  We  never  got  a 
leal  soaking  ram  so  grass  was  short.  Alfred  Ogden  came  down 
and  he  and  Fred  ran  the  Ogden  Ranch.  Frank  laid  off  at  the 
Shoe  Bar  and  he  and  I  ran  the  Bar  Ninety  Six.  It  kept  us  pretty 
busy,  keeping  water  to  the  cattle.  Father  had  moved  the  aged 
steers  to  Kansas  again  where  grass  was  good.  Neither  the  Ogden 
cattle  nor  ours  got  fat  and  in  the  fall  we  had  to  ship  a  few  loads  of 
the  old  cows  to  Kansas  City.  I  think  that  they  brought  about 
$250  to  $300  a  cai  load  or  what  one  good  steer  would  brino-  now 

I  went  with  these  cattle  and  then  entered  K.  LJ.  Howard  was 
already  there'  and  we  roomed  together.  He  was  a  freshman  and 
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I  was  a  special.  We  boarded  at  a  Co-op  Eating  Club  and  roomed 

s  at  a  large  house  on  Tennessee 
Street.  This  became  unsatisfactory  and  we  moved  to  a  house  on 
Kentucky  Street  that  was  owned  by  a  family  named  McCrory. 

I  was  as  usual  late  in  getting  started  so  I  took  a  selected  course. 

I  wanted  to  take  Advanced  Composition,  which  was  a  Junior 
subject  and  was  being  taught  by  Professor  O’Leary.  He  asked 
me  to  write  an  article  of  one  thousand  words  or  more  on  any 
subject  that  I  might  choose.  Of  course,  I  took  the  Panhandle  of 
Texas  as  my  subject,  and  after  he  had  read  the  glowing  account 
of  the  land  I  will  always  love,  he  gave  his  consent  for  me  to  take 
the  course.  I  also  took  about  two  law  courses.  In  the  spring  of 
1903,  I  went  in  for  track  work  and  won  the  K.  U.  record  in  the 
440-yard  race.  As  I  have  stated  before,  we  Finch  boys  were  all 
fast  on  our  feet.  While  in  Kansas  State  Normal  at  Emporia,  I 
had  helped  win  a  relay  race  for  -the  Literati  Society  to  which  I 
belonged.  In  the  fall  of  1903,  even  though  I  was  late  getting 
started,  I  had  gone  out  for  football  and  played  several  games  on 
the  second  team.  We  were  taken  to  the  Kansas-Missoun  game 
at  Kansas  City  just  before  or  on  Thanksgiving.  We  put  up  at  the 
Coates  House,  which  was  one  of  the  leading  hotels  at  that  time. 
Our  meals  cost  $1.00  a  plate  and  we  were  served  oysters  on  the 
half  shell.  We  had  colored  waiters  whom  we  tipped.  This  was 
my  first  experience  of  high  life  and  it  was  a  great  treat. 

At  Christmas  time  we  went  to  the  Greenwood  County  ranch, 
where  Father  was  living.  He  put  us  to  work  cutting  trees  for 
stove  wood,  and  I  remember  that  my  hands  got  sore  and  my  back 
good  and  lame. 

In  the  spring  of  1904,  Howard  and  I  both  went  into  track  work 
and  Howard  ran  the  fifty,  one  hundred,  and  two  hundred  twenty 
yard  races.  I  ran  the  440.  In  the  spring  of  1  903,  our  track  team 
had  gone  to  Columbia,  Missouri,  to  meet  the  University  of 
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Missouri  and  I  got  beat  in  the  440  by  one  of  our  own  men,  who 
won  first  and  by  two  Missouri  men,  who  got  second  and  third 
places.  I  always  have  had  a  weak  stomach  and  it  went  back  on 
me,  at  least  that  was  my  excuse.  But  in  the  spring  of  1904,  I 
was  in  the  first  indoor  track  meet  that  was  ever  held  in  Convention 
Hall  m  Kansas  City.  I  won  the  440-yard  race  and  beat  the  same 
two  Missouri  men  who  had  beaten  me  at  Columbia,  Misosuri, 
the  year  before.  1  also  won  a  half-mile  race  at  Emporia  State 
Normal.  Needless  to  say,  I  won  my  <lK”.  Howard  later  won 
his  “K”  also. 

After  school  in  the  spring,  Howard  and  I  went  to  Greenwood 
County.  My  school  days  were  over.  I  stayed  at  Greenwood 
Ranch  a  few  days  then  went  to  Texas. 

Father,  Frank,  and  Fred  had  gone  into  partnership  on  some 
cattle  which  they  put  on  grass  in  Greenwood  County.  Frank 
went  to  Kansas  for  the  summer  and  Fred  and  I  farmed  and  looked 
after  the  Bar  Ninety  Six.  Father  had  changed  his  brand  to 
Bar  Nine.  Will  and  Wmme  spent  two  or  three  months  at  the 
ranch.  1904  was  a  wet  year  and  we  raised  a  good  crop  and  the 
cattle  did  well.  In  Kansas  it  rained  too  much  early  in  the  season, 
then  turned  dry  and  burned  up  the  corn  crop. 

The  cattle  that  Father  and  the  boys  had  bought  in  the  spring 

cost  as  little  as  ^10  per  head  for  some  of  them,  but  still  they 
made  no  profit. 

It  was  during  this  summer  that  Frank  met  Margaret  Hart,  the 
daughter  of  a  neighbor,  Robert  Hart,  who  lived  three  miles  west 
of  the  ranch.  I  he  Harts  were  from  New  ork  State  and  had 
settled  in  Greenwood  County  in  the  seventies  or  early  eighties 
on  this  Kansas  homestead.  They  were  friends  of  Father,  Frank, 
Howard,  and  myself  for  a  few  brief  happy  years,  and  then 
Margaret  married  Will  Hall,  an  old  friend  from  Arkansas.  They 
moved  to  Memphis,  Tennessee,  and  later  her  parents  went  to  live 
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with  them.  Alice,  Allyn,  and  I  visited  them  in  March,  1920, 
and  soon  afterwards  ceased  to  keep  in  touch  with  them.  Mr.  Hart 
was  Father’s  age  and  he  died  some  time  before  Father,  then  Mrs. 
Hart  died  a  few  years  later. 

In  July  of  1953,  on  a  trip  to  Washington  by  plane,  we  landed 
at  Memphis  Airport,  and  I  called  the  Hall  s  residence.  Once 
again  we  made  contact  after  nearly  thirty  years. 

Howard  went  back  to  K.  U.  in  September  and  later  joined  the 
Beta  fraternity. 

In  late  September,  1904,  I  worked  the  Shoe  Bar  Range  with 
their  outfit  to  gather  Frank’s  cattle.  Frank  owned  four  sections 
of  land  in  the  Shoe  Bar.  Of  this  I  have  mentioned  on  a  pre¬ 
ceding  page.  He  had  his  cattle  running  with  the  Shoe  Bar  cattle 
and  their  big  pasture  contained  about  one  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  acres.  It  took  about  two  or  three  weeks  to  work  it.  One 
day  I  was  riding  a  large  horse,  called  Cap.  I  was  in  the  brakes  of 
Little  Red  River  and  it  was  very  rough.  I  was  running  some  cattle 
down  a  hill  when  my  horse  fell  down.  He  landed  right  on  top 
of  me,  and  I  was  lying  under  him  with  his  front  legs  on  one  side 
of  my  head  and  body  and  his  back  legs  on  the  other  side.  He 
would  try  to  get  up,  and  I  would  put  my  hands  on  his  body,  just 
behind  his  forelegs  and  shove.  He  finally  struggled  to  his  feet 
and  when  he  did,  the  spur  of  my  right  boot  caught  in  the  saddle 
and  he  began  to  run  and  kick  at  me  dragging  on  the  ground.  I 
had  on  a  new  pair  of  boots,  but  the  heel  came  loose  and  released 
the  spur.  This  was  all  that  saved  me.  If  he  had  hit  me  once,  I 
would  not  be  here  to  tell  about  it  now.  We  boys  had  many 
narrow  escapes  and  I  think  there  must  have  been  a  guardian  angel 
looking  after  us. 

In  late  September  or  early  October,  a  short  time  after  I  got 
through  at  the  Shoe  Bar,  I  went  to  Burlingame  to  attend  the 
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wedding  of  Alfred  Van  Peccen  and  Winifred  Snoddy.  The  Santa 
Fe  train  which  I  took  from  Amarillo  was  a  through  train  and  did 
not  stop  at  Burlingame.  However,  I  was  not  aware  of  this.  I 
should  have  got  off  at  Emporia  and  taken  a  local  train  but  even 
if  1  had  I  would  have  been  late  for  the  wedding.  We  went 
through  Burlingame  at  sixty  miles  an  hour.  Had  I  gone  on  to 
Topeka  and  taken  a  local  train  back,  I  would  also  have  been  late. 
When  we  arrived  at  Scranton,  six  miles  east  of  Burlingame,  our 
fast  train  slowed  down  for  some  reason,  and  I  grabbed  my  suit 
case  and  jumped  off.  I  started  the  six-mile  hike  back  to 
Burlingame,  packing  my  heavy  suit  case,  where  I  arrived  just  in 
time  to  change  my  clothes  and  get  to  the  wedding  which  was  at 
the  Snoddy  farm  three  miles  east  of  town.  After  the  wedding  they 
left  for  a  honeymoon  at  the  World’s  Fair  at  St.  Louis. 

1  took  $50  of  the  money  that  I  had  coming  to  me  from  the  sale 
of  cows  I  got  from  Uncle  H.  C.  and  also  went  to  the  World’s 
Fair.  I  met  Earl  and  Fred  Lord  there  and  we  roomed  at  the  same 
hotel.  I  remember  feeling  prety  flush  with  my  $50  and  each 
morning  I  would  take  out  a  $5  bill  and  during  the  day  I  would 
succeed  in  spending  it.  One  of  the  chief  attractions  was  the 
Ferris  Wheel.  I  believe  the  diameter  of  this  wheel  was  250 
feet  with  enclosed  carriages  that  took  one  around  the  circle. 
While  there  I  met  Alfred  and  Winifred  again. 

It  was  while  at  St.  Louis  that  Earl,  Fred  and  I  went  to  see  the 
play  Ben  Hur.  I  had  read  the  book  when  I  was  a  kid,  and  I 
had  leveled  in  the  many  exciting  incidents,  but  especially  the 
chariot  race  between  Ben  Hur  and  Messala,  the  Roman.  Ben  Hur 
passed  him  and  it  looked  like  he  might  win  the  race,  then  Messala 
reached  over  with  his  whip  and  lashed  Ben  Hur’s  horses. 

On  the  stage  of  this  big  theatre,  was  a  moving  platform,  and 
when  the  curtain  went  up  the  race  was  on.  The  horses  were 
running  at  breakneck  speed.  When  Messala  reached  over  and 


i  l  [ 


>K»  V  V 


. -  '  ■  !  ■  ■  ■  ■ .  «  /  y  h  •:  (  .Lb ; 

hi  tun:  J  fi.  i  L  ;  •  (  •/  oil  mm  A  t  ]  :  •:  i  ;  )r  n  n?s*u 

I  .*;.n  u  nr,v-  f  ■  .tai  -v  -  u  i  J*:  o-  J?  jc*n 

/  g/it  $>v  nl.  .  «'>sk1  w<w  bhjow  !  bed  1  1. 

uoH  ■  rn  vxxie  :>f*iLr jpaiuif  rlgnD'jr*  * 
xx.  •  ’  o>'r  *  '  m  6  tuan  i  fi-n*>:4fcj  1  ;  s  .hsgoI 

»  ■  ,>;ttxr}x-ti:.-  I  o  a  *s  >  ..  ■  ioxrt  ,  [  ,  b  , v  ;m  v  n  >nv  r 

;  !  .\xb  •  ...  1  ,{  ' i  •■'  •  •  lowol  x.ii  :ui.i 

m  O  VL,  mjfl  t%  .J  .  •  /Vvi3‘ !  vm  ‘gflixbccj  ti  bl 

U  6k  ft  it  '7  l  :  ‘jf  •  t<  1C  ••  .  3  /:T1  IJ  doj  :.mr, 

\0  :■  gfil-  X  x  ,...!•  '•  J  I  ?*.:  "It  n,  f :  *j:;i  r>i  y<  j;]j 

.r’.l.  ioJ  i  Jc  t*  *  Hbo  K  -wb  •’  tv-<  ..V(jr  ')ii  ».  r  bl 
:>i«.  i  f  rn  i.»  r  Mil 4o*>  U:m  !  :a  :  y  n  -rr.  >ri.1  o  Q?<J  docx  1 
/l  '/•  •’  ^  1  <  >  ,j.,  o2.fr  I  a/:  .H  3;  >a  *  -  ...  d  3  oo  .i  t 

>  >«i  .if.  r-  .rr  >•  i  r>  -v  u  i>i  •  or  tori  '  r  l.I  iw  <  .it..  : 

rb>o  i  s  '*.•  v*  v .  f!  riiivV  i  ,  . .  (ijicj  tj^i!  Ddrn  wtioi  I  .  330/ i 

biutw.  i  v.  3;’*  »•;  •;  >  L.ri  '  <  h  3ij©  3>ic3  biifov*  :  giianom 

bC,  -T.  lyj'Vft  f.\ ■  k1  :0  1  \,f!  >,  -l/.’i  3’  /  Xl  ’ 

:.■•»•  r-  :vrr;  ..  .  :  b  j'  >1  •  -  '/  *'  >1 

;  •••  jc  bpii  r  n.  v  bo  nil  A  n 

fie 

)  b  '  hoi  >  .  >!  •  '  J  ;  i:  .1  'b'J  -  •  "  ■  •  ■ 

Xi  .  tit  .b  .  .  i  =>  y  V  V1  '  !  •  *  ?  *i  :  ';al 

•  i  f  1*)  1  ,r.  b.i  i  '  ?i  • :  "1  •  •>  '  •i.;V-W3^d  XU  •  ijj 

*  !  ;-«V‘V  :  dl  .Xi  t  ij  lI'V  'lL?d  3  .lit  l  XI  .3.  •,UI,  cm*  l  bxx-xx 

' 

:  n  •;uh;Jq  ;  r<:.-a  i  /’  j uu  ..tic  aib)  ;q  .i:  ) 

•)ivi  •  •"  ?or  '->H  i  .no  ;  ,w  x».i  3  Ci  c.  w  x  v 

'•  i  so  hii‘n  rJciidjl A  r'"  V.  J'-vrt,,  "uyn 


114 


The  Lives  and  Times  of  a 


lashed  Ben  Hur’s  team,  I  jumped  out  of  my  seat,  waved  my  hat, 
and  yelled  at  the  top  of  my  voice.  The  only  reason  1  did  not 
create  a  scene  was  because  many  others  did  the  same. 

On  my  return  to  the  Greenwood  County  ranch  where  Father 
and  Frank  were  baching,  we  organized  a  new  Finch  Brothers 
Company,  composed  of  Winnie,  Fred,  Frank,  Howard,  and  my¬ 
self.  We  bought  Father’s  cattle,  horses,  and  other  interests,  except 
his  Texas  land,  then  gave  him  our  notes  or  promises  to  pay. 
About  all  the  capital  we  had  was  our  equity  interest  in  the  Green¬ 
wood  County  land,  and  perhaps  a  little  other  property  of  the 
estate.  Frank  had  the  two  sections  and  four  hundred  acres  ad¬ 
joining  Father’s  land  in  1  exas. 

Frank  went  back  to  Texas  where  he  and  Fred  ran  that  end  of 
the  business  while  Father  and  I  looked  after  the  Kansas  interests. 
This  was  the  beginning  of  eleven  years  residense  in  Greenwood 
County.  Ross  Boone,  the  son  of  a  neighbor  began  working  for  us 
sometime  in  the  winter  or  spring  of  1905.  Ross  worked  for  about 
a  year,  then  quit  on  February  3,  1  906.  In  my  diary  of  that  date 
I  said, 

“Ross  stopped  working  for  good.  Do  not  ever  expect  to  have  as  good  a  man 
work  for  me  again.” 

On  February  7th,  my  diary  further  states, 

“I  brought  Margaret  (Hart)  here  for  supper,  then  we  went  to  the  wedding  of 
Ross  Boone  and  Mabel  Brownson.  Everything  went  off  well  and  had  a  fine  time. 
There  were  about  forty  guests  present.  The  wedding  presents  were  very  nice.  I 
met  a  Miss  Rankin  of  Gardener,  Kansas,  who  is  a  cousin  of  Carl  Rankin,  a  boy 
I  knew  at  Emporia  and  also  at  K.  U.  She  was  the  fiancee  of  Fred  Brownson. 
Got  to  bed  at  three  thirty  A.  M.” 

Again  my  diary  of  July  1  5th,  1 907 : 

“Mabel  Boone  died  about  five  o’clock  A.  M.  I  sat  up  with  Curg,  Edna,  and 
Lula  Boone  at  Ross’s.” 

I  record  the  next  day  that  the  funeral  procession  was  the 
longest  I  had  ever  seen. 
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A  few  years  later  Ross  married  Anne  Paske  and  raised  a  family 
of  six  children.  Ross  had  a  brother,  Curg,  who  was  our  neighbor 
on  the  north.  Through  all  these  years  we  have  continued  to  be 
friends  though  we  have  been  separated  for  a  long  time,  and  we 
seldom  see  each  other.  Both  Ross  and  Curg  have  been  successful 
in  farming  and  feeding  cattle  and  Curg  is  president  of  the  Bank 
at  Neal. 

Some  years  before  we  bought  the  Greenwood  County  ranch  it 
was  owned  by  a  Captain  Brody  and  his  father.  They  built  the 
the  original  ranch  house,  which  had  the  addition  of  an  old  school 
house  before  we  took  over  the  place.  Young  Brody  had  been  in 
the  army  and  had  acquired  an  appetite  for  strong  drink.  His 
father  was  also  an  addict  to  the  liquor  habit.  Their  neighbors 
told  some  wild  tales  of  their  debauchery.  They  would  ride  to 
town  and  get  so  drunk  they  would  fall  off  their  horses  coming 
home.  They  both  got  drunk  one  time  at  the  Headquarters  and 
got  into  a  fight.  Cap  got  the  old  man  down  and  said  “You  old 
SOB  I  am  going  to  kill  you.”  He  fired  his  gun  into  the  floor. 
There  were  still  bullet  marks  in  the  walls  when  we  went  there 
so  I  guess  this  was  not  the  only  shooting  that  took  place. 

The  years  passed  and  when  the  Spamsh-Amencan  War  started 
Captain  Brody  joined  Theodore  Roosevelt’s  Rough  Riders.  I  have 
never  heard  what  became  of  his  father.  Cap  must  have  reformed 
foi  he  became  a  good  friend  of  Roosevelt  and  some  time  after  the 
close  of  the  war  Roosevelt  appointed  him  governor  of  the  territory 
of  Arizona.  In  the  book  by  Frazier  Hunt  telling  of  the  life  of 
Cap  Mossman,  who  was  a  Ranger  Captain  of  a  force  in  Arizona 
in  the  early  part  of  this  century,  reference  is  made  to  Brody. 
I  his  Cap  Mossman  is  in  his  nineties  and  lives  at  Roswell,  New 
Mexico.  He  was  at  one  time  associated  with  the  Turkey  Track 
ranch  and  married  a  daughter  of  James  Coburn  who  was  general 
manager  of  the  1  uikey  I  rack  ranch.  I  mention  this  because  as 
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a  little  boy  I  remember  Mr.  Coburn  coming  to  the  Bar  Ninety 
Six  ranch  to  see  Father  from  whom  he  bought  some  Hereford 
bulls. 

Speaking  of  bulls  reminds  me  of  a  story  I  like  to  tell  about 
myself.  It  was  in  about  1898  or  1  899  that  Father  was  pasturing 
several  hundred  yearling  bulls  for  O.  H.  Nelson.  A  Mr.  Tombes 
of  Lake  Tombes  &  Company,  owners  of  the  NUN  ranch  south¬ 
west  of  Lubbock,  came  to  the  ranch  in  July  or  August  to  look  at 
about  200  bulls.  I  was  working  in  the  hay  field  at  the  time  and 
I  had  about  a  week’s  growth  of  beard  and  I  was  sweaty  and  dirty. 
Father  asked  me  to  help  get  the  bulls  together,  which  I  did. 

After  looking-  them  over,  Uncle  Orville  and  Mr.  Tombes  made 
a  trade  if  Uncle  Orville  would  deliver  the  bulls  to  the  NUN 
ranch.  So  Father  was  consulted.  I  was  sitting  in  the  shade  of  my 
horse  and  Father  and  Uncle  Orville  began  to  plan  who  they  could 
get  to  help  drive  the  herd, 
me  and  said  in  a  very  condescending  voice,  “Sonny  you  can  go 
can’t  you?”  Fie  was  a  pompous  sort  of  a  man,  and  I  have  always 
thought  Father  wanted  to  save  my  feelings.  Anyway  he  said, 
“Yes,  that  boy  will  have  charge  of  the  herd.” 

You  never  saw  such  a  change  in  a  man.  He  was  at  the  ranch 
over  night  and  he  sure  treated  me  with  the  utmost  respect.  I 
have  often  thought  of  this,  and  I  have  long  ago  realized  that  it 
is  better  to  be  smarter  than  one  looks  than  to  have  to  drop  down 
a  notch  or  two  upon  a  better  acquaintance. 


Finally  Mr.  Tombes  looked  over  at 
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CHAPTER  XVI 


In  the  fall  of  1904,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Beal  came  from 
Burlingame,  Kansas,  and  worked  and  kept  house  until  early 
sprmg.  When  they  left,  we  hired  a  lady  by  the  name  of  Inez 
1  aylor,  who  had  a  nine-year-old  son  named,  Leland,  to  keep  house 
for  us.  This  she  did  intermittently  until  the  spring  of  ]  907. 

I  he  winter  of  1904-05  was  a  cold  one.  We  full  fed  some 
heifeis  and  shipped  baled  hay  to  Kansas  City,  cut  stove  wood, 
and  scattered  manure  on  the  fields.  I  had  changed  from  a  Texas 
cowboy  into  a  Kansas  farmer. 

In  the  spring  Fred  brought  two  loads  of  three-year-old  steers 
to  Kansas  grass.  We  had  carried  some  little  yearling  steers  over 
the  winter  and  so  far  as  I  can  remember,  this  is  all  the  cattle  we 
had  in  the  season  of  1905.  However,  we  did  take  some  cattle  to 
pasture  in  1905-06.  Father,  Mr.  Robert  Hart,  Fred,  and  I 
went  back  to  Texas,  where  I  stayed  about  a  week  and  then  went 
home  again.  Father  and  Mr.  Hart  came  later. 

Ross  Boone,  Howard,  and  I  made  a  good  crop  in  1905.  Father 
helped  some  and  we  put  up  a  lot  of  hay.  Some  of  it  we  baled 
and  some  of  it  we  stacked. 

Fred  started  to  Portland,  Oregon,  on  August  12th,  to  take  in 
the  World  Columbian  Exposition.  He  visited  with  Walter  Shaw 
in  Denver  foi  a  few  days  on  his  way  out  there.  He  must  have  had 
a  good  time  because  he  did  not  return  until  September  18th. 
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On  October  13th,  Fred  was  working  with  a  mule  and  got 
jerked  down  and  injured  his  knee.  Fie  stayed  around  the  house 
for  several  days  working  on  the  ranch  books  and  doing  the 
cooking.  On  the  26th,  Father,  he  and  Frank  worked  with  cattle. 
They  doctored  a  steer  that  had  worms  and  Fred  roped  a  big  jawed 
steer  which  they  examined.  Afterward  Father  went  to  look  at  one 
windmill  and  Frank  went  to  another,  but  Fred  went  home  and 
about  night  started  to  get  supper.  Father  and  Frank  came  home, 
bringing  two  men  with  them  to  spend  the  night.  Ernest  Schiable, 
a  boy  who  had  come  from  Burlingame,  was  working  for  us.  Fie 
went  into  the  kitchen  where  Fred  was  getting  supper  and  Fred 
told  him  that  he  felt  sick  and  went  outside.  He  sat  on  the  well 
curb  and  told  Ernest  to  call  Father.  By  the  time  Father  got  there, 
he  was  paraylzed  in  one  leg  and  practically  helpless.  They  carried 
him  into  the  house  and  put  him  to  bed,  where  he  complained 
about  his  head  hurting.  He  finally  passed  into  a  deep  sleep  from 
which  he  never  awakened.  About  eleven  P.  M.  a  Dr.  Wilson 
was  called  by  phone  from  Memphis.  He  got  there  in  about  two 
hours,  but  it  was  too  late.  There  was  nothing  he  could  do.  Thus 
passed  away,  our  eldest  brother,  and  to  us  came  the  first  great 
sorrow  since  our  mother  had  passed  away  and  left  us  over  fifteen 
years  before. 

Fred  was  never  very  strong  or  as  rugged  as  the  rest  of  we  boys, 
and  doctors  had  told  him  a  few  years  before  that  he  had  a  kidney 
ailment.  He  was  a  very  sensitive  and  generous  man,  and  had  a  ^ 
natural  aptness  for  music.  He  had  a  tenor  voice  and  was  able  to 
pick  a  tune  on  any  kind  of  an  instrument.  He  loved  good  clothes 
and  was  neat  and  impeccable  in  his  dress.  I  had  often  seen  him 
wear  a  white  collar  as  he  rode  the  plow  and  it  never  seemed  tp 
get  very  dirty.  He  and  I  bached  and  spent  many  happy  days 
together.  He  used  to  say  that  he  would  be  the  first  one  to  die. 
Little  did  he  realize  how  soon  it  would  be.  Will  and  Winnie  came 
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from  Amarillo  the  next  morning  and  in  the  afternoon  they  took 
the  casket  to  Memphis,  where  Father  left  with  the  body  for 
Burlingame.  He  had  wired  me  and  I  met  the  train  at  Burlingame. 
Howard  came  from  K.  U.  and  the  funeral  was  held  at  the 
Methodist  Church  on  Sunday  afternoon,  October  29th,  and 
from  the  same  church  to  which  our  mother  had  always  belonged, 
and  the  one  where  Fred  and  we  other  boys  and  Winnie  had 
attended  our  first  Sunday  School.  Fred  was  buried  in  the  family 
lot  in  the  Burlingame  cemetery. 

I  started  a  ranch  diary  in  1902.  When  I  was  away  at  school 
Fred  kept  it,  and  sometimes  when  Fred  was  away,  Frank  kept  it. 
This  diary  was  discontonued  by  Frank  fourteen  months  after 
Fred  died.  However,  I  began  another  diary  on  January  1,  1906, 
and  continued  it  for  six  years  and  then  again  on  January  1 ,  1939, 
I  began  a  diary  that  has  been  kept  up  continuously  until  this  time. 

In  looking  over  the  diary  kept  by  Fred,  I  found  the  following 
entry  for  October  18,  1905,  and  this  was  written  while  he 
was  getting  over  the  injury  caused  by  the  mule. 

"October  18th,  Wednesday.  Frank  found  "Old  Dick"  dead  up  above  the  head 
of  Graveyard  or  China  Holler,  (he  must  have  meant  Hollow.  These  were  the 
names  of  two  draws  or  small  canyons.)  he  was  about  24  years  old,  best  old 
horse  I  ever  saw.  Father  bought  his  mother  in  1869  before  he  was  married 
(This  was  Bessie,  a  little  black  saddle  mare.)  I  am  still  in  the  house.” 

This  was  just  eight  days  before  Fred  died. 

We  had  all  learned  to  ride  on  this  black  mare,  Bessie.  As  Fred 
says,  Father  got  her  in  1869,  and  used  her  as  his  top  cow  pony. 
I  remember  so  well  the  first  time  that  I  rode  her  alone.  I  was 
probably  about  four  years  old  when  the  boys  put  me  on  her  back 
and  started  her  across  the  field.  After  a  hundred  yards  or  so  I 
decided  to  turn  back  so  I  said,  “Guide,  Bess”;  this  I  repeated 
several  times  without  results,  then  I  burst  out  long  and  loud  so 
that  the  boys  could  hear  and  amid  my  tears  yelled,  “Boys,  Bess 
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won  c  guide.”  Bessie  had  a  colt  named  Dick  and  he  became 
Mother  s  trusted  horse.  He  would  obey  every  command.  I£  we 
said  Back  up,  that  is  just  what  Dick  would  do  and  if  we  said 
Get  up  a  little,  Dick,”  he  would  move  forward.  We  all  trusted 
him  and  we  took  him  to  1  cxas  with  the  other  horses  in  1  890. 

bred  made  just  four  more  entries  in  the  diary.  Frank  made 
die  next  four,  and  the  fifth  was  a  whole  page  telling  of  Fred's 
untimely  death. 


A  short  time  after  Fled  died  1  went  to  1  exas  and  helped  Frank 
dehorn  steers.  1  his  was  the  real  beginning  of  this  practice  with 
us.  i  remember  how  we  put  a  steer  in  the  chute  and  after 
squeezing  him,  put  a  halter  on  him,  attached  it  to  a  pulley  and 
pulled  his  head  around  to  the  side  then  sawed  off  the  horns.  I 
was  helping  jack  Owen  dehorn  about  this  time  and  the  halter 
broke,  the  sharp  point  of  the  steer’s  horn  flew  up  and  hit  me  on 
the  side  of  my  mouth.  It  went  practically  through  the  lip  and 
I  still  have  a  scar. 

1  think  it  was  in  1  906  that  I  again  went  to  the  Bar  Ninety  Six, 
and  one  morning  Frank  and  I  saddled  our  horses  and  started  out 
to  buy  steers.  We  didn’t  know  where  we  could  find  them  but 
we  just  started  south  and  west  through  the  Shoe  Bar  pasture  and 
went  to  Joe  Merrick  s,  an  old  Shoe  Bar  cowpuncher,  who  had 
filed  on  land  and  was  running  a  few  cattle  and  farming.  We 
stayed  all  night  there  and  the  next  morning  started  out  again, 
making  inquiry  about  cattle  on  the  way.  We  finally  heard  of  a 
Mr.  Shott  who  had  some  steers.  He  lived  east  of  the  Caprock 
and  west  of  the  Shoe  Bar  pasture.  We  bought  300  two-year-old 
steers  at  $20  per  head  and  early  the  next  morning  Frank  and  I 
started  them  for  our  ranch  where  we  arrived  after  about  two 
days  drive.  I  mention  this  particularly  because  of  the  contrast 
in  our  cattle  trading  then  and  now. 
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CHAPTER  XVII 


In  about  1903  or  1904,  Will  Quigley  taught  school  at 
Clarendon  College  and  later  at  Goodnight  College.  He  went 
fiom  theie  to  Amarillo  and  taught  in  Nunn  s  Academy.  Just 
when  Will  quit  teaching,  I  do  not  know,  but  Frank’s  diary  of 
1  906,  tells  about  Will  and  Winnie  being  on  the  ranch  during 
the  fall  and  winter  of  1906-07.  It  was  not  long  until  a  Mr. 
Bradford  of  Memphis,  Will,  and  Frank,  with  others  started  the 
Citizen  s  State  Bank  of  Ivfemphis  and  Will  became  cashier. 

In  1906,  we  had  a  few  more  cattle  in  Kansas  than  we  had 
theie  in  1905.  We  also  took  several  hundred  cattle  to  pasture 
for  Memphis  parties.  The  price  kept  getting  a  little  better  during 

these  years  and  in  1906  they  probably  got  close  to  four  cents 
a  pound. 

After  Mrs.  Taylor,  our  housekeeper,  left  in  the  early  summer 
of  1906,  Mr.  F.  M.  Boone,  father  of  Curg,  Ross,  and  Verner, 
told  Father  that  his  brother,  George’s,  wife  would  like  to  take 
Mrs.  Taylors  place.  She  had  separated  from  her  husband,  who 
at  that  time  was  Registrar  of  Deeds  at  Eureka,  Kansas.  Mrs. 
Boone  had  three  boys,  Charlie,  Fred,  and  Frank,  and  a  daughter, 
Alice.  Frank  was  about  sixteen  or  seventeen  years  old.  Fred  was 
married  and  working  in  Eureka.  Charlie  was  in  the  Spanish 
American  War,  serving  in  the  Philippine  Islands.  After  the  war 
he  stayed  on  the  Islands  and  became  a  Lieutenant  of  Constabulary 
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and  later  on  he  went  into  Civil  Service  and  spent  the  rest  of  his 
life  there.  He  married  a  Spanish-Philippine  girl  and  raised  two 
daughters,  Hazel  and  Alice. 

So  in  June  of  1906,  Mrs.  Annie  Boone  and  her  daughter, 
Alice,  came  to  the  ranch  to  keep  house  and  Frank  Boone  also 
began  working  for  us.  The  big  job  at  that  time  was  cutting  and 
baling  hay.  Dick  Davis,  who  was  teaching  school  in  Kansas  City, 
came  down  and  worked  during  the  summer.  It  was  all  hard  w'ork 
but  the  crops  were  good  and  we  were  young  with  bright  hopes 
for  the  future. 

After  the  cattle  were  shipped  in  the  fall,  I  went  to  Texas  and 
Frank  and  I  bought  several  hundred  two-  and  three-year-old  steers. 

I  took  about  two  hundred  and  fifty  to  Kansas  to  winter  on  shock 
corn  and  hay.  The  winter  of  1  906-07  was  very  wet  and  we  had 
thunder  and  lightning  in  January.  We  had  some  cattle  in  a 
neighbor’s  timber  and  we  threw  the  bundles  of  feed  in  the  limbs 
of  the  trees  to  keep  them  out  of  the  mud.  The  grass  came  early 
and  was  better  on  April  1st  than  on  May  1st.  A  bad  freeze 
cut  it  to  the  ground  and  cattle  walked  the  pastures  for  several 
days  with  hardly  anything  to  eat.  It  was  June  1st  before  the 
grass  was  real  good.  We  brought  more  cattle  from  Texas  and 
had  about  500  head  on  the  ranch.  We  had  also  leased  more 
pasture.  I  had  bought  a  half  section  of  pasture  land  south  of  our 
other  land.  This  half  section  was  the  first  land  I  had  ever  bought. 
Robert  Hart  sold  it  for  a  company  in  Atchison,  Kansas.  I 
remember  Mr.  Hart  made  me  go  through  the  whole  proceedings 
so  I  would  know  just  how  a  deal  was  closed.  I  had  Tom  Lilliard, 
a  young  attorney  and  friend  of  mine,  examine  the  abstract  for 
which  he  charged  me  $5. 

About  the  first  of  July,  1907,  we  shipped  one  load  of  1200- 
pound  steers  and  another  load  of  1000-pound  steers  to  Kansas 
City.  Father  went  with  them  and  they  sold  for  $5.25  and  $5.05 
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lespectively,  and  this  showed  a  fine  profit.  I  was  elated  as  it  was 
the  first  real  money  that  Finch  Brothers  had  ever  made.  When 
we  sold  out  in  the  fall,  we  declared  a  thousand-dollar  dividend  to 
each  member  of  the  partnership,  which  at  that  time  included 
Father  (he  had  taken  over  most  of  Fred  s  share) ,  Frank,  Winnie, 
Flo  ward,  and  myself. 

In  1905,  when  Finch  Brothers  began  shipping  cattle  to  the 
market  at  Kansas  City,  the  commission  firm  that  sold  our  cattle 
was  the  Rogers  Commission  Company.  Billie  Rogers  was  an  old 
friend  of  Fathers.  In  1906  or  1907,  we  began  shipping  to 
Verner-Kelly  Commission  Company. 

Mi.  Veinet  had  been  a  resident  of  Greenwood  County  and  was 
at  one  time  sheriff.  Fie  had  many  friends.  G.  B.  Kelly  married 
Mr.  Verner  s  daughter.  They  had  a  near  monopoly  of  the  cattle 
belonging  to  the  men  from  Greenwood  County,  who  handled 
Texas  cattle  extensively.  It  was  for  this  reason  that  we  changed 
our  commission  company.  Later  we  shipped  a  good  many  cattle 
to  St.  Joseph,  Missouri,  and  at  that  place  they  were  sold  by 
Drinkard  and  Emmert.  We  made  a  few  shipments  to  Chicago, 
but  it  did  not  prove  profitable. 

Verner-Kelly  sold  out  to  Alexander-Conover  and  Martin  about 
the  time  of  the  first  World  War.  This  was  our  first  acquaintance 
with  John  and  Zack  Martin,  who  later  gained  control  of  the 
company  which  now  is  known  as  Martin,  Blomquist  and  Lee. 
John  Martin  died  a  few  years  ago  and  Zack  is  now  president  of 
the  company.  Mr.  G.  B.  Kelly  and  wife  are  still  living  at  Santa 
Monica,  California.  Fie  is  about  94  years  old.  I  get  a  fetter  from 
him  about  once  a  year. 

Through  all  the  years  since  I  first  met  Zack  we  have  been  good 
friends.  Fie  is  one  of  the  best-known  men  in  the  commission 
business  and  buys  and  sells  thousands  of  cattle  for  his  customers 
outside  the  market.  Fie  has  recently  built  a  beautiful  home  in 
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Kansas  City,  and  Olive  and  I  have  been  the  guests  o£  Mrs. 
Martin  and  Zack  on  several  occasions.  He  also  has  a  ranch  at 
Canadian,  Texas,  where  he  handles  steers. 

Mrs.  Boone  and  Alice  left  the  ranch  in  the  early  spring  of 
1907,  and  went  to  live  with  Fred  Boone  at  Neal  for  a  few  weeks. 
Mrs.  Taylor  came  back  to  keep  house  for  us.  She  stayed  until 
July  oi  August,  then  left  and  never  came  back  unless  possibly  she 
visited  Alice  and  me  after  our  marriage.  She  moved  to  Colorado 
Springs  and  we  visited  her  in  1  9  1 6 .  We  have  never  seen  or  heard 
of  her  since.  What  a  strange. world  it  is.  People  come  into  our 
lives  for  a  few  years  then  disappear  and  become  only  a  memory. 

Father  had  a  cousin,  Annie  Finch  Cook,  who  lived  in  Con¬ 
necticut.  She  had  been  married  and  had  lost  her  husband  and 
needed  financial  aid,  so  Father  had  gone  back  to  her  home  in 
1906.  Afterwards  he  always  sent  her  an  allowance.  In  about 
May  of  1907,  Cousin  Annie  came  out  to  Neal  to  visit  us  at  the 
ranch  and  she  and  Alice  became  friends.  She  had  been  and  still 
was  a  talented  singer,  so  Alice  got  her  to  sing  at  Memorial  Day 
services  at  Neal. 

Soon  after  this,  Alice  and  her  mother  left  to  spend  the  summer 
with  Mrs.  Boone’s  uncle  and  aunt  at  Eureka,  Illinois. 

Howard  graduated  from  Kansas  University  and  married  Anna 
Bonham  on  June  19,  1907.  Father  and  Cousin  Annie  were 
married  about  two  days  before  this  and  Cousin  Annie  sang  at 
H  oward’s  wedding.  She  had  lived  in  Connecticut,  so  her  home 
paper  came  out  with  a  glowing  account  of  her  marriage  to  a 
wealthy  cattleman  who  had  ranches  in  Kansas,  Nebraska,  and 
Texas,  and  spent  his  winters  in  Florida.  It  was  a  long  article.  I 
had  never  seen  it  nor  even  heard  of  it  until  last  spring  when  Janie 
Tarver  Dronbcrger  sent  me  the  clipping.  She  had  found  it 
among  her  Mother’s  keepsakes.  At  least  it  is  typical  of  the 
“hooey”  that  is  so  prevalent  in  newspaper  articles. 
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Howard  and  Anna  had  known  each  other  ever  since  they  were 
beginners  in  school  at  Burlingame.  Anna  was  from  an  old 
Burlingame  family.  Dr.  Haller,  who  was  our  family  doctor,  came 
to  Burlingame  in  the  1870  s  from  Ohio  and  he  raised  a  family  of 
three  boys  and  three  girls.  Addie,  the  eldest,  never  married  but 
taught  school  all  her  life.  1  believe  that  all  the  Finch  children 
went  to  school  to  her  in  the  first  grade.  Mamie  was  next  in  age 
to  Addie.  She  married  H.  G.  Bonham,  who  became  the  parents 
of  Anna,  an  only  child,  about  a  year  younger  than  Howard. 
When  Howard  went  back  to  Burlingame  to  high  school,  he  and 
Anna  renewed  their  friendship  which  continued  until  their  mar¬ 
riage.  After  a  honeymoon,  Howard  and  Anna  came  to  Neal  and 
helped  me  the  balance  of  the  summer.  Father  and  Cousin  Annie 
also  came  to  the  ranch,  so  with  the  help  of  Cousin  Annie,  Anna, 
and  myself  we  got  the  cooking  and  the  housework  done.  Of 
course,  we  had  a  bunch  of  men  with  the  hay  job.  I  learned  how 
to  make  light  bread  and  I  baked  about  every  other  day.  Ten 
hard-working  men  consume  lots  of  food.  I  was  also  in  charge  of 
the  cattle,  and  when  I  was  not  cooking,  I  rode  among  the  cattle. 
About  the  20th  of  August,  Frank  brought  some  cattle  up  from 
Texas  and  spent  part  of  the  time  until  his  wedding  date. 

I  went  on  a  fishing  trip  with  Alfred  Van  Petten  and  George 
Hoggms  to  Creede,  Colorado,  and  at  Alamosa,  we  picked  up  Joe 
Sheesley,  who  was  an  old  Burlingame  school  friend.  We  got  a 
man  with  a  team  and  wagon  to  take  us  up  the  Rio  Grande  River 
to  Spar  City  which  was  a  little  mining  camp  where  we  owned 
some  stock  in  a  gold  mine.  We  fished  for  about  two  weeks,  then 
Alfred  and  I  climbed  Red  Mountain  and  came  home  by  way  of 
Coloiado  Spnngs  and  Denver.  Frank  and  Father  were  shipping 
cattle  on  the  day  that  I  arrived. 

Frank  left  for  Burlingame,  where  he  married  Laura  Buek  on 
Septembei  10,  1907,  and  they  went  on  a  honeymoon  to  Okla- 
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homa  City  and  then  on  to  Texas.  Laura’s  father,  Max  Buek, 
came  to  Kansas  in  1866  from  Michigan.  He  had  served  through 
the  Civil  War  and  was  captured  by  the  Confederates  and  put  into 
a  southern  prison  camp  where  he  contracted  malarial  fever  which 
impaired  his  health.  He  died  at  the  age  of  forty-nine,  but  he  did 
not  die  until  he  had  carved  out  a  small  fortune  in  Kansas  farm 
lands.  He  was  also  a  school  teacher,  a  publisher  of  the  BUR¬ 
LINGAME  CHRONICLE  and  he  served  in  the  Kansas  Legis¬ 
lature,  where  he  became  acquainted  and  campaigned  with  Charlie 
Curtis.  Curtis  was  elected  several  times  to  the  United  States 
Senate,  serving  the  last  time  until  1928,  when  he  was  nominated 
for  the  Vice  Presidency  on  the  Herbert  Hoover  ticket.  They  were 
both  elected  in  a  landslide. 

I  like  to  tell  how  a  U.  S.  Senator  and  Vice  President  introduced 
himself  to  me  at  Eureka,  Kansas.  Curtis  was  defeated  and  was 
out  of  the  Senate  from  1913  to  1915.  At  this  time  he  was 
campaigning  for  election  when  he  met  me  on  the  street  and  as 
he  extended  his  hand,  he  said,  “I  am  Charlie  Curtis  and  I  am 
running  for  the  U.  S.  Senate.”  When  I  told  him  my  name,  he 
asked  me  if  I  was  related  to  the  Burlingame  Finches.  He  had 
known  Uncle  Lue  when  he  was  in  the  State  Senate. 

Mr.  Buek  was  a  great  chess  player  and  won  the  National 
Championship  in  Detroit.  He  married  Lucy  Crumb,  a  member 
of  a  pioneer  Burlingame  family  who  had  arrived  from  Iowa  when 
she  was  six  years  old.  He  built  a  fine  home  in  South  Burlingame 
in  the  late  1  8 8 0’s.  I  remember  that  he  had  a  pool  table  on  the 
third  floor  of  their  home  where  during  the  years  Burlingame 
boys  spent  many  happy  hours. 

Laura  was  the  eldest  child  of  six  children.  In  addition  to  herself 
were  Mary,  Dolph,  Bertha,  Claire,  and  Karl.  There  was  also  a 
half-sister,  Helen  Jennings.  I  wrote  and  asked  Laura  to  tell  me 
something  about  her  and  Frank’s  courtship  as  well  as  their  first 
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meeting,  which  she  did  and  I  am  quoting  verbatim,  her  reply. 

“Frank  and  I  first  met  each  other  when  Mother  taught  a  class  of  boys  at  Sunday 
School  and  I  used  to  go  with  her,  hide  behind  her  skirts,  and  I  suppose  my  white 
face  and  hair,  (for  I  was  an  anemic  looking  child)  peeking  out  from  Mother’s 
black  rustling  taffeta  skirts  made  an  impression  that  Frank  never  forgot.  Our 
next  meeting  was  when  he  came  back  to  Burlingame  and  lived  at  Nelson’s  while 
he  went  to  school.  The  next  time  I  seem  to  have  made  an  impression  was  when 
he  and  Victor  (Nelson)  locked  me  up  in  the  coal  house  and  I  amazed  them  by 
jumping  out  of  a  high,  narrow  window.  I  just  shut  my  eyes  and  jumped  and 
for  a  wonder  did  not  break  my  neck  or  back,  but  you  know  the  saying  about 
who  looks  after  children  and  idiots,  and  I  was  both.  Every  time  Frank  came  up 
from  Texas,  we  always  had  a  date  and  at  college  when  his  letters  full  of  “tall 
tales’’  arrived,  the  girls  all  gathered  around  to  hear  what  the  “Texas  cowboy’’ 
had  to  say.  We  both  fell  in  love  with  others  naturally,  and  were  engaged,  but 
all  through  the  years  our  friendship  continued  and  one  fine  sunny  morning  on 
September  10,  1907,  we  were  married  at  my  home  and  Laura  Max  Buek  became 
Mrs.  Frank  Finch.  We  came  to  make  our  home  on  a  ranch  near  Memphis, 
Texas,  where  Frank  was  managing  Finch  Brothers  and  rated  a  salary  of  $15 
per  month  and  we  were  allowed  $9  for  grocery  bill,  and  believe  it  or  not,  we 
lived  on  that.  Of  course,  Frank  was  paying  on  his  land  and  home  i  out  of  what 
he  made  farming  and  selling  his  share  of  cattle,  but  we  did  not  dip  into  that. 
We  had  many  gay  week  end  parties,  where  many  of  the  guests  slept  on  the 
floor.  I  used  to  ride  horseback  the  seven  miles  into  town  for  the  mail  and  thought 
I  was  leading  a  glamorous  life.  (Flow  tame  it  would  seem  for  a  bride 'of  these 
days.) 

You  asked  about  our  honyemoon.  Guess  our  two  days  spent  in  Oklahoma  City, 
which  was  a  new  and  thriving  town,  might  be  called  our  honeymoon  trip.  But 
as  I  look  back  upon  it,  life  on  the  ranch  was  new  and  different  and  a  real  honey¬ 
moon,  and  I  looked  forward  to  the  evening  when  Frank  hitched  up  his  fast 
team  to  the  buggy  and  we’d  drive  around  the  country  roads  or  where  there 
were  no  roads  and  raid  a  friendly  neighbor’s  watermelon  patch — cut  out  the 
heart  of  a  huge  melon  or  take  home  what  we  wanted.  To  a  Kansas  gal,  where 
melons  were  not  so  plentiful  and  sold  for  a  high  price,  this  was  a  luxury  and 
even  the  sand  storms  were  fun.” 

In  the  early  days  in  Burlingame  the  Buek  family  attended  the 
Methodist  Church,  but  later  Laura  became  a  member  of  the 
Presbyterian  Church.  When  she  and  Frank  moved  to  Memphis 
they  affiliated  with  that  church,  and  that  is  the  only  church  to 
which  Frank  has  belonged.  Carl  and  Ruth  Harrison,  and  Howard 
and  Anna  are  also  members. 
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When  Fred  and  Helen  moved  to  Dalhart  in  1941,  Fred  was 
a  member  of  the  Presbyterian  Church  and  Helen  was  a  Metho¬ 
dist.  However,  after  about  two  years  they  both  joined  Central 
Methodist  Church,  and  they  have  both  been  active  ever  since. 
Fred  taught  the  Men’s  Class  for  several  years,  and  is  now  Sunday 
School  Superintendent. 

O.  H.,  Jr.,  joined  the  church  sometime  before  World  War  II. 
Olive  has  taught  a  married  ladies  class  for  many  years.  I  have 
been  on  the  Board  of  Stewards  ever  since  I  joined  in  1916,  and 
for  many  years  I  was  Chairman  of  this  Board,  being  succeeded 
by  my  son  Allyn. 

In  the  early  spring  of  1941  Allyn  and  I  contracted  500  “Hip 
O”  cows  from  Brown  and  Tovera  at  $57.50  per  head.  Then  we 
sold  them  to  Judge  McDade  and  Sons  at  $65.00  and  turned 
them  over  to  him  about  the  middle  of  March.  Had  we  waited  a 
little  longer  we  could  have  received  $75.00  for  them.  Perhaps 
the  ten  years  from  1941  to  1951  were  the  best  years  ever 
experienced  in  the  cattle  business.  At  least  it  was  for  us. 

It  was  also  about  this  time  that  we  bought  some  good  yearlings 
of  Jim  Espy,  at  Ft.  Davis.  It  was  also  in  1941,  I  believe,  that 
we  pastured  a  big  string  of  steers  for  W.  W.  Brunson  of  Lubbock 
and  Midland.  Then  in  1  945-46-47  we  wintered  and  summered 
cattle  for  Dan  Spencer.  Also  in  the  middle  forties  we  pastured 
several  hundred  steers  for  Carl  Kuper  during  the  summer. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII 


I  had  returned  from  Colorado  on  the  8th  of  September  and  on 
the  12th,  I  left  for  Eureka,  Illinois,  to  marry  Alice  Boone  on  the 
18th.  I  had  met  Alice  once  at  a  party  before  she  and  her 
mother  came  to  the  Greenwood  ranch  when  she  was  a  girl  of 
nineteen.  She  was  neat  and  attractive  but  a  little  timid.  I  was 
twenty-six  and  at  the  time  paid  very  little  attention  to  her. 

Dick  Davis  and  I  were  going  to  a  party  one  night  and  we 
offered  to  take  her  with  us,  but  she  had  her  brother,  Frank,  take 
her  instead.  She  was  vivacious  and  always  full  of  fun.  She 
had  a  young  man  courting  her  in  the  fall  and  winter  of 
1  906-07 .  For  some  reason,  I  asked  her  to  go  riding  with  me  one 
Sunday  in  the  early  spring  of  1907  and  it  was  then  I  discovered 
that  I  was  very  fond  of  her,  and  when  she  left  with  her  mother 
for  Eureka,  Illinois,  we  were  engaged.  After  the  buggy  ride  with 
Alice,  I  became  very  attentive.  She  was  teaching  school  about 
three  miles  from  the  ranch.  I  had  been  leaving  it  to  her  brother, 
Frank,  to  get  her  saddle  horse  ready  for  her  in  the  mornings,  but 
now  I  took  it  upon  myself  to  perform  this  menial  task.  I  worked 
fast,  and  we  went  to  church  Sunday  nights  and  she  rode  pastures 
with  me  sometimes.  We  had  two  misunderstandings,  but  they 
didn’t  last  long. 

In  my  diary  of  April  6,  1907,  I  have  written  two  quotations. 
One  is  from  Hugo’s  FES  MISERABFES: 

“A  man’s  best  way  to  reverence  his  Maker  is  to  love  his  wife.” 
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This  was  abouc  the  time  I  became  engaged  to  Alice  and  this 
fact  may  have  induced  me  to  quote  the  above.  I  do  not  give 
the  source  of  the  next  quotation.  It  may  be  from  Hugo’s  book 
also. 


“Loving  and  loved,  that  is  enough.  Ask  no  further.  No  other  pearl  is  to  be 
found  between  the  opaque  shells  of  life;  love  is  fulfillment.” 


We  were  married  at  the  home  of  her  mother’s  Uncle  Rodney 
and  Aunt  Addle  Smith.  We  went  to  Chicago,  and  then  back  to 
St.  Louis  to  visit  a  cousin,  Addie  Tandy,  where  we  also  had  supper 
one  night  with  Hayden  Nelson  and  Lela,  his  wife.  I  had  been 
raised  with  Hayden  and  Lela  and  went  to  school  with  both  of 
them.  However,  since  we  had  supper  with  them  in  St.  Louis,  I 
have  never  seen  them  again  up  to  this  time.  We  stopped  at 
Lawrence,  Kansas,  to  visit  Howard  and  Anna,  then  went  to 
Emporia  and  to  Toronto,  where  Father  met  us.  It  was  then  that 
our  thirteen  years  of  life  together  began  that  was  not  to  end  until 
her  death  at  Dalhart  in  August,  1920. 

The  Finch  family  were  all  married  by  this  time,  and  we  settled 
down  and  began  our  business  careers  in  earnest.  Frank  had  built 
a  home  on  his  land  adjoining  Father’s  and  it  was  here  that  he 
took  his  bride.  Howard  had  accepted  the  job  of  principal  of  the 
high  school  at  Lawrence,  Kansas,  where  he  built  a  house  and  spent 
two  years.  It  was  here  that  Isabel  was  born  but  took  pneumonia 
when  she  was  about  eleven  months  old  and  died.  I  remember  that 
it  was  the  second  child’s  death  that  had  affected  me  intensely. 
The  first  one  was  when  Morrow  Pyle  of  Memphis  died.  She  was 
the  daughter  of  Theodore  Pyle  and  wife  who  had  been  friends  of 
our  family  for  several  years.  The  little  girl  died  from  swa 
a  peach  seed. 

After  two  years  at  Lawrence,  Howard  went  to  the  Loveland, 
Colorado,  schools  for  a  year,  and  then  went  to  Memphis  in  the 
fall  of  1910,  where  he  worked  in  the  Citizen’s  State  Bank,  the 
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bank  where  Will  Quigley  was  cashier.  In  1912,  he  bought  a 
faim  horn  Frank  and  stock  farmed  it  until  1922.  bde  then  taught 
school  in  Memphis  for  three  years.  A  son,  Floward,  was  born 
soon  after  they  went  to  Memphis  and  lived  to  be  about  eighteen 
months  old,  but  died  while  Anna  was  on  a  visit  to  Burlingame. 
Frances  was  born  March  22,  1  9 1  6,  at  Memphis.  Another  child 
died  at  birth. 

So  as  I  have  set  out  on  preceding  pages,  in  the  fall  of  1907, 
Howard  and  Anna  were  at  Lawrence,  Kansas,  Alice  and  I  were 
at  the  Greenwood  County  ranch,  Frank  and  Laura  were  on  the 
i anch  south  of  Kfemphis  and  Will,  Winnie,  and  Lois  had  built 
a  home  in  Memphis. 

Father  and  Cousin  Annie  lived  with  Will  and  Winnie  for 
a  while  and  then  bought  a  house  and  moved  into  it. 

Alice  and  I  went  to  Memphis  on  December  16,  1  907,  where 
we  spent  a  month  with  Will  and  Winnie  and  with  Laura  and 
Frank.  A  money  panic  had  hit  the  country  in  November,  and  I 
lemember  we  had  a  hard  time  to  get  enough  money  to  make  the 
trip.  However,  we  had  a  big  Christmas  “get  together”  at  Win¬ 
nie  s.  I  had  left  Walter  Digel  in  charge  of  the  Greenwood  ranch 
until  we  returned  there  about  the  20th  of  January.  While.  I  was 

at  Flank  s  we  built  a  rent  house  on  land  that  we  had  bought  from 
Mr.  Ogden. 

Will  Quigley  built  up  his  bank  and  became  its  president. 
Flank  stayed  on  the  ranch  for  a  year  or  two  and  then  bought  a 
house  and  moved  to  Memphis.  Howard  later  bought  a  house  just 
acioss  the  stieet  and  Father  bought  a  house  just  west  of  Howard’s. 

Frank  and  I  bought  out  the  interests  of  Father,  Winnie,  and 
Howard.  I  gave  Father  a  note  for  his  investment  and  Frank 
traded  Winnie  and  Howard  each  a  half-section  of  land. 

The  cattle  market  gradually  got  better  each  following  year  and 
we  made  money  and  expanded  our  business.  We  had  been  leasing 
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Father’s  land,  and  Finch  Brothers  paid  Frank  lease  on  his  land. 
We  had  also  bought  some  land  from  Mr.  Ogden. 

The  Memphis  territory  was  fast  changing  from  a  land  of  cattle 
to  one  of  farming.  The  Shoe  Bar  Ranch  was  sold  out  to  the  Swift 
Packing  Company  and  they  sold  thousands  of  acres  to  settlers 
who  broke  it  up  and  planted  cotton  and  maize.  Frank  and  I 
bought  what  was  known  as  the  Indian  Creek  pasture  in  1909. 
This  consisted  of  nine  sections.  Then  we  bought  another  section 
from  a  man  by  the  name  of  Charlie  Phillips.  This  section  was  on 
the  north  and  west  and  had  improvements  on  it  so  we  made  it  our 
headquarters.  This  section  cost  us  $12.50  per  acre  and  the  nine 
sections  had  cost  us  $9  per  acre.  A  little  later  we  bought  four 
sections  north  of  us.  With  a  half-section  sold  on  the  northeast  and 
one  half-section  sold  on  the  southeast  this  Indian  Creek  pasture 
still  belongs  to  Frank.  It  is  an  ideal  ranch  with  running  water  and 
springs,  with  Indian  Creek  running  right  through  the  middle  of 
it,  with  many  trees  along  its  banks  as  well  as  many  tributaries 
and  draws. 

In  August,  1908,  Fr  ank  and  Laura,  Alfred  Van  Petten,  and 
his  wife,  Winifred,  Alice  and  I  took  a  trip  to  the  same  place  that 
Alfred  and  I  had  gone  the  year  before  near  Creede,  Colorado.  We 
camped  in  the  old  hotel  building  at  Spar  City,  near  the  gold  mine 
in  which  Alfred  and  I  had  bought  stock  and  we  spent  ten  days 
there  fishing.  Frank  and  I  climbed  Red  Mountain.  We  went  part 
way  in  the  afternoon  and  made  camp  by  cutting  small  trees  and 
made  a  tepee  out  of  them,  then  we  cut  small  evergreen  branches 
to  put  our  blankets  on  and  built  a  big  fire  in  the  front  of 
the  opening  and  went  to  bed.  The  next  morning  we  climbed 
to  the  top  (14,400  feet)  then  returned  to  camp  where  we  arrived 
about  dark.  Alfred  did  not  go  as  he  had  been  up  with  me  the 
year  before  and  his  eyesight  was  getting  bad.  He  had  lost  one  eye 
when  he  was  a  boy.  A  few  years  after  this  trip,  he  became  totally 
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blind,  but  he  had  learned  his  business  so  well  that  he  continued 
to  work  with  the  real  estate  and  loan  business  for  the  rest  of  his 
life,  and  he  became  president  of  the  Pioneer  Mortgage  Company 
ol  f  opeka,  Kansas. 

Pinch  Brothers  had  now  established  a  practice  of  buying  year¬ 
lings,  two-  or  even  three-year-old  steers  and  carrying  them  on 
Indian  Creek  and  on  what  remained  oi  the  old  Bai  Ninety  Six. 
Each  spring  we  slopped  the  older  steers  to  Kansas,  I  always 
wintered  a  hundred  or  more  at  the  Greenwood  ranch  and  tried  to 
give  them  what  was  generally  termed  in  that  country  a  half  feed. 
1  his  was  done  by  giving  them  a  strong  ration  of  corn  or  cotton¬ 
seed  cake  or  both  so  they  would  get  fat  early  on  the  grass  and  go 
to  market  in  June,  July,  or  August  as  good  killers  when  corn-fed 
cattle  were  scarce.  Many  of  the  cattlemen  in  the  long  grass 
country  got  rich  following  this  practice. 

1  909  was  memorable  because  Fred  M.  Finch  was  born  on  July 
28  at  Memphis,  to  Frank  and  Laura,  and  just  two  weeks  later, 
Allyn  D.  was  born  to  us  on  the  ranch  in  Greenwood  County, 
Kansas.  Grace  Leonard  came  from  Ohio  and  nursed  Laura  and 
E f fie  Boone  Means,  a  cousin  of  Alice,  looked  after  her  and  Allyn. 
A  few  months  before  this,  Alfred  Van  Petten  and  his  wife,  Wini¬ 
fred,  had  a  baby  girl  whom  they  called  Alice.  Alfred  always  said 
the  trip  we  took  to  Colorado  the  year  before  was  sure  a  lucky  one 
with  two  boys  and  a  girls  to  show  for  it.  Alfred  and  Winifred 
also  later  had  a  son  born  who  was  named  Alfred,  Jr. 

It  was  in  April,  1909,  that  I  took  my  first  Masonic  degree  at 
Toronto,  Kansas.  I  finished  the  Blue  Lodge  there,  then  went  to 
Yates  Center  and  got  my  Chapter  work.  I  later  took  the 
Commandry  at  Eureka.  After  I  moved  to  Texas  I  took  the 
Council  which  Kansas  did  not  recjuire.  I  finally  took  the  Con¬ 
sistory  or  32nd  degree  work  in  April  of  1  948,  in  El  Paso.  With 
all  the  degress  that  I  have  succeeded  in  getting  in  this  Masonic 
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work  I  should  have  taken  a  more  active  part.  I  have  really  never 
held  a  high  position  in  any  of  the  Masonic  bodies.  But  I  have 
tried  to  excuse  myself  with  the  fact  that  I  have  put  in  lots  of 
time  with  the  church  and  its  work.  1  have  also  taken  many  civic 
jobs  of  one  kind  or  another.  Money  raising  seems  to  have  been 
my  long  suit  for  I  have  raised  it  for  every  conceivable  purpose.  I 
put  on  the  drive  for  funds  for  The  National  Association  for 
Infantile  Paralysis  for  two  years,  and  at  this  time  I  am  still 
chairman  of  our  local  chapter. 

Some  time  during  1952  Fred  took  his  first  work  in  Masonry, 
and  in  November,  1953,  he  finished  the  Commandry.  Frank 
has  been  a  Master  Mason  for  many  years. 

Our  Uncle  Henry  Lord  was  a  Mason  and  I  believe  Uncle 
Lue  was  also.  Father  belonged  to  several  lodges  but  he  never 
joined  the  Masons. 
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CHAPTER  XIX 


Frank  bought  three  hundred  fifty  three-year-old  steers  from 
r.  S.  Bugbee  at  $35  and  we  put  them  on  Indian  Creek  in  the  fall 
of  1909,  and  the  next  year  they  were  shipped  to  Kansas  grass  and 
made  money.  We  were  getting  prosperous  and  it  was  about  this 
lime  that  I  bought  a  two-seated  surrey.  I  had  a  span  of  gray  mares 
that  had  some  trotting  blood  in  them  and  they  were  free  travelers. 
Alice  and  I  used  to  go  to  Eureka  by  way  of  Neal,  which  was  about 
fourteen  miles,  but  we  would  drive  this  distance  in  less  than  two 
hours.  Cars  were  just  coming  into  use  in  our  country  and  this 
team  was  naturally  afraid  of  an  automobile  and  someone  always 
had  to  get  out  and  hold  them  by  the  bridle  while  the  car  passed. 
I  became  so  conscious  of  this  that  I  dreaded  to  see  a  car  coming. 
After  I  bought  my  first  car  in  1914,  I  was  driving  it  from  Neal 
to  Eureka  and  as  I  topped  a  hill,  I  noticed  that  immediately 
ahead  of  me  was  an  old-time  threshing  machine  coming  toward 
me  and  instinctively  from  force  of  habit  I  grabbed  the  steering 
wheel  tightly,  reared  back  and  hollered,  "Whoa.” 

In  the  fall  of  1910,  Frank  sold  some  fat  two-year-old  steers  off 
the  Indian  Creek  ranch,  then  went  to  Midland  and  bought  five 
hundred  Quien  Sabe  steers  from  Mr.  Halff.  These  cattle  ran  in 
age  from  three  to  six  and  were  big-framed  cattle  but  poor  and 
rough.  Later  he  and  Jim  Whittington  went  to  the  sand  hills  near 
Odessa  and  got  1600  big,  thin,  rough,  aged  steers  and  a  good 
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many  of  them  were  sand-footed.  A  sand-footed  steer  is  one  that 
has  lived  in  sand  country  and  its  hooves  have  not  worn  off.  The 
toes  become  long  and  either  break  off  and  make  their  feet  sore  or 
else  they  have  to  be  cut  of  1 .  I  sometimes  am  inclined  to  think  it 
was  more  from  water  founder  than  from  the  sand.  We  kept  400 
of  these  sieeis  which  with  the  Quien  Sabe’s  gave  as  about  900 
of  the  be  big  rough  cattle.  We  had  about  200  nice  quality  two- 
year-old  steers  that  we  bought  at  Hale  Center.  These  were  con¬ 
tracted  to  Mr.  A.  P.  Loveland,  a  good  friend  and  customer  of 
ours  at  Neal,  Kansas.  We  also  sold  for  spring  delivery  about  300 
of  the  Odessa  steers  to  Mr.  Paske,  who  had  pastures  near  us  in 
Greenwood  County.  The  worst  job'  we  had  was  to  cut  the  big 
horns  off  of  these  cattle.  They  were  wild  to  begin  with,  and  this 
made  them  almost  impossible  to  handle.  It  took  us  a  long  time  to 
get  them  to  eat  cottonseed  cake.  I  spent  several  weeks  at  Indian 
Creek,  and  in  December  Alice  came  to  Texas. 

Frank  hurt  lus  back  and  was  in  bed  for  several  days.  I  got  the 
fore  finger  of  my  right  hand  caught  in  the  cogs  of  a  maize  chopper 
which  was  a  very  painful  injury,  and  as  a  result  I  have  a  crooked 

Some  time  in  October  Frank  had  contracted  for  about  1000 
steers  from  Mr.  Bledsoe  of  near  Abernathy  at  $40  per  head  for 
spring  delivery.  In  early  January  of  1911,  Mr.  L.  M.  Boone  of 
Neal  came  down  and  we  hired  Cicero  Milam  to  use  his  automo¬ 
bile  to  take  us  to  Abernathy  to  see  these  steers.  We  sold  Mr. 
Boone  100  head  at  $43  per  head  to  be  taken  in  the  spring.  I 
remember  that  automobile  was  a  “Rambler”  and  that  we  drove 
with  the  top  down.  There  was  no  paving  but  the  plains  road 
between  Lockney  and  Floydada  was  a  good  dirt  road.  We  let  this 
old  car  speed.  It  was  a  twenty  mile  stretch  and  when  we  left 
Lockney,  we  said,  “Come  here,  Floydada,”  and  we  made  it  in 
exactly  one  hour  and  that,  we  thought,  was  flying. 
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I  took  two  loads  of  steers  to  Kansas  the  last  of  January  and 
Alice  and  Allyn  came  later. 

In  April  I  went  back  to  Texas  and  we  took  a  chuck  wagon  and 
outfit.  We  went  to  Mr.  Bledsoe’s  after  the  steers  that  we  had 
contracted  for.  Howard  was  with  us.  We  shipped  Mr.  Boone 
the  100  head  and  two  or  three  hundred  head  for  ourselves  to 
Kansas  giass.  We  sent  160  head  for  Jess  Wynne  of  Pampa  to 
pasture  up  north  of  Groom.  We  took  425  head  and  drove  them 
to  Indian  Creek.  I  he  first  night  after  leaving  Mr.  Bledsoe’s,  we 
threw  the  steers  into  a  small  pasture  and  made  down  our  beds  in 
an  old  abandoned  cabin.  It  rained  all  night  and  the  next  morning 
the  flat  plains  land  was  a  sea  of  water.  I  remember  how  the 
horses  sank  down  in  the  ground  several  inches  at  every  step  and 
all  the  lakes  were  brimful. 

Will  Quigley  met  us  near  Lockney.  He  got  someone  to  bring 
him  to  Lockney  in  a  car  and  then  got  a  horse  and  hunted  us  up. 
He  had  received  word  from  Anna  that  little  Howard  was  very 
sick,  so  Howard  took  the  train  at  Lockney  and  left  us.  Howard, 
Jr.,  died  soon  after  Howard  arrived  at  Burlingame. 

Near  Floydada,  Frank  and  I  found  a  farmer  with  two  loads  of 
big  1000-pound  steers  and  we  finally  traded  with  him  for  five 
cents  a  pound  but  left  them  there  and  Frank  later  shipped  them 
to  Kansas. 

On  our  arrival  at  Indian  Creek,  we  got  the  Quien  Sabe  steers 
and  several  hundred  others  ready  to  ship.  Walter  Digel,  our  man 
at  the  Greenwood  County  ranch,  came  down  to  meet  us.  We 
shipped  the  310  steers  that  we  had  sold  to  Mr.  Paske  from 
Memphis  to  Neal  and  then  we  loaded  twenty-seven  cars  of  other 
cattle  at  Giles,  some  of  which  were  for  Mr.  Loveland.  Walter 
and  1  went  with  this  last  shipment. 

The  summer  of  1911  was  a  very  dry  one  and  it  kept  us  busy 
keeping  water  for  the  cattle.  We  even  had  to  haul  it  in  wagon 
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tanks  from  Walnut  Creek.  Our  profits  were  not  quite  so  good 
but  we  succeeded  in  making  some  money. 

We  moved  the  steers  from  near  Groom  to  Indian  Creek  in 
November  which  gave  us  about  600  good  three-year-old  steers 
down  there.  I  went  to  Groom  from  Eureka  on  the  Rock  Island 
and  met  Frank  and  two  other  boys  with  the  chuck  wagon  and 
saddle  horses.  When  we  left  Groom  with  the  steers  it  was  a 
balmy,  spring-like  day,  but  in  a  short  time  the  wind  went  to  the 
north  and  I  have  never  seen  it  get  so  cold  so  fast.  I  was  in  my 
shirt  sleeves,  but  I  soon  put  on  my  coat,  then  my  slicker,  and 
finally  got  off  my  horse  and  followed  the  cattle  on  foot.  We  got 
to  a  camp  off  the  Cap  Rock  where  we  stayed  all  night.  Every 
thing  was  frozen  solid  the  next  morning.  I  will  always  remember 
the  date  we  started  with  these  cattle  because  it  was  November 
11th,  or  the  day  in  1918  that  became  Armistice  Day. 

About  this  time  we  bought,  for  spring  delivery,  300  three- 
year-old  steers  from  Mr.  Bledsoe  and  a  little  later  we  got  about 
1000  three-year-old  steers  from  Poole  and  Efolloway.  They 
were  Midland  men  that  had  pasture  leased  south  of  Mr.  Bledsoe 
a  few  miles.  This  was  a  big  deal  for  us  at  that  time.  We  con¬ 
tracted  with  Mr.  Bledsoe  to  winter  these  cattle  which  gave  us 
1300  cattle  to  receive  the  following  spring.  Frank  and  I  went 
down  there  to  help  brand  the  steers.  As  I  remember  we  put  a 
bar  on  the  lower  left  thigh.  We  put  them  through  a  chute  and 
Frank  would  have  to  squat  down  to  get  the  brand  in  the  right 
place,  consequently  the  next  morning  he  could  hardly  get  up 
as  he  was  so  stiff  in  his  leg  muscles. 

When  we  first  started  in  the  cattle  business  in  the  fall  of  1  904 
and  the  spring  of  1905,  we  borrowed  what  money  we  needed 
from  the  First  National  Bank  of  Burlingame.  This  bank  was  the 
same  one  of  which  Father  in  the  late  1880’s  had  been  vice- 
president.  We  were  not  using  over  $5000  then.  Later  we  also 
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borrowed  money  from  the  Osage  County  Bank  at  Osage  City, 
which  was  controlled  by  the  Miller  Brothers,  (Will  and  Hiram) . 
A  Mr.  Marshall,  who  was  a  friend  of  the  Finches  was  cashier. 
Will  Miller,  Sr.,  was  the  father  of  Will  and  Milton,  who  at¬ 
tended  K.  U.  at  the  time  Howard  did,  and  were  fraternity 
brothers  of  his.  In  later  years,  Milton  became  a  prominent 
doctor  in  Topeka  and  his  brother,  Will,  handled  cattle.  We  sold 
him  some  cattle  one  year  and  we  put  some  with  him  on  a  partner¬ 
ship  basis  at  Miller,  Kansas.  Clyde,  son  of  Hiram,  was  a  cousin 
and  had  an  interest  in  insurance  companies  at  Topeka.  Clyde’s 
father,  Hiram,  was  a  bunk  mate  of  Father  when  they  were  both 
m  the  Civil  War.  -  "Will,  Jr.,  was  Secretary  of  the  Kansas  Live 
Stock  Association  and  Sanitary  Commissioner  during  the  late 

1930’s.  6 

Some  time  in  about  1909  or  1910,  we  started  borrowing 
money  from  the  Inter-State  National  Bank  of  Kansas  City.  They 
paid  for  the  Poole  and  Holloway  steers  mentioned  before.  We 
continued  to  do  business  with  this  bank  until  about  the  beginning 
of  1930,  when  we  moved  our  business  to  the  Amarillo  Live  Stock 
Loan  Co.,  composed  of  several  prominent  Amarillo  cattlemen. 
They  discounted  the  paper  at  the  Intermediate  Credit  Bank  in 
Houston  which  was  a  quasi  governmental  institution  set  up  a 
few  years  before  this.  We  went  through  the  dry  years  of  the 
depression  during  the  1 930’s  with  this  loan  company  and  we 
were  fortunate  to  have  this  kind  of  financing  for  they  never  turned 
us  down.  Even  the  Amarillo  company  was  insolvent,  but  we 
all  hung  together  and  after  1934,  we  began  to  improve  our 
condition.  The  Federal  Land  Bank  eventually  became  our  creditor 
on  our  tanch  land,  but  by  the  beginning  of  the  1  940’s,  we  paid 
off  the  land  debt  and  soon  the  cattle  debt  and  what  we  needed 
financially  was  handled  by  our  own  Citizen’s  State  Bank.  Thus, 
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after  forty  years,  we  at  last  got  in  the  clear  except  periodically 
we  would  have  to  borrow  money  for  expenses. 

Since  1  am  speaking  of  banks  I  want  to  make  some  comment 
on  the  progress  of  our  Citizens  State  Bank,  the  organization  of 
which  1  will  mention  further  on.  Our  deposits  were  very  modest 
during  the  1920’s  and  when  the  depression  of  the  1930’s 
started  1  think  at  one  time  our  deposits  were  about  $1  7 5,000.00. 
We  had  several  good  men  that  could  not  pay  their  loans  but  we 
knew  they  wert*.  good  so  we  carried  them  along  and  today  they 
are  some  of  our  best  customers.  The  old  First  National  Bank  of 
Dalhart  was  closed  and  never  reopened.  Then  finally  The  First 
National  Bank  in  Dalhart  was  organized  and  the  Midway  Bank 
and  Trust  Company  was  consolidated  with  it.  The  Citizens 
State  Bank  never  had  any  trouble  and  at  the  worst  time  we  had 
enough  good  paper  at  Dallas  or  Fort  Worth  on  which  we  could 
have  raised  enough  money  to  pay  most  of  our  depositors,  or  those 
that  might  have  been  inclined  to  draw  their  money. 

After  the  worst  years  of  the  depression  our  deposits  began  to 
grow  and  in  1  948  we  had  $6,475,000.00  which  I  think  is  the 
most  we  have  ever  had.  The  bank  has  always  made  money  but 
especially  since  we  got  over  the  big  depression. 
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CHAPTER  XX 


The  steers  did  good  at  Mr.  Bledsoe’s  during  the  winter  of  1911 
and  1912.  In  February  of  1912,  Frank  and  I  took  Frank  Piatt 
and  two  other  men  from  Greenwood  County,  Kansas,  to  look  at 
these  steers  and  sold  them  about  570  at  $50  spring  delivery. 
After  making  this  sale,  we  left  Lubbock  on  February  24th  by 
train  for  Amarillo.  It  was  about  noon  and  was  raining  a  little  but 
as  we  got  further  north  it  turned  to  snow  and  from  Plainview  on 
it  was  a  driving  blizzard.  Just  south  of  Canyon  a  mile  or  so,  the 
snow  got  so  deep  in  a  cut  that  it  balled  up  under  the  engine  and 
turned  it  over  on  its  side.  Fhere  we  were  in  a  cold  blizzard  just 
about  dark  with  the  steam  turned  off.  There  was  a  coal  stove  in 
the  baggage  car  and  a  case  of  eggs  so  the  passengers  gathered  there 
and  had  boiled  eggs  for  supper.  We  spent  the  night  there.  The 
next  morning  the  storm  had  abated  and  some  of  us  walked  into 
Canyon.  The  Railroad  Company  sent  conveyances  out  for  the 
rest  of  the  passengers.  Another  train  was  sent  out  to  pick  us  up 
and  we  finally  reached  Amarillo  about  noon.  The  railroads  were 
all  blockaded  so  we  had  to  lay  over  in  Amarillo  until  the  next  day 
when  Frank  and  1  went  to  Memphis. 

In  the  spring  of  1912,  we  received  the  Bledsoe  cattle  and  they 
all  went  to  Kansas;  567  to  Piatt,  360  to  Loveland,  1  00  to  Boone, 
1  1  5  blacks  to  Englehart,  and  we  kept  1  58  steers  ourselves.  We 
also  got  the  600  steers  from  Indian  Creek  which  gave  us  900  to 
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1000  four-year-old  cattle.  The  price  that  year  was  the  highest  it 
had  ever  been  since  we  got  into  the  business.  Most  of  the  cattle 
averaged  1200  pounds  or  better  and  brought  from  $7.15  to  $7 .75 
with  two  top  steers  at  $9.25.  I  fed  cake  on  the  grass  to  the  last 
end  of  them  and  they  made  lots  of  money. 

On  June  21,  1912,  Cousin  Annie  passed  away  and  she  was 
buried  at  Memphis,  temporarily.  She  had  expressed  a  desire  to 
be  buried  at  her  old  home  town  in  Connecticut,  so  the  following 
fall,  Father  took  her  body  back  there  for  final  interment. 

In  September,  1912,  Frank  wired  me  to  meet  him  in  Amarillo 
so  I  left  Neal  on  the  tenth  and  met  him  and  Laura  the  morning 
of  the  eleventh.  Laura  left  with  Fred  and  Ruth  for  Burlingame 
and  Frank  and  I  took  the  noon  train  for  Dalhart  to  look  at  the 
Dick  Coon  ranch  of  about  20  deeded  sections  and  75  leased 
sections.  Frank  had  been  there  a  few  days  before  and  looked  it 
over  with  Father  and  Uncle  Orville. 

The  next  morning  Frank  and  I  got  a  livery  team  and  drove 
over  the  ranch,  which  lay  on  both  sides  of  the  Rock  Island  Rail¬ 
road,  southwest  of  Dalhart.  The  deeded  land  was  priced  at  $5 
with  a  commission  of  25  cents  to  O.  H.  Nelson.  The  leased  land 
would  cost  on  an  average  of  about  $50  per  section  per  year.  The 
ranch  was  cut  into  about  six  or  seven  pastures  and  it  looked  real 
good  to  us,  in  fact  it  looked  so  good  that  I  said  to  Frank,  “There 
must  be  something  the  matter  with  this  country.  It  must  be  so 
cold  that  the  cattle  will  freeze  to  death  or  the  loco  will  get  them.” 
I  was  scared  that  first  winter,  but  we  had  no  trouble.  I  still 
maintain  that  it  is  a  good  thing  to  always  be  scared  then  one  will 
not  get  caught  with  a  bad  winter  and  no  feed. 

The  next  day  we  met  with  Uncle  Orville,  Mr.  Coon,  and 
Henry  Boyce,  who  controlled  the  Midway  Bank  and  Trust  Com¬ 
pany.  It  took  us  all  day  but  we  finally  got  the  deal  worked  out. 
1  he  contract  called  for  possession  May  1st,  1913.  We  were  to 
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pay  $1  1,000  down  and  the  balance  in  ten  annual  payments  at 
five  per  cent  interest. 

There  are  epochs  in  the  lives  of  most  people  and  buying  this 
ranch  was  an  epoch  in  Finch  Brothers’  business  life  as  well  as  an 
epoch  in  the  personal  life  and  fortunes  of  myself  and  family.  It 
brought  success  and  happiness,  and  also  some  of  the  most  poig¬ 
nant  grief  that  comes  to  mankind  was  experienced  in  the  years 
to  come. 

Heretofore  we  had  been  little  cattlemen,  now  we  were  branch¬ 
ing  out  and  all  our  land  holdings  owned  and  leased  was  about 
75,000  acres.  In  1913,  the  cattle  we  owned  were  about  5000. 
Our  business  horizon  had  been  an  investment  of  around  $100,- 
000.  Now  it  jumped  to  one  half  million  or  possibly  a  million. 
Perhaps  we  were  still  little  cattlemen  for  size  is  only  by 
comparison. 

Carl  Bledsoe  took  over  as  our  foreman  in  the  spring  of  1913 
and  I  remember  him  saying  that  one  of  the  drawbacks  to  working 
for  a  small  outfit,  (referring  to  ours)  was  that  each  man  did  not 
have  his  full  mount  of  horses. 

Let  me  quote  from  Shakespeare: 

There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men, 

Which  taken  at  the  flood  leads  on  to  fortune 
Omitted  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows  and  in  miseries. 

We  had  not  missed  the  tide,  and  fortune  in  later  years  became 
ours  in  a  small  way. 

After  closing  the  deal  for  the  Coon  Ranch,  Frank  and  I  went 
to  Abernathy  from  Dalhart  and  looked  at  1000  Bledsoe  yearlings 
at  $40  per  head  for  the  next  spring  delivery.  Frank  later  bought 
them.  I  went  back  to  Kansas  and  Frank  returned  to  Memphis. 

I  finished  shipping  the  summer  cattle  out  of  Kansas  about  the 
middle  of  November,  1912,  then  turned  the  ranch  over  to  Frank 
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Boone  and  Hazel,  his  wife,  and  Alice,  Allyn,  and  I  went  to 
Memphis,  Texas.  Frank  Boone  was  several  years  younger  than 
Alice  and  he  had  married  Hazel  Harris,  the  Neal  postmistress’ 
daughter,  on  May  1,  1912.  We  were  to  be  gone  all  winter. 
Soon  after  we  closed  the  Coon  ranch  deal  at  Dalhart,  Frank  had 
started  out  buying  cattle  for  the  next  spring  delivery  and  to  stock 
the  new  ranch.  He  went  to  Alpine  and  Marfa  with  John  Gist, 
an  old  friend  of  ours  who  came  to  the  Memphis  country  the  year 
after  we  moved  to  the  Bar  Ninety  Six  Ranch.  Frank  contracted 
for  400  yearlings  from  Guy  Combes  at  Marathon  and  for  600 
or  800  extra  good  yearlings  from  Tom  and  Crawford  Mitchell. 
Tom  Mitchell  is  still  living  and  is  close  to  ninety  years  old.  He 
has  been  a  successful  cattleman  of  the  Marfa  country.  He,  with 
his  father,  mother,  and  brothers,  went  to  the  Marfa  country  in 
the  eighties.  Tom  and  his  wife  are  Methodists,  and  they  have 
given  two  fine  homes  for  the  children  at  the  Methodist  Home, 
Waco,  Texas.  He  told  me  once  that  he  had  provided  for  his 
children  and  he  expected  to  give  away  everything  he  had  left 
before  he  died.  What  a  wonderful  country  this  would  be  if  all 
wealthy  men  would  do  this. 

All  these  cattle  were  for  the  next  spring  delivery.  Frank  kept 
wiring  me  for  more  money  for  the  down  payment.  While  we  had 
made  lots  of  money  on  the  Kansas  steers  I  was  afraid  that  he 
would  exhaust  it  all,  so  I  wired  him  to  stop;  he  bought  about  500 
three-year-old  steers  and  then  went  home.  The  threes  were  to  be 
delivered  in  late  November.  As  soon  as  Alice,  Allyn  and  I  got  to 
Memphis,  Frank  and  I  left  for  Marfa  to  get  these  big  steers  and 
bring  them  back  to  our  Indian  Creek  pasture. 

Alice,  Allyn,  and  I  stayed  around  with  the  kinfolk  at  Memphis 
until  after  Christmas.  Father,  Will,  Winnie,  Lois,  Howard, 
Anna,  FtUnk,  Laura,  Fred,  and  Ruth  were  all  in  Memphis.  After 
Christmas,  Alice,  Allyn,  and  I  left  for  Marlin  where  we  spent 
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two  or  three  weeks  taking  the  baths  and  then  we  went  on  to  San 
Antonio  and  to  Corpus  Christi,  where  we  rented  a  cottage,  bought 
a  boat  in  partnership  with  George  Loveland,  and  fished  and  took 
life  easy  for  a  month  or  two.  George  Loveland  was  a  brother  of 
A.  P.  Loveland  of  Neal  and  he  owned  a  farm  just  north  of  our 
place  in  Greenwood  County.  (Ross  Boone  owns  the  place  now.) 
George  Loveland  lived  at  Eureka  and  we  had  made  arrangements 
previously  to  meet  each  other  at  Corpus  Christi . 

We  left  Corpus  in  late  February,  visited  with  Hattie  Leary  and 
family  in  San  Antonio  for.  a  day  or  two  and  then  went  on  to 
Memphis. 

Frank  got  laid  up  with  his  back,  so  in  early  March  I  took  Mr. 
John  Pucket,  from  Amarillo,  who  was  a  representative  of  the 
Inter-State  National  Bank,  to  Marathon,  Alpine,  and  Marfa,  to 
inspect  the  cattle  for  a  loan,  that  Frank  had  bought  the  fall 
before.  We  expected  the  Inter-State  National  Bank  to  pay  for 
them.  We  were  lucky  because  these  cattle  that  Frank  had  bought 
had  gone  up  in  value  and  were  worth  $1  5,000  to  $20,000  more 
than  when  Frank  had  contracted  for  them.  Mr.  Pucket  and  I 
went  on  to  El  Paso  where  the  Texas  Cattle  Raisers’  Association 
was  to  meet. 

Mr.  Hovey,  of  the  Inter-State  National  Bank,  was  there  and  I 
told  h  ini  that  we  wanted  his  bank  to  finance  our  cattle  deals. 
After  going  over  the  figures  we  found  that  Finch  Brothers  were 
going  to  need  about  $180,000.  We  had  been  borrowing  $25,- 
000  to  $40,000  heretofore. 

Mr.  Hovey  said,  Orville,  you  are  growing  pretty  fast,  aren’t 
you?  What  would  you  have  done  for  margins  if  the  cattle  had 
not  gone  up  in  price?"  All  I  could  do  was  to  bluff  and  I  said, 
"We  always  have  found  a  way  to  get  by."  He  said,  "Well,  we 
are  going  to  let  you  have  the  money.” 

Alice,  Allyn,  and  I  went  back  to  Kansas  the  last  of  March. 
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The  year  1913,  was  one  of  the  driest  ever  known  in  the  flint 
hill  country  west  of  Eureka.  We  moved  from  the  Greenwood 
County  ranch  home  in  April  to  Eureka  where  I  had  bought  a 
house.  Mrs.  Boone,  Alice’s  mother,  was  wi  th  us. 

About  the  last  of  April  we  shipped  our  steers  to  Kansas  grass. 
Howard  had  some  steers  also,  and  he  came  up  with  cattle.  Then 
he  and  I  went  back  to  Abernathy.  Howard  had  275  steers  near 
there,  and  we  got  them  and  the  thousand  Bledsoe  steers  that  we 
had  contracted  for  and  shipped  them  to  Rehm.  Frank  was  in  the 
Alpine  and  Marfa  country  receiving  cattle  that  he  had  bought 
the  fall  before.  I  had  a  crew  that  Frank  had  sent  up  from  Indian 
Creek  ranch  and  we  branded  them  and  put  them  on  pasture  as  fast 
as  they  came  in.  In  all  we  received  about  TO 00  steers. 

We  had  plenty  of  rain  in  May,  but  at  Dalhart  and  east  it  was 
very  dry.  We  later  got  pretty  dry,  but  we  had  lots  of  country 
and  cattle  did  all  right,  but  it  took  a  lot  of  work  to  get  the  ranch 
fences  and  windmills  in  shape. 

Frank  and  I  went  to  Kansas  about  the  first  of  July  and  found 
it  pitifully  dry  there.  Most  of  the  cattle  that  were  put  on  the 
Flint  Hills  never  gained  a  pound  all  summer  and  it  broke  a  lot 
of  cattlemen.  We  were  more  fortunate  at  Neal  since  we  had 
more  rain  and  we  came  out  in  pretty  good  shape.  Our  sales  ran 
from  $5.50  to  $6.25.  Howard’s  cattle  got  out  of  grass  and  I 
put  them  on  one  of  our  pastures  and  caked  them  and  I  believq  we 
split  the  profits. 

Charlie  Boone,  his  wife,  Patro,  and  his  two  little  girls,  Hazel 
and  Alice,  came  from  the  Philippines  about  the  middle  of  July. 
We  did  not  know  that  they  were  coming  so  you  can  imagine  the 
surprise  and  happiness  of  Mrs.  Boone  and  Alice.  They  spent  the 
rest  of  the  summer  and  early  in  the  fall  they  returned  to  the 
Islands.  When  they  arrived  at  our  house,  Father  was  there.  Only 
Alice  Boone,  Charlie’s  daughter,  who  is  in  the  Philippines,  and  I 


>  ■  >i»r  fttfe  i  'j;  1  \ 


'1..  t 


mil[  -  '  *  *oa*  wo  ^0  ;iv  „;h  3o  ono  cty/  f£ICl  o.f* 

■■ *  I  *«*  '  :  [  3  .  • 

J  •>  '■  '  l  CJ/i.  Si  ;  i  j L-\ :  a  x.  .  au  ) 

' 

•  ’■  5.  ‘  ,1C^  ‘"J  k  Cjq:d«  O'-/  nc  A  is  ml  oJj  uodA 

*••'  *  ;-  ■  ^  ^  •'  ';  -wsh  .'./fclfiim  'A  •  •  Uw'  •>  ’  l  :  brig  ?rj 
*"  ;  '  lj  •  ‘‘2  >ii  '  ;  J  M.\  :  iorb  .  .;  >.  f| •;  t  - 

3->*  -  •  J  n  '  -  r-*«  •»  ; "  /i. j  '  nauoo  .in  b  ’  '  •  r,  ^n.'niA 

“  *J  0  ^  ;  ^>2  *d  :.].-)•;•?  >.;  m  e  ■  ;.  ]  ,oioi  xJ  !Il3  t  ri .* 

■  ;yj  f  >  ^0'  L  s  :  .  t4  jb  vmj<r  jog  loj i;I  oW  /  ifo  /  nv 

,jni-  •  *  ";  f—  :  «W  (I  !  C  O;  31  JJj‘i  tj  \$  I  lie  },  j  UTSO  Lrn; 

■ 

•  id  li  1  nc  ,  !•*•  ....  ■  ..  .  i-J  jrir  i  1 

^  *,r'  2  >)•  ’t  -  >iorn  :».>v/  !  W  .nomoljj  >  3o 

*  ;Ut  :>  >  IK'M  (5:  >i  -  a.  in-  joi  *>  ov./  ;.  n  .  r  igi  o/n 

^  J  *  ;  ‘  3*10  lo;  S  3fj  >  .v.  •  xi.'d,,  05  r.(J.££  i/iOli 

'  ■  ''  •  -  if  :  *•  si.  b  <•  fi  i «:  j  •:'.*•>  :.o  ofio  r  *-  ’  s 

orb  jilcj?. 

. 

■  ’  >  i  i*o  <J  '/  •>»  «|/ •  o*- ■••■  ;ofii  V:ron>i  ;-.n  bio  oV/ 

: 

V  •'■•1.-..  ,r  iiin  ;  fc  .it  y  *i?  r  -.IV/  (.  ,v; 

"  ’]  •:'  ■  <  I  21  v-siv/  ,  "  Ilfc  .  -  !  ,<3  3  ,y  aoil/v 


Family  Named  Finch  147 

survive  at  this  writing.  Mrs.  Boone,  Alice  Finch,  Hazel,  Father, 
Charlie,  Patro,  and  Allyn  have  passed  on.  Alice  Boone  has  never 
married  although  she  is  a  beautiful  girl  and  very  intelligent. 

I  have  gone  into  considerable  detail  regarding  our  cattle  busi- 
nes  up  to  to  this  time,  but  I  will  move  faster  from  now  on. 

Frank  spent  most  of  the  summer  of  1  9  1  3  at  the  Dalhart  ranch 
and  then  I  went  down  in  the  fall.  We  had  the  4 'scab”  in  some  of 
the  Bledsoe  cattle,  so  we  had  to  dip  everything  on  the  ranch  twice. 
I  spent  the  winter  there  and  Alice  and  Allyn  came  down  after 
New  Year’s  and  stayed  until  about  March. 

1  bought  my  first  car,  a  Buick,  and  took  it  out  to  the  ranch 
the  day  after  New  Year  s.  Carl  Bledsoe  and  I  drove  it  to  Eureka 
in  May,  1914.  There  were  no  paved  roads  and  it  took  us  two 
long  days.  Now  we  could  drive  it  easily  in  eight  or  nine  hours. 

1914  was  a  wet  year,  and  we  had  about  1300  cattle  in  Kansas. 
In  the  fall  we  bought  650  ”6666”  heifers  and  300  ”JY”  heifers 
and  took  them  to  the  ranch  at  Dalhart.  We  have  had  a  large  cow 
herd  there  ever  since. 

On  August  14th,  World  War  One  was  started  and  money  got 
vet}'  tight.  The  Inter-State  National  Bank  had  agreed  to  pay  for 
the  heifers  that  we  had  bought,  which  they  did.  Kfr.  Zimmer¬ 
man,  who  was  living  at  the  Sexton  Hotel  in  Kansas  City,  had 
died  in  1912.  He  had  loaned  us  about  $22,000  on  the  Indian 
Creek  ranch  land  and  it  came  due  in  the  fall  of  1914.  Mr.  F.  P. 
Neal  of  the  Commerce  Trust  Company  of  Kansas  City,  was 
administrator  of  his  estate,  and  he  wanted  us  to  pay  off  this  loan. 
The  Inter-State  National  did  not  want  to  advance  the  money.  It 
looked  pretty  bad  for  awhile,  but  finally  the  Inter-State  agreed  to 
put  up  $5000  and  pay  the  balance  in  the  spring  of  1  91  5.  I  got 
Mr.  Neal  to  agree  to  this  so  everything  worked  out  all  right. 

Alice  and  Allyn  again  came  to  the  ranch  at  Dalhart  after 
Christmas  of  1914,  and  stayed  until  late  in  March.  Alice  and  I 
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went  co  the  Cattlemen’s  Convention  at  El  Paso  about  the  middle 
of  March.  It  was  at  this  time  that  we  met  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  A. 
Thomas.  Mr.  Thomas  owned  the  De  Soto  Hotel  and  other 
property  in  Dalhart.  He  had  met  his  wife  on  a  visit  to  some  of 
his  kinfolk  in  Virginia.  She  was  much  younger  than  he  and  a 
very  beautiful  lady.  I  remember  one  of  our  old  bachelors,  O.  M. 
Linn,  asking  her,  ‘Are  there  any  more  like  you  back  in  Virginia? 
If  there  are,  I  am  going  back  there.” 

The  Thomases  used  to  go  out  to  the  ranch  where  Alice,  Allyn, 
and  I  were  staying  and  we  had  fine  times  together.  They  sold 
out  in  Dalhart  and  went  back  to  Virginia,  and  while  I  have  seen 
Mr.  Thomas  once,  I  have  never  met  her  again. 

Carl  Bledsoe  left  us  and  went  into  business  for  himself.  He 
eventually  married  and  got  a  ranch  m  Colorado  and  is  now  a  well- 
to-do  cattleman.  In  fact,  all  the  Bledsoe  boys,  and  there  were 
several  of  them,  turned  out  well.  They  had  good  parents  and 
made  good  men. 

1915  was  a  good  year  and  we  had  the  best  corn  crop  in  Green¬ 
wood  County  that  we  ever  had  raised.  In  August  of  this  year 
Frank  and  Laura  came  up  to  Eureka  and  we  took  a  trip  to  St. 
Paul  and  Minneapolis,  rode  on  Lake  Minnetonka,  fished  up  in 
northern  Wisconsin,  where  we  met  Alfred  Van  Petten  and  others 
from  Topeka.  We  returned  by  way  of  Oshkosh  and  Milwaukee 
where  we  left  our  car  and  took  a  coastwise  boat  to  Chicago  and 
return,  then  drove  back  to  Kansas  City  on  the  Southwest  Trail, 
which  was  not  paved,  and  most  of  the  roads  we  had  traveled  were 
dirt  roads.  How  we  ever  covered  all  the  country  with  so  little 
delay  is  a  marvel  to  me  now.  I  suppose  we  were  just  lucky  that 
there  was  very  little  ram. 

In  mid-November  we  loaded  a  car  of  our  household  goods  and 
some  ranch  equipment  and  a  few  milk  cows  and  sent  them  to 
Dalhart.  Mrs  Boone,  Alice,  Allyn,  and  I  drove  through  in  the 
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Buick.  1  here  was  no  pavement  except  through  the  cities  but  we 
made  it  in  two  days  and  got  to  Dalhart  about  ten  o’clock  at  night 
and  put  up  at  the  De  Soto  Hotel.  We  had  a  house  that  had  been 
rented  from  Bob  Stalcup  for  a  month  or  two,  but  when  we  arrived 
we  found  another  that  suited  us  better,  and  we  stayed  a  month 
in  i his  then  1  purchased  a  big  three-story  house  with  a  basement 
on  the  south  side  of  town,  at  d  enth  and  Denrock.  1  paid  $4000 
for  this  house  and  it  was  probably  the  best  built  house  in  Dalhart 
at  that  time.  It  was  hard  wood  finish  inside  with  tiled  bathroom. 
It  had  a  large  wall  clock  on  one  side  of  the  fire  place  and  expensive 
wall  paper  and  light  fixtures.  It  had  been  built  by  a  lawyer  named 
Ed  Hyde,  who  spared  no  expense  to  make  it  a  good  house.  We 
planted  grass  the  next  spring  and  set  out  shrubbery.  It  really 
was  about  the  nicest  place  in  town. 

And  so  five  years  of  happiness  followed.  We  had  lots  of  good 
friends.  We  joined  a  Forty-1  wo  club  and  a  bridge  club,  we  went 
to  conventions  and  to  Marlin  and  Mineral  Wells.  Mostly  we 
traveled  on  dirt  roads.  I  traded  my  Buick  for  an  eight-cylinder 
Oldsmobile,  and  then  I  got  another  Buick  during  World  War  I 
and  it  was  no  good.  We  bought  and  sold  cattle  and  watched  the 
progress  of  the  war.  I  had  to  register  for  service  but  the  war 
closed  before  they  reached  my  age.  When  the  Armistice  was 
announced  we  had  a  big  celebration  and  marched  up  and  down 
the  streets  of  Dalhart  and  made  all  the  noise  we  could.  It  really 
was  a  happy  time  and  we  thought  the  “War  to  Prevent  Wars” 
and  a  League  of  Nations  would  solve  all  our  National  difficulties. 
What  a  blessing  we  cannot  read  the  future. 

It  was  the  Christmas  of  1 9  1  8  or  1919  that  we  invited  all  the 
kinfolk  from  Memphis  to  be  with  us.  1  hey  spent  two  or  three 
days  and  we  had  a  great  time.  An  oil  well  had  been  drilled  in 
Hall  County  and  it  was  said  to  have  a  showing  of  oil.  Several 
leases  were  being  made  and  there  was  quite  a  little  excitement. 
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Frank  had  gone  into  a  leasing  company  and  this  company  held 
a  good  block  of  leases. 

Will  Quigley  and  I  decided  co  have  a  lictle  fun  so  I  went  to 
town  and  made  out  a  fake  telegram  to  Father  and  one  to  Frank. 
1  he  telegram  to  Father  offered  him  a  good  price  for  a  lease  on  his 
land,  and  some  person  offered  to  buy  Frank’s  stock  in  the  leasing 
company  at  a  big  profit.  When  the  boy  we  got  to  deliver  these 
messages  came  there  was  great  excitement.  1  think  we  were 
playing  bridge  and  it  broke  up  the  game. 

Now  this  was  a  better  joke  than  we  hoped  for  because  after 
dinner  we  tried  to  tell  Frank  and  Father  that  it  was  all  a  prank 
and  they  wouldn’t  believe  it  at  first,  and  it  took  some  time  to 
prove  it  was  a  joke. 
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CHAPTER  XXI 


When  we  moved  to  Dalhart  from  Eureka  in  1915,  Frank  had 
a  man  named  Harry  Spears  and  his  wife  running  the  ranch.  He 
continued  to  work  until  about  1919.  He  and  his  wife  had  been 
in  vaudeville,  where  he  did  the  strong  man  act.  He  was  a  good 
foreman  but  finally  left  and  went  to  barbenng  at  Wichita  Falls 
and  Fort  Worth. 

At  Christmas,  1915,  Mrs.  Boone,  Alice,  Allyn,  and  I  went 
to  Memphis,  where  we  had  a  big  family  gathering.  There  were 
Father,  Winnie,  Will  and  Fois,  Frank,  Laura,  Fred  and  Ruth, 
Howard,  Anna  and  Albert  Finch  and  his  family,  an  account  of 
which  I  have  mentioned  before.  We  were  all  young  except  Father 
and  Mrs.  Boone,  and  these  were  the  golden  days  of  our  lives.  I 
could  ask  no  more  of  heaven  than  it  bring  back  the  carefree 
pleasures  of  those  early  years. 

We  came  back  to  Dalhart  and  Albert  and  his  family  went  back 
to  California.  They  have  never  been  back  to  Texas  since. 

Allyn  had  started  to  school  before  we  left  Eureka  and  he 
continued  at  Dalhart  after  we  moved  here.  Fred  had  also  started 
at  Memphis  and  Lois  was  probably  in  high  school  there  also. 

When  Alice,  Mrs.  Boone,  Allyn,  and  I  first  arrived  at  Dalhart, 
Alice  began  buying  her  groceries  at  a  new  store  whose  owner 
was  J.  M.  (Jim)  Burrow.  One  morning  when  I  was  ready  to 
leave  for  the  ranch,  Alice  asked  me  to  go  by  this  store  and  get  a 
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few  groceries  for  her.  I  made  the  purchase  and  told  Mr.  Burrow, 
whom  I  had  never  met  before,  to  charge  it  to  Finch.  He  said, 
"You  mean  Mrs.  Finch?”  I  answered  in  the  affirmative,  and  he 
said,  "Are  you  M  rs.  Finch’  s  husband?”  When  I  told  him  I  was, 
he  said,  "Boy,  you  sure  out  did  yourself  when  you  got  married.” 

Jim  Burrow  and  1  have  been  good  friends  through  all  the  years 
since,  and  we  often  laugh  over  this  episode.  He  sold  out  his 
grocery  store  and  went  into  the  lumber  business,  and  has  been 
very  successful.  1  think  we  have  paid  him  a  check  most  every 
month  for  the  past  thirty-eight  years. 

Since  the  beginning  of  this  century,  Father  had  been  making 
trips  to  the  Gulf  near  Galveston.  He  owned  a  little  cabin  there 
at  one  time,  and  he  had  a  boat.  He  had  always  said  that  if  he 
hadn  t  been  a  cattleman  he  would  have  been  a  seaman  for  he  loved 
the  water.  After  he  and  Flattie  were  married,  her  father  died  in 
St.  Petersburg,  Florida,  and  it  devolved  on  Father  to  settle  the 
estate  between  Hattie,  her  sister  and  one  brother.  So,  as  I  have 
previously  stated,  he  and  Hattie  had  gone  there  and  spent  most 
of  the  winter  of  1902-03,  where  he  sailed  and  fished.  In  later 
years  after  he  married  Cousin  Annie,  they  also  spent  some  time 
in  Florida  during  the  winter  months. 

After  Cousin  Annie’s  death,  Father  continued  his  trips  south 
and  I  think  that  some  friend  whom  he  had  met  on  these  previous 
trips  who  lived  in  San  Antonio  made  him  acquainted  with  Elsie 
Lackey.  She  was  a  school  teacher  who  lived  in  San  Antonio  and 
had  been  married  before.  Father  married  her  in  the  spring  of 
1916,  and  they  made  a  trip  to  Colorado.  On  their  return  to 
Memphis,  they  stopped  over  with  us  at  Dalhart.  Father  at  this 
time  was  seventy  and  Elsie  was  about  forty-nine.  They  bought 
a  house  just  west  of  where  Howard  and  Anna  lived  and  Father 
spent  his  time  looking  after  his  farms. 

Elsie  is  a  good  woman  and  she  made  Father  a  fine  companion 
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and  helpmate.  In  his  long  sickness  before  he  died  she  devoted 
her  full  time  to  his  care.  Once  when  I  was  visiting  there  and 
bather  was  confined  to  his  bed,  he  told  me  to  look  after  her; 
that  she  was  one  of  the  best  women  he  ever  knew. 

Elsie  still  lives  at  the  old  home  in  San  Antonio  with  her 
brother,  Jim,  and  we  visit  her  about  once  a  year. 

1916  w'as  also  notable  because  Frances  was  born  on  March 
22nd,  the  only  child  out  of  four  to  live  and  bring  happiness  to 
Howard  and  Anna.  1916  is  remembered  too  in  a  financial  way 
because  the  war  in  Europe  was  causing  a  rise  in  commodity  prices 
and  we  got  about  eleven  dollars  or  more  per  hundred  for  our  steers 
in  Kansas,  which  was  the  highest  price  we  had  ever  received  up 
to  this  time. 

When  we  moved  from  Eureka  in  1915,  I  had  left  a  man  by 
the  name  of  John  Haney  and  his  wife  to  run  the  ranch  at  Green¬ 
wood  County  and  Frank  and  1  would  go  up  there  during  the 
summer  and  fall  to  help  ship  the  cattle. 

It  was  about  the  year  of  1917,  that  Alice  and  1  joined  the 
Methodist  Church  and  I  was  baptized.  Alice  had  been  a  member 
of  the  Christian  Church  at  Eureka,  but  I  had  never  belonged  to 
any  church  although  my  mother  was  a  Methodist.  So  the 
Methodist  Church  at  Dalhart  is  the  only  church  in  which  I  have 
held  a  membership.  Allyn  joined  when  he  was  about  thirteen 
years  old.  He  was  converted  at  a  meeting  held  by  Kenneth  Pope, 
son  of  the  man  who  was  pastor  when  we  moved  to  Dalhart. 
Young  Pope  was  only  eighteen  years  old  at  this  time,  but  now 
he  is  pastor  of  the  largest  church  in  Methodism  at  Houston, 
Texas. 

The  year  1917  was  a  prosperous  year  and  we  entered  the  war 
after  German  U  ’  boats  sank  the  Lusitania.  Prices  of  cattle 
continued  to  rise  as  well  as  other  commodities.  I  think  hogs  went 
to  better  than  twenty  cents  per  pound  on  foot  and  cattle  prices 


kw  vjh  tsrl  L  .  \  :vr  .  i  r  n  ’  )  .ittcmcj  *ri  one 

hi:  }j  r  a  [  fw  xbb  is;>  t  *i  :>}  x'mi  - ! ij i  *j?>i i 

-  ■  ’  x  i  ...Injj  .  ijCt  4 

.  /3n>)  -j  srl  fi  nite  v  :toci  .  o  am  iH*  ud* 
.  i  r  -  •/  <  no:j  ,  ns  '  /*i  woo  l  ji->  :  ,lj  it  flit*  ours 

i  ..  hV  o  svv  ■  i  •  i  1  ?.J  r  ■  i 

a  itqv;uii  ;.jn* '  bm  •  •  *  ici  i  >  j.^o  bid*  ,  ,n 

•bn find  &  ni  on;  bar-  Ttw  i?i  ?;  I V? I  .eimA  hm  bu./oH 
'j  yir jornrru  j  a*  ‘ju  .  s  $  ■  iaui o  iv  >o  wu:  r  u  t  os  j  axuood 
<rR»ttuio*H>  bnib,  n  *  -  tk  a  so  zirdlob  i  :»  ;u  >o<k  x  aw  *  ne 
*JU  b$  .•  •  .  < 

•90213  tur  Oj 

■  ?  .  1  •  1  'V  r  II  r 

jr.  r  >*un  arb  /art  i  3*  •/  ^  I  i  ne  on*,H  r  of  In  uiien  arb 

dIjj&j  sri.  ■;»  ;  <  bi  t  •  j  }  u  ■-  u  m  m. 
srb  onio}  i  [  ru.  x  A  3k  rb  ,T  61  ux  a  J  Juodx  sw  . 

a  /•'*!  nxibi.dx;  '  •  c  e*;w  i  >r  .  ii> -j  J  J-  iS ;  •  >1  * 

oi  b:.  vx)  man  bt.d!  I  jim  ,t  biu:i  lt>  rfcmii  ;  itirifi  :  b  a 

O'"'  y,  jf  1  £  bn  ,  .  •.  ..oC  .' 

/sdifhlib  iu.  jrb  /I fro  tb  21  mribC]  ?s  »biLrIO  3  iLor  >1 A 
X’lfb  il.ud;  ?.t  o  r|  b^.Uo[  II  v  !’./*  .(  :U  ‘  iOffl  f  bbif 

,*j.  ‘  H;  ino>  <r  -  r  /nc  >  ew  oH  .  do;  .  . •.’•y 

•j  llfiC  o:  i  *jvc  rn  ..  /•  •  '!v/  o  c;  ;  xi</.  .i  *,*' .  :•••  m>4 

won.  ?ud  ,r>r  i  .  :r''  ft  bic  f  vfi  -  *:  v  o  / 

fu  ll  ;r“  Jt  ,  «.  -  bsM  rn  ncn  . J  *  .  •  i  >  •  *»;  j;i 

./cx^T 

'*  "  bn  ■*  *1  <  j;  f  v  \  i  d  .  .  i 

■ 

pw  r- .>d  di;  I  -  r,  noo  Hx>  ilowx  c  c  ;  oLfMnf  :. 


154 


The  Lives  and  Times  of  a 


were  about  $18  per  hundred  for  choice  corn  fed  kinds.  We  were 
making  money  and  buying  land  lying  within  the  confines  of 

our  pastures. 

We  owned  some  land  in  Block  A-7,  just  south  of  the  Rock 
Island  Railroad  on  which  we  had  put  a  windmill.  I  had  a  chance 
to  buy  several  more  sections  in  this  vicinity  which  I  did  at  $5 
per  acre.  Then  I  put  it  back  on  the  market  at  $7.50  and  sold  it 

to  Ed  Wilson. 

We  bought  Government  Bonds  to  help  fight  the  war  and  I 
even  had  to  register  for  service  during  the  latter  part  of  the  con¬ 
flict.  With  prices  so  high  the  country  was  naturally  prosperous. 

The  winter  of  1918-19  was  a  hard  one.  It  began  to  snow  in 
November  and  by  the  middle  of  December  there  was  two  or 

three  feet  of  snow  on  the  ground. 

In  the  fall  of  1917,  Howard  had  bought  several  hundred  two- 
year-old  heifers  which  he  wintered  on  the  south  plains  and  in  the 
spring  of  1918,  he  brought  them  to  the  pasture  which  we  had 
sold  to  Mr.  Wilson.  Howard  sold  off  the  calf  crop  in  the  fall 
and  then  sold  the  cows  to  us,  since  he  had  no  place  to  winter 
them.  They  were  thin  and  with  the  bad  winter  that  had  hit  us 
in  November,  we  had  a  hard  time  to  save  them,  as  well  as  the 
cows  from  our  own  herd.  We  made  a  V  drag  and  hitched  four 
horses  to  it  and  opened  up  trails  to  the  windmills.  We  put  horse¬ 
back  riders  with  the  cake  wagon  and  carried  feed  to  the  cows 
wherever  we  found  them. 

We  shipped  a  few  loads  of  the  thinnest  cows  to  Indian  Creek. 
Our  loss  was  light  compared  to  many  others.  Andy  James  lost 
4000  or  more  head  out  of  20,000  that  he  was  wintering.  Out- 
loss  was  about  /  5  head,  including  those  lost  in  the  stoim  of  April 
8,  1919,  which  accounted  for  one-half  our  loss. 

The  fighting  in  France  and  Germany  had  stopped  by  an 
armistice  on  November  11,  1918,  but  cattle  were  still  high  in 
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the  spring  of  1919  and  many  Kansas  men  came  to  Texas  and 
bought  cattle  too  high.  They  lost  money  in  the  fall  when  the 
cattle  were  sold.  Finch  Brothers  came  through  in  pretty  good 

shape.  We  were  raising  calves  at  Dalhart,  and  our  steers  in 
Kansas  made  some  money. 

\\  e  vveie  doing  our  local  banking  with  the  Nlidway  Bank  and 
liiist  Company.  Henry  Boyce  had  sold  his  interests  to  Andy 
James  in  1  9  1 7  or  1918.  Working  for  Boyce  during  the  time  that 
we  weie  doing  our  banking  there  were  Frank  and  Ed  Farwell. 
They  were  relatives  of  the  Farwells  who  owned  the  Capital  Syndi¬ 
cate  oi  the  XIT  Ranch  as  it  was  known,  which  consisted  of 
3,000,000  acres.  Frank  and  Ed  Farwell  continued  to  work  at 
the  bank  after  Andy  James  took  over,  but  some  time  in  1918 
Fiank  went  to  the  Amarillo  National  Bank.  Frank  became  my 
f |  lend  soon  after  I  moved  to  Dalhart  and  this  friendship  con¬ 
tinued  through  all  these  years.  He  is  a  high  class  man  and  his 
word  is  as  good  as  his  bond. 

I  have  mentioned  the  death  loss  that  Andy  James  had  taken  in 
the  winter  of  1918  and  1919,  which  had  impaired  his  credit  to 
such  an  extent  that  he  was  compelled  to  liquidate  his  bank 
holdings.  Andy  kept  on  in  the  cattle  business  with  the  help  of 
the  Inter-State  National  Bank  of  Kansas  City.  Finally  he  bought 
a  large  tract  of  land  and  farmed  part  of  it  and  ran  cattle  on  the 
balance.  We  began  financing  him  at  the  Citizen’s  State  Bank 
in  the  1  930  s  and  he  has  now  paid  us  and  has  his  cattle  free  from 
debt,  which  proves  the  saying  that  if  a  bank  will  just  stay  with  a 
good  man  he  will  pull  through. 

Some  time  before  1920,  and  after  Frank  Farwell  had  left, 
Andy  hired  Lawrence  Steel  as  Assistant  Cashier.  He  was  a  young 
man  from  Stratford  who  had  been  connected  with  Lon  McCrory 
in  a  bank  at  that  place.  S.  E.  Brown  was  also  working  as  book¬ 
keeper  in  this  bank.  Steel  decided  that  he  would  like  to  organize 
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a  new  bank,  so  he  and  Brown  contacted  Lon  McCrory  who  had 
banking  experience  in  Stratford  and  Lon  told  them  to  go  ahead, 

that  he  would  go  in  with  them. 

Dr.  Foulk,  a  dentist,  and  his  wife,  had  been  good  friends  of 

ours  ever  since  we  had  come  to  Dalhart.  He  came  to  see  me  and 
told  me  he  was  going  to  take  stock  in  the  new  bank  and  was 
authorized  to  promise  me  the  title  of  Vice  President  if  I  would 
buy  stock.  I  agreed  to  take  $5000  worth  of  the  stock  in  the 
name  of  Finch  Brothers.  The  capital  was  to  be  $50,000,  with 
$25,000  certified  surplus,  so  the  cost  was  $7500. 

The  new  bank  was  opened  on  March  18,  1920,  in  its 
present  quarters,  with  Lon  McCrory  as  President,  myself  as  Vice 
President,  Lawrence  Steel  as  Cashier,  and  S.  E.  Brown,  Assistant 
Cashier.  The  stock  was  closely  held,  with  Mr.  McCrory  even¬ 
tually  holding  the  biggest  block. 

The  first  Board  of  Directors  was  Lon  McCrory,  S.  E.  Brown, 
Dr.  J.  C.  Foulks,  Jess  Jenkins,  W.  D.  Wagner,  Gus  Coots,  and  I. 
Mr.  Wagner  sold  his  stock  and  never  served  as  a  director,  and 
L.  B.  Steel  was  elected  at  our  first  meeting  in  his  stead. 

Dr.  Foulk  moved  to  California  in  1923  and  sold  his  stock. 
Howard  Lathem  was  elected  to  the  Board.  Then  Mr.  Jenkins 
left  and  Jack  Wade  was  elected  in  his  place.  Jack  sold  out  and 
Cecil  Jones  took  his  place.  Cecil  quit  in  a  year  or  two  and  we 
reduced  the  Board  to  six  members.  They  were  Lon  McCrory, 
L.  B.  Steel,  Howard  Lathem,  Gus  Coots,  S.  E.  Brown  and 
myself,  who  served  until  July  1,  1951. 
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CHAPTER  XXII 


In  the  fall  of  1919,  oil  scouts  began  leasing  Panhandle  lands 
and  I  closed  a  deal  at  $1  per  acre  bonus  and  $1  renewal  each  year 
on  about  12,000  acres  with  the  Tidewater  Oil  Company  of 
California.  I  also  sold  960  acres  to  a  speculator  for  $2.00  per  acre. 
W  e  got  the  icntals  for  a  year  or  two  and  then  the  lessees  gave  up 
the  lease.  It  was  a  big  help  to  us  because  the  next  year  there  was 
a  big  slump  in  cattle  prices  which  hurt  us  pretty  badly. 

In  late  December  of  1919,  Alice,  Allyn,  and  I  left  for  the 
south.  We  spent  some  time  at  Marlin,  then  went  to  Houston. 
While  we  were  at  the  Rice  Hotel,  I  saw  Preston  Doty,  an  old 
Burlingame  boy  whose  parents  had  been  friends  of  ours  since  the 
early  days.  He  had  gone  to  Beaumont  to  work  for  Charlie  Shel¬ 
don  in  the  oil  business  about  1900  and  later  got  a  job  in  a  bank 
of  which  he  later  became  president.  In  a  few  years  his  bank 
united  with  the  First  National  Bank,  and  he  continued  as  presi¬ 
dent  of  this  institution.  He  seemed  glad  to  see  us  and  insisted 
that  we  stop  over  at  Beaumont  on  our  way  to  St.  Petersburg, 
Florida,  which  we  did  and  we  had  a  wonderful  visit.  The  next 
time  I  met  him  was  when  Olive  and  I  were  married  in  1923.  We 
took  a  long  trip  and  were  in  Washington  for  the  Shriner’s  Con¬ 
vention  where  we  saw  Preston.  We  never  saw  each  other  again 
until  August,  1947,  when  he  and  Mrs.  Doty  came  to  Dalhart 
on  their  way  to  Colorado  Springs  and  spent  the  night  with  us. 
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In  the  spring  prior  to  this,  we  had  met  Mrs.  Doty  at  Mineral 
Wells.  Preston’s  wife,  Charlotte  Griffith,  was  a  Topeka  girl  and 
she  had  a  younger  sister  that  visited  with  Caro  Finch  and  Ada 
Nelson  in  1890  when  I  was  living  with  Uncle  H.  C.  Finch. 
Albert  Finch,  Earl  Lord  and  I  had  played  with  the  girls.  I  had 
not  met  Charlotte  until  the  visit  in  1  920  at  Beaumont.  She  had 
married  Preston  some  time  in  the  early  part  of  this  century. 

After  they  left  Dalhart  in  1947,  Olive  and  I  went  to  Kansas 
City  to  get  medical  treatment,  and  on  August  29th  we  received 
word  that  Preston  had  died  of  a  heart  attack  after  playing  golf. 
The  altitude  and  the  exertion  were  too  much  for  him.  He  was  a 
good  and  successful  man  and  Beaumont  honored  him  in  many 
ways. 

Also  while  we  were  taking  treatment,  W.  P.  Dial  of  Memphis 
died  on  August  26th.  JHe  was  about  eighty-three  years  old. 
Frank,  Howard,  and  Horace  Tarver  were  pallbearers.  We  had 
been  friends  for  fity-six  years.  Mrs.  Dial  had  died  a  few  years 
before  this. 

Getting  back  to  my  story,  in  1920  after  leaving  Beaumont,  we 
went  to  St.  Petersburg,  Florida,  where  we  met  the  Charlie  Leedys, 
who  were  old  friends  from  Eureka,  Kansas.  Mr.  Leedy  and  1  had 
a  fishing  trip  out  in  the  deep  waters  of  the  Gulf.  Alice,  Allyn, 
and  I  then  took  a  boat  for  Cuba,  where  we  spent  several  days  then 
came  back  to  Key  West.  We  took  the  train  there  to  Miami,  and 
later  headed  for  home  by  way  of  Chattanooga  and  Memphis, 
Tennessee.  At  the  latter  place,  we  stopped  to  see  Margaret  Hart 
Hall  and  Will.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Hart  were  living  with 
them.  They  had  been  our  neighbors  when  we  went  to  Green¬ 
wood  County. 

Our  new  Citizen’s  State  Bank  had  opened  while  we  were  away. 
About  the  first  thing  I  did  was  to  move  our  Finch  Brothers 
account  over  to  it,  where  the  account  has  been  ever  since  and 
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pei haps  will  be  as  long  as  Finch  Brothers  has  an  account  and 
there  is  a  Citizen’s  State  Bank. 

Finch  Brothers  also  carried  an  account  with  the  Citizen’s  State 
Bank  of  Memphis,  Texas,  now  the  First  State  Bank,  from  the 
time  it  was  organized  in  1907,  until  Finch  Brothers  composed  of 
1  rank  and  myself  dissolved  partnership.  Frank  has  been  a  director 
since  the  organization  of  the  Memphis  Bank  and  is  now  Vice 
1  lesident.  He  is  also  a  stockholder  and  President  of  Security  State 
Bank  of  Hedley  and  owns  stock  in  Citizen’s  State  Bank  of  Dalhart. 

It  was  in  March,  1920,  that  Frank  took  his  family  to  La  Jolla, 
California.  He  rented  a  house  and  put  Fred  and  Ruth  in  school. 
Fhey  made  that  home  for  about  a  year.  He  had  a  home  in  Mem¬ 
phis  which  he  sold  about  this  time  and  for  the  next  twenty-three 
yeais  he  never  became  permanently  settled.  In  1943,  he  again 

bought  a  home  in  Memphis  where  they  continue  to  reside  at 
this  time. 

Frank  returned  from  La  Jolla  to  Memphis  in  April,  1920,  to 
ship  steers  to  Kansas  grass.  In  early  June  he  came  to  Dalhart  in 
a  new  Franklin  car  and  was  returning  to  California.  He  wanted 
me  to  go  to  California  with  him,  but  Alice  was  pregnant,  and  I 
could  not  go.  I  decided  to  go  as  far  as  the  Grand  Canyon  and 
then  take  the  train  back  home,  which  I  did.  We  went  north  from 
Flagstaff  and  hit  the  Canyon  at  a  place  called  Grand  View  Point, 
which  was  a  big,  rocky  point,  overlooking  the  Canyon  where  we 
found  a  car  from  Iowa  and  a  lone  woman  crying.  It  was  almost 
night.  This  woman  said  that  her  husband  and  children  had  gone 
down  a  path  that  led  to  an  abandoned  mine  several  miles  below  at 
eleven  o  clock  that  morning  and  she  had  heard  nothing  from  them 
since.  There  was  a  Ranger  s  camp  a  few  miles  away  so  we  got  a 
Ranger  and  I  went  down  with  him  to  look  for  these  people.  ^ We 
took  food  and  water  and  left  about  dark.  4  his  was  one  of  the 
gieat  expet lences  of  my  life.  It  was  ten  miles  to  water  in  the 
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Colorado  River  and  these  folk  had  gone  a  long  way  when  they 
became  thirsty  and  decided  they  would  go  to  the  river  for  a  drink. 

It  was  very  deceiving  in  looks  and  they  thought  they  could  get  to 
the  river  in  a  short  time.  They  went  to  an  old  building  located  at 
the  mine,  but  finally  decided  to  turn  back  as  it  was  getting  late 
in  the  evening.  The  father  gave  out  and  stopped  at  the  old  mine 

and  the  others  started  back  up  the  trail. 

To  those  who  have  never  visited  the  Grand  Canyon,  it  is  hard 
to  understand  its  immense  depth.  The  trail  wound  around  pre- 
cipitious  cliffs  and  small  canyons.  We  had  gone  down  about  three 
miles  when  we  heard  voices  and  we  soon  came  upon  the  three 
young  people  of  the  party.  They  were  nearly  starved  for  water 
and  nearly  exhausted.  We  let  them  have  water  in  small  doses  and 
then  sent  them  up  the  trail  and  we  went  on  after  the  father. 

Before  the  Ranger  had  left  his  camp  he  had  telephoned  the  city 
of  Canyon  where  soldiers  were  stationed  and  asked  them  to  send 
a  detail,  as  we  might  need  help.  A  mile  or  two  farther  down  the 
trail,  we  found  the  old  man  crawling  on  his  hands  and  knees  part 
of  the  time  and  slowly  making  his  way  up.  We  gave  him  water. 
We  had  food,  but  none  of  them  seemed  to  care  for  that.  Before 
long  some  of  the  soldiers  came  down  to  us.  We  had  told  Frank 
before  we  started  down  that  when  we  found  them  we  would  fire 
a  gun  and  he  was  to  build  a  fire  on  the  overhanging  ledge  of  the 
rocky  point.  This  he  did  after  we  found  the  children.  I  remember 
looking  up  at  the  fire  and  it  looked  like  the  moon  as  it  was  so 
far  away  and  so  high  above  us.  We  got  them  all  out  about  four 
A.  M.  and  then  Frank  and  I  drove  to  Canyon  and  went  to  bed. 

I  took  the  train  for  home  the  second  day  after  this  and  Frank 
went  on  to  California.  I  remember  that  I  met  Norris  Broddus 
on  the  way  home  and  he  told  me  that  he  had  gone  into  the  Stock 
Yards  National  Bank  of  Kansas  City  as  Vice  President.  Norris 
used  to  buy  cattle  on  the  stock  yards  as  a  young  man  for  the 
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Morris  Packing  Company,  and  I  had  sold  him  cattle.  Later 
Norris  became  President  of  this  bank  and  was  always  a  friend  to 
all  of  us  in  the  Citizen’s  State  Bank  and  was  often  entertained 
by  them.  He  was  a  fine  man.  He  died  of  a  heart  attack  a  few 
years  ago,  and  the  Stock  Yards  National  Bank  was  taken  over 
by  the  Inter-State. 

Alice  was  having  trouble  during  the  summer  of  1920,  due  to 
pregnancy.  She  developed  acute  Bright’s  Disease.  Dr.  Dawson 
was  gone  for  a  week  or  two  and  Alice  was  not  aware  of  her  serious 
condition  until  he  returned.  He  operated  on  her.  I  sent  for  Dr. 
Basham  of  Wichita,  Kansas,  but  there  was  nothing  we  could  do. 
She  lost  consciousness  early  the  night  of  August  19th,  while 
holding  my  hand,  and  died  early  in  the  morning  of  the  20th, 
less  than  a  month  before  her  thirty-fourth  birthday.  Allyn  had 
passed  his  eleventh  birthday  on  August  1  1 . 

Alice  was  of  a  cheerful  disposition.  She  laughed  easily  and 
made  friends  with  all  classes  of  people.  In  company  she  was 
always  the  “life  of  the  party.”  Her  hair  was  dark  and  her  skin 
olive.  Will  Quigley  teased  her  once  by  saying  that  she  looked 
like  a  Japanese. 

Mrs.  Stone,  wife  of  the  president  of  the  First  National  Bank 
in  those  days,  always  spoke  of  her  as  the  “pretty  Mrs.  Finch.” 
She  was  a  lovely  character  and  her  death  was  a  great  loss  to  us. 

Frank  came  from  California  and  Will  Quigley  from  Kansas 
City.  Winnie  was  with  Lois,  who  was  attending  the  University 
of  Wisconsin.  Howard,  Anna,  and  Frances  were  somewhere  in 
Colorado  and  we  could  not  make  contact  with  them.  I  had  wired 
Fred  Boone,  at  Eureka,  that  Alice  was  very  sick  and  he  came 
down,  but  she  was  gone  when  he  arrived. 

Reverend  Israel,  a  special  friend  and  former  pastor  of  ours, 
happened  to  be  in  Dalhart,  and  he  held  services  for  Alice  at  the 
Methodist  Church.  I  remember  one  thing  in  particular  that  he 
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said  to  the  girls  and  young  ladies.  It  was,  “You  can  do  nothing 
better  than  to  follow  the  example  of  this  good  woman.” 

We  had  a  girl  keeping  house  for  us  and  she  stayed  on  until 
some  time  in  September  or  October.  Then  Aunt  Jennie  Lord 
came  down  from  Kansas  City  to  keep  house  for  Allyn  and  me. 

I  sold  our  big  house  to  T.  L.  Jacques  and  we  took  his  nice 
little  home  on  North  Conlen,  where  we  continued  to  live  until 
the  fall  of  1924. 

Aunt  Jennie  had  the  happy  faculty  of  making  herself  at  home 
anywhere  she  happened  to  be,  and  she  made  friends  easily.  She 
joined  several  clubs  and  entered  right  into  the  social  life  of  our 
little  town.  Allyn  and  I  loved  her  and  she  gave  Allyn  a  mother’s 
care.  We  were  all  fortunate  because  I  believe  Aunt  Jennie,  at 
this  time,  needed  a  home  and  I  have  heard  her  say  these  three 
years  were  happy  ones.  Bob  came  down  one  summer  and  with 
the  Dr.  Foulk  family  we  went  on  a  fishing  trip  to  Eagle  Nest 
Lake.  We  camped  below  the  dam  and  one  day  when  all  the 
rest  of  us  were  fishing  in  the  lake  Aunt  Jennie  threw  her  fish 
line  into  the  Cimarron  River  and  a  trout  a  foot  or  more  long 
grabbed  the  hook  and  broke  the  line.  However,  the  line  caught 
on  some  brush  in  the  stream.  We  tried  for  hours  to  get  this  fish 
but  the  water  was  so  deep  and  cold  we  finally  gave  it  up.  We 
went  to  Taos  and  then  on  down  to  Santa  Fe  and  home. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII 


In  the  early  fall  of  1 920,  a  big,  tall  man  by  the  name  of  Frank 
Strong  began  working  for  us  at  the  Dalhart  ranch.  He  was  about 
thirty-seven  years  old  and  had  been  working  for  W.  N.  Stone, 
President  of  the  First  National  Bank.  Mr.  Stone  had  the  ranch 
now  owned  by  us  that  we  now  call  Cottonwood  and  Stone  Pas¬ 
tures.  He  also  had  the  Walker  ranch  which  we  now  lease.  Frank 
worked  for  us  for  twenty-five  years.  He  married  in  about  1925. 
We  built  a  house  on  Section  98,  and  broke  out  160  acres  of  land. 
Frank  went  there  to  live  with  his  bride.  A  son,  Arthur,  was 
born  but  Frank’s  happines  did  not  last  long.  His  wife  died  when 
Arthur  was  about  two  years  old. 

Frank  was  a  good  man  and  a  hard  worker.  He  finally  accumu¬ 
lated  about  fifty  cows.  He  married  a  widow,  Mrs.  Powell,  who 
was  keeping  house  for  Arthur  and  him.  His  health  began  failing 
five  or  six  years  ago,  and  he  bought  a  house  in  town  and  moved 
in.  I  kept  his  cows  until  the  fall  of  1951,  when  Hardy  Lyles 
and  I  bought  him  out.  He  had  about  $20,000  and  I  borrowed 
some  of  it.  He  now  lives  out  in  Pleasant  Valley,  north  of  Ama¬ 
rillo,  but  is  in  very  poor  health. 

Luther  Felts  is  another  man  who  began  working  for  us  as  a 
young  man.  He  married  and  left  us  for  a  few  years,  but  we 
finally  put  him  on  the  Walker  ranch  where  he  farmed  and  looked 
after  our  cattle.  He  accumulated  a  herd  of  cows  and  about  five 
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years  ago  bought  a  small  ranch  in  Idaho  and  moved  there  where 
he  is  succeeding  in  business. 

In  our  early  years  on  the  Indian  Creek  ranch  we  hired  a  man 
by  the  name  of  Dee  Leach.  Dee  worked  for  us  a  good  many  years 
and  raised  five  fine  daughters.  He  left  us  for  a  while,  then  re¬ 
turned,  but  about  ten  years  ago  he  moved  up  near  Canyon,  Texas, 
where  Mrs.  Leach  died  several  years  ago  and  Dee  remarried. 

I  have  mentioned  these  men  because  they  are  good  men  and 
they  helped  us  and  we  helped  them. 

In  October,  1920,  Frank  was  in  Kansas,  shipping  cattle  out. 
We  had  most  of  them  out  when  a  depression  hit  suddenly,  and 
the  final  sales  of  our  cattle  dropped  a  dollar  per  hundred  per  week. 

We  got  our  oil  rental  of  about  $12,000  and  in  November, 
Frank  and  I  started  to  California  by  way  of  Denver,  Billings, 
Spokane,  and  Seattle.  Aunt  Jennie  and  Allyn  were  to  meet  us  in 
San  Francisco,  which  they  did.  Frank  had  his  car  there  and  we 
got  it  and  drove  down  the  San  Joaquin  Valley  to  Los  Angeles  and 
to  La  Jolla,  where  Laura,  Fred,  and  Ruth  were.  I  leased  an  apart¬ 
ment  and  we  started  Allyn  to  school  with  Fred.  I  remember  so 
well  that  on  Christmas  Day,  1920,  Aunt  Jennie,  Allyn,  and  I 
went  swimming  in  the  ocean. 

In  the  latter  part  of  January,  1921,  Frank  and  I  left  in  the 
car  for  Texas,  and  later  both  of  our  families  followed  us  by  train 
—Aunt  Jennie  and  Allyn  for  Dalhart,  and  Laura  and  children 
for  Dallas,  where  they  were  to  spend  the  rest  of  the  winter. 

A  rather  amusing  incident  occurred  at  the  time  our  folk  were 
to  leave  California.  Ruth  broke  out  with  the  chicken  pox,  and 
Laura  was  afraid  they  would  be  barred  from  the  train,  so  she 
bought  a  state  room  and  hustled  Ruth  into  it  and  never  let 
her  out  until  they  reached  their  destination.  Fred  and  Allyn  both 
broke  out  three  weeks  later. 

On  our  way  home  Frank  and  I  stopped  at  El  Paso,  where  we 
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attended  the  annual  convention  of  the  National  Live  Stock 
Association.  Then  we  went  on  to  Midland  and  Sweetwater, 
where  I  took  the  Santa  Fe  for  Amarillo  and  Frank  went  on  to 
Dallas,  to  be  ready  to  meet  his  family  when  they  arrived. 

1  remember  that  1  got  home  about  the  last  of  January  and  it 
rained  all  night.  Aunt  Jennie  and  Allyn  came  in  a  few  days  later . 

That  spring  I  was  elected  mayor,  and  was  re-elected  in  1923, 
serving  the  last  six  months  after  Olive  and  I  moved  to  the  ranch. 

1  had  been  on  the  City  Council  for  several  years,  and  was  council¬ 
man  when  the  first  pavement  was  laid  in  Dalhart. 

1  think  it  was  while  I  was  mayor  that  we  joined  the  Texas 
League  of  Municipalities.  I  remember  we  had  one  of  our  annual 
meetings  at  Wichita  Falls.  I  was  on  the  program  and  I  made  a 
speech,  or  I  tried.  There  were  some  men  who,  later,  became 
pretty  important.  1  remember  the  city  manager  for  Houston  later 
became  mayor  and  served  m  that  capacity  until  just  recently. 

Once  when  I  was  mayor,  I  do  not  remember  whether  the  first 
or  last  time,  a  little  incident  happened  that  I  have  told  several 
times  and  laughed  over.  I  used  to  go  to  our  Indian  Creek  ranch 
on  the  train.  Coming  home  from  there  I  would  get  to  Dalhart 
about  eleven  o’clock  at  night.  There  was  an  old  man  by  name 
of  Cox  that  had  a  little  rooming  house  close  to  the  depot.  I 
suppose  every  man  that  got  off  he  would  ask  if  they  wanted  a 
room.  I  came  in  rather  out  of  humor  one  night  and  he  came  up 
to  me  and  said  “Say  feller  you  want  a  room?”  I  said,  Hell  no 
I  don’t  want  a  room,  I’m  mayor  of  this  darn  town.”  That  did 
the  job  and  he  and  I  became  good  friends  after  that.  He  had 
asked  me  this  question  so  many  times  before  that  I  thought  it 
was  time  we  got  acquainted. 

Since  I  was  a  Republican  my  friends  used  to  kid  me  and  wonder 
how  I  got  elected  in  a  Democratic  town.  I  told  them  that  was 
easy,  that  no  one  else  would  have  it. 
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Because  1  haven  t  mentioned  a  little  incident  concerning 
Howard  in  the  early  days  on  the  ranch,  I  am  reciting  it  here. 

Hie  lobo  wolves  gave  us  lots  of  trouble  and  we  did  everything 
we  could  to  combat  them.  One  of  these  was  the  use  of  hounds 
One  Sunday  Walter  Shaw  and  Howard  had  gone  to  Newlin 
to  get  two  dogs  that  we  had  made  a  trade  for  and  they  went  to 
an  afternoon  church  service.  Old  Brother  Pyle,  who  was  a  Bap¬ 
tist  and  a  fine  old  man,  preached  on  the  Second  Coming  of  Christ. 
For  some  reason  he  seemed  to  think  this  occasion  was  imminent 
and  his  words  were  so  convincing,  especially  to  Howard,  that  he 
couldn’t  get  it  off  his  mind. 

Aftei  church  they  got  the  two  hounds  and  brought  them  to 
the  ranch.  They  had  them  on  a  leash  which  they  tied  to  an 
awning  post  at  the  back  of  the  house.  It  was  after  night  and 
we  were  all  sitting  in  our  front  room  when  some  hogs,  that  were 
running  loose  around  the  place,  came  up  to  the  dogs  and  got 
mixed  up  with  them  in  some  way  and  these  canines  broke  loose 
with  the  most  unearthly  yelping  that  I  have  ever  heard.  The 
boys  ran  out  to  see  what  was  the  matter,  ran  the  hogs  off  and 
when  they  came  back  Howard  was  as  white  as  a  sheet.  In  a 
voice  quivering  with  emotion  he  exclaimed,  “1  thought  Christ 
had  come  down  and  snatched  up  the  dogs.” 
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CHAPTER  XXIV 


The  cattle  market  was  a  lot  lower  in  1921,  but  gradually 
through  the  next  few  years  it  improved,  and  by  1927,  cattle  were 
making  good  money  again. 

About  1  9  1 7  or  1  9 18,  Thomas  Ruddy,  an  independent  packer, 
started  a  packing  house  in  Kansas  City,  and  sold  stock  to  the 
cattlemen  of  Kansas  and  Texas.  Ruddy  was  finally  crowded  out 
and  it  became  the  Drovers  Packing  Company  with  about  $2,5 00,- 
000  outstanding  stock.  Frank  and  I  had  bought  $5,000  worth 
of  stock,  at  the  solicitation  of  M.  C.  Campbell,  of  Wichita,  who 
was  president  and  in  charge  at  the  time.  Frank  met  with  the 
Board  of  Directors  in  the  fall  of  1920,  and  they  made  him  a 
member  in  the  place  of  Will  Miller  of  Topeka,  who  had  resigned. 

Money  was  needed  to  keep  the  plant  in  operation,  and  the 
members  of  the  board  signed  notes  at  the  Inter-State  National 
Bank  for  around  $450,000  and  put  it  at  the  disposal  of  a  man 
who  was  to  manage  it.  John  Landergin,  a  member  of  Landergin 
Brothers,  who  were  big  cattle  operators  of  that  day,  was  supposed 
to  keep  tab  on  the  operations  of  the  manager. 

While  we  were  in  California,  Frank  got  word  that  things  were 
not  going  well  and  the  Board  was  called  to  meet  in  Kansas  City 
m  early  spring.  At  this  meeting  Frank  was  appointed  trustee 
and  authorized  to  take  over  the  plant,  which  he  did,  some 
time  afterward. 
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Frank  and  family  left  Dallas  in  June,  1921,  and  came  to 
Memphis  for  the  summer.  They  moved  to  Kansas  City  in 
December  and  it  was  not  until  July  28,  1943,  that  they  again 
owned  a  home  in  Memphis. 

Frank  took  over  the  defunct  packing  house.  He  made  and 
sold  ice  and  took  eggs,  apples,  and  other  products  for  storage. 
1  he  directors  kept  putting  up  money  until  the  debt  was  taken 
care  of,  and  finally  they  sold  it  to  parties  in  New  Orleans.  All 
the  directors  took  a  big  loss,  and  it  was  a  big  relief  to  Frank  and 
all  concerned  when  it  was  finally  disposed  of. 

In  1924,  Frank  moved  to  Eureka.  He  had  been  looking  after 
the  Greenwood  County  Ranch  and  the  cattle,  and  I  looked  after 
Dalhart  and  Indian  Creek  Ranches.  Now  he  gave  most  of  his 
time  to  Finch  Brothers,  and  gradually  wound  up  his  connection 
with  the  packing  house  and  its  stockholders.  It  was  a  long, 
expensive  affair,  but  Frank  worked  it  out,  and  said  it  broke  him 
from  playing  the  other  fellow’s  game. 

Fred  and  Ruth  had  gone  to  school  in  La  Jolla,  Dallas,  Kansas 
City,  and  now  they  entered  school  at  Eureka,  where  they  both 
graduated  from  high  school — Fred  in  1927  and  Ruth  a  year  later. 
After  they  moved  to  Kansas  City,  Fred  spent  most  of  his  vaca¬ 
tions  on  the  Greenwood  ranch  except  the  summer  of  1922. 
When  he  was  thirteen  years  old,  he  went  to  Dalhart  and  spent 
the  summer  on  the  ranch  there.  He  also  spent  some  time  at 
Indian  Creek  in  1  924  and  was  at  Dalhart  shortly  after  O.  H.,  Jr., 
was  born. 

In  the  fall  of  1921,  cattle  prices  were  down  from  the  year 
before.  We  had  been  selling  our  calf  crop  at  around  $30  per 
head,  but  this  fall  there  seemed  to  be  very  little  demand. 

Uncle  Orville  Nelson  had  some  Illinois  buyers  looking  for 
calves,  and  he  sold  them  a  thousand  or  more  around  Channing. 
We  offered  to  show  them  two  hundred  of  our  heifer  calves  at  $20 
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per  head.  I  remember  that  Mr.  Turnbull,  a  man  about  fifty-six 
years  old,  said  they  had  all  the  calves  they  wanted,  but  that  he 
would  look  at  them.  The  cattle  were  fat  and  looked  good  to  him 
so  he  took  it  up  with  parties  in  Illinois  and  they  wired  that  he 
should  buy  them.  When  we  delivered  these  heifers  Mr.  Turnbull 
saw  our  steer  calves  and  tried  to  buy  them  for  $22  per  head.  1 
asked  $25.  When  he  got  back  to  Illinois  he  wired  me  an  offer  of 
$23.50  and  I  sold  them  to  him.  When  they  fed  these  cattle  out, 
it  established  a  reputation  for  our  cattle  and  we  had  many  buyers 
for  them  in  after  years. 

This  was  the  beginning  of  a  friendship,  both  business  and 
personal,  that  has  lasted  through  the  years,  and  we  have  shipped 
Mr.  Turnbull  and  his  associates  thousands  of  cattle.  We  formed 
a  company  one  or  two  years  with  Tom  and  Halsey  Monier  and 
sold  cattle  into  Iowa  and  Illinois.  Until  the  past  few  years,  we 
hardly  ever  missed  furnishing  cattle  to  Robert  Turnbull  and  his 
son,  Gene.  He  is  now  eighty-eight  years  old  and  a  grand  old 
man,  and  his  word  is  as  good  as  his  bond. 

He  and  his  son,  Gene,  and  daughter,  Margaret,  and  their 
cousin,  Hester  Collins,  visited  us  in  Texas  in  1923,  but  Mrs. 
Turnbull  never  came.  Olive  and  I  visited  them  in  Illinois  and 
I  stayed  in  their  home  many  times.  Gene  has  two  boys,  Robert 
and  Bill.  Margaret  married  Howard  Green  and  they  have  three 
children.  They  live  in  Peoria,  Illinois.  When  O.  H.  Nelson 
began  buying  bulls  in  the  early  eighteen-eighties,  he  bought 
some  from  Mr.  Turnbull  s  father.  Robert  Turnbull  was  a  young 
man  then  and  he  told  me  about  meeting  Nelson  at  the  railroad 
station  with  his  team  and  buggy.  They  drove  to  the  Turnbull 
farm,  which  is  the  same  one  that  he  lives  on  today.  He  unhitched 
the  team  and  just  had  them  in  the  barn  when  Nelson  and  his 
father  showed  up.  He  had  bought  all  the  bulls  and  said  to 
Robert,  How  soon  can  you  get  me  to .  and  he  mentioned 
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a  town  chat  was  several  miles  away.  So  he  hitched  up  the  team 
again  and  they  were  off.  This  was  characteristic  of  the  way  he 
traded  and  moved  about  the  country,  buying  these  high  bred 
cattle  and  shipping  them  to  Dodge  City  or  to  Kiowa,  Kansas, 
and  from  there  trailing  them  to  Texas. 

Pei  haps  a  few  years  before  this  time  Uncle  Orville  and  Uncle 
Henry  Lord  were  hunting  somewhere  in  Southwest  Kansas.  They 
were  camped  near  a  little  creek  and  while  Uncle  Henry  was  gone 
after  some  water  Uncle  Orville  began  frying  bacon  and  eggs. 
Suddenly  two  men  on  horseback  appeared  at  the  top  of  a  hill 
overlooking  the  camp  and  one  of  them  exclaimed,  “Here  is  where 
we  get  something  to  eat.”  Uncle  Orville,  not  knowing  who  they 
were  and  thinking  they  might  be  outlaws,  pulled  his  gun  on 
them  and  told  them  to  ride  on,  which  they  did.  Later  he  found 
out  one  of  these  men  was  Buffalo  Bill.  Many  years  later  he  met 
him  and  recalled  the  incident  and  they  had  a  good  laugh. 
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CHAPTER  XXV 


Esther  and  Elsie  lived  for  several  years  in  their  house  in  Mem¬ 
phis,  but  some  years  later  they  bought  a  house  in  San  Antonio 
and  moved  there.  He  continued  to  rent  his  farms  in  Hall  County. 
It  was  a  bad  move  for  him.  He  had  many  friends  in  Memphis 
wheic  he  had  spent  a  good  part  of  his  life,  but  at  San  Antonio  he 
knew  no  one,  and  at  his  age  he  made  very  few  new  friends.  With 
nothing  to  occupy  his  mind  but  reading  his  newspapers,  his 
memory  failed  him  badly  and  before  he  died,  he  could  hardly 
remember  the  names  of  his  best  friends. 

In  1922,  I  met  Olive  Pendleton  and  began  going  with  her. 
She  was  teaching  the  third  grade  in  our  schools.  I  had  seen  her 
the  year  before  this  and  was  told  who  she  was,  and  I  remember 
that  she  made  an  impression  on  me  at  that  time.  Allyn  was 
attending  school  in  the  same  building  in  which  she  taught  and 
became  acquainted  with  her,  and  had  talked  to  Aunt  Jennie 
about  her.  I  think  my  first  date  with  her  was  to  a  dance  at  the 
Elk  s  Club.  I  had  joined  the  Elk  Lodge  several  years  before  and 
had  served  in  one  or  two  official  positions. 

Olive  Haley  Pendleton  was  next  to  the  youngest  child  of  E.  G. 
and  kittie  Elliot  Pendleton.  Mr.  Pendleton  came  to  Texas  when 
he  was  a  young  man  with  his  parents  from  McMinnville, 
1  ennessee,  and  located  in  Central  Texas.  He  had  several  brothers 
and  sisteis.  He  met  his  wife  in  Bell  County  and  they  were 
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married  October  7,  1879.  They  lived  at  various  places  in  Central 
Texas,  one  of  which  was  Pendleton,  a  little  town  established  by 
him  and  a  brother.  In  1889,  with  the  pioneering  spirit  still 
strong  in  his  make-up,  he  left  with  his  wife  and  six  children, 
David,  Bessie,  Roy,  George,  Mary  and  Robert,  for  the  then 
small  town  of  Amarillo,  high  on  the  Staked  Plains. 

He  had  studied  law,  but  he  bought  a  farm  that  is  now  a  part 
of  South  Amarillo,  opened  an  office,  and  made  a  home  for  lus 
family.  Three  other  children,  Fay,  Fern  and  Olive  were  born 
here — Olive  on  July  13,  1898.  Still  yearning  for  the  wide  open 
spaces,  in  1901  he  migrated  in  a  covered  wagon  to  Stratford,  in 
Sherman  County,  where  he  filed  on  land  on  which  he  built  a 
home  and  located  his  family.  It  was  here  that  Velma  was  born 

on  March  31,  1905. 

He  entered  into  ranching  and  farming,  but  later  moved  into 
Stratford  where  he  opened  a  real  estate  office.  He  always  had 
faith  that  the  plains  lands  would  make  valuable  farms  for  raising 
wheat  and  other  small  grains,  but  he  never  lived  to  see  the  fulfill¬ 
ment  of  this  faith,  for  he  died  on  November  19,  1931.  Since 
then  this  country  has  become  one  of  the  best  wheat  producing 
areas  in  the  Southwest. 

Mr.  Pendleton  never  realized  his  ambition  for  wealth,  but  he 
raised  ten  children,  educating  them  and  giving  them  a  most 
valuable  start  in  life — a  fine  heritage  of  Christianity  and  thrift. 

Mrs.  Pendleton  lived  until  March  10,  1939.  She  died  in 
Bessie’s  home  at  Troy.  Both  she  and  Mr.  Pendleton  were  buried 
at  Stratford. 

David  had  died  of  a  heart  attack  in  Chicago  on  October  24, 
1926.  Bessie  was  injured  in  a  car  accident  on  June  19,  1947, 
and  died  on  the  twenty-third.  She  was  buried  at  Temple.  She 
was  beloved  by  all  who  knew  her,  and  was  always  helping  others 
less  fortunate  than  herself. 
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Some  members  of  the  Pendleton  and  Elliot  families  became 
prominent  in  Texas  politics  and  business.  George  Pendleton  was 
lieutenant  governor  under  Hogg  and  later  became  a  member  of 
Congress,  a  job  that  he  held  until  he  resigned. 

There  was  a  man  in  Memphis  about  the  time  we  located  at  the 
Bar  Ninety  Six  ranch  by  name  of  Bob  Elliot.  One  day  during 
the  campaign  of  Governor  Hogg  for  re-election  in  1892,  Father 
saw  Mr.  Elliot  m  Memphis  and  Mr.  Elliot  told  him  he  was  going 
to  bring  the  Lieutenant  Governor  by  the  ranch  on  a  certain  day 
and  they  might  stop.  As  a  young  man  I  wondered  why  Mr. 
Elliot  was  escorting  this  man  around  the  country.  I  got  the 
answer  about  thirty  years  later. 

After  going  with  Olive  Pendleton  and  visiting  with  her  father 
and  mother  at  their  home  in  Stratford,  I  found  out  that  Mrs. 
Pendleton  was  an  Elliot  before  her  marriage  and  she  was  related 
to  Bob  Elliot  of  Memphis.  The  lieutenant  governor  who  had 
been  brought  by  the  ranch  was  George  Pendleton,  a  brother  of 
Olive  s  father.  It  was  simply  a  case  of  near  kin  getting  together, 
and  Lieutenant  Governor  Pendleton  was  campaigning  for  Con¬ 
gress. 

Aunt  Octavia,  a  sister  of  E.  G.  Pendleton,  married  Major  Van 
Zant,  who  was  one  of  the  organizers  and  president  of  the  Fort 
Worth  National  Bank. 

Jo  Zack  Miller,  II,  a  first  cousin  of  Olive’s  mother,  was  a  stock 
holder  and  officer  in  the  Commerce  Trust  Company  of  Kansas 
City  and  now  his  son,  Jo  Zack,  III,  is  connected  with  this  institu¬ 
tion.  Jo  Zack,  II,  was  also  governor  of  the  Federal  Reserve  Bank 
of  Kansas  City.  The  Pendleton  family  have  all  married  and  the 
children  and  grandchildren  have  become  legion  and  all  are 
honorable  and  thrifty  citizens. 

On  May  28,  1923,  Aunt  Jennie,  Allyn,  and  I  went  to  Strat¬ 
ford,  where  Olive  and  I  were  married  at  the  home  of  E.  G. 
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Pendleton,  Olive’s  father.  We  were  married  just  before  noon  and 
we  had  a  big  family  dinner.  Afterward  Allyn  and  Aunt  Jennie 
took  us  to  1  wist,  the  flag  station  that  is  just  south  of  Dalhart, 
where  we  took  the  train  for  Amarillo.  The  reason  for  doing  this 
was  that  we  thought  perhaps  some  of  our  friends  might  be 
expecting  us  at  Dalhart  and  give  us  a  reception  with  rice. 

We  had  planned  quite  an  extensive  trip.  We  left  Amarillo  the 
evening  of  the  next  day  on  the  Rock  Island  for  Memphis,  Ten¬ 
nessee.  From  there  we  went  to  New  Albany,  Mississippi,  where 
we  visited  with  Olive’s  sister,  Mary,  and  her  husband,  Roy 
Rudolph,  and  their  little  girl,  Voncile.  From  there  we  went  to 
Atlanta,  then  up  the  Atlantic  coast  to  Richmond,  and  on  to 
Norfolk,  where  we  took  a  boat  for  Washington,  D.  C. 

There  was  a  Shrine  Convention  in  Washington,  so  we  spent 
two  or  three  days  there.  I  remember  that  the  parade  lasted  about 
four  hours,  and  Olive  and  I  were  standing  on  the  side  of  the 
street  watching  when  a  lady  in  front  of  us  fainted  and  fell  against 
me.  Her  hair  caught  on  the  buttons  of  my  coat,  and  a  policeman 
had  to  cut  it  loose.  It  was  rather  an  embarrassing  affair. 

We  met  Preston  Doty  and  George  Stapleton  and  wife.  Staple- 
ton  was  Potentate  of  Khiva  Temple.  We  met  the  Stapletons 
again  in  New  York,  and  also  when  we  went  up  the  Hudson  River 
to  Albany,  and  from  there  to  Buffalo  and  Niagara  Falls.  They 
were  also  on  their  honeymoon,  but  neither  of  us  knew  that  the 
others  were  bride  and  groom  for  several  days. 

Olive  and  I  took  a  boat  at  Buffalo  and  went  to  Cleveland,  Ohio, 
and  then  took  a  train  to  Columbus,  where  we  spent  several  hours 
visiting  with  Dr.  Baldwin.  He  had  married  Father’s  sister,  our 
Aunt  Delia,  who,  as  I  have  stated  before,  died  in  1888,  and  he 
had  married  again.  We  also  met  Dr.  Hugh  Baldwin  who  is  a 
cousin  of  ours. 

We  went  from  Columbus  to  Kansas  City  where  Frank  and 
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Laura  were  living.  Olive  became  sick  and  was  in  bed  for  several 
days.  We  then  went  back  to  Dalhart.  Aunt  Jennie  stayed  on  for 
about  a  month  and  then  went  to  Kansas  City.  She  had  kept 
house  for  me  nearly  three  years  and  had  been  a  mother  to  Allyn. 

it  years  old,  her  mind 
is  alert  and  she  is  interested  in  most  every  thing.  Later  she  went 
to  California  where  she  kept  house  for  her  brother,  Charlie  Sharp, 
until  he  died.  She  then  returned  to  Kansas  City  and  has  lived 
with  Leila  and  Bob  ever  since.  She  visited  us  on  her  return  to 
Kansas  City  in  May,  1944,  and  we  have  always  kept  in  touch 
with  each  other. 

In  writing  this  “history”  1  have  found  it  hard  to  carry  out  in 
sequence  the  facts  I  am  attempting  to  relate.  For  this  reason  I  am 
going  back  to  the  summer  of  1916  and  tell  of  a  trip  Frank, 
Laura,  Fred,  Ruth,  Alice,  Allyn  and  I  took  to  Colorado. 

We  left  Dalhart  just  after  the  Fourth  of  July  in  Frank’s  four- 
cylinder  Cadillac  car.  There  were  no  paved  roads  and  I  think  we 
were  a  day  and  a  half  getting  to  Colorado  Springs.  We  got  rooms 
at  Mam tou  and  spent  a  few  days  seeing  the  sights.  Frank  and  1 
decided  to  climb  Pikes  Peak.  The  girls  did  not  think  we  could 
do  it,  but  early  one  morning  we  started  out  and  went  up  the 
incline  on  a  car  to  the  first  landing.  From  there  we  went  to  the 
Flalf  Way  Station  on  the  Cog  Road.  Here  we  rested  a  while  and 
a  man  who  got  out  a  news  sheet  each  day  giving  the  names  of 
those  people  who  went  up  each  day,  either  by  the  Cog  train  or 
on  foot,  took  our  names. 

We  had  taken  our  lunch  along  and  about  noon  we  ate  it.  The 
canned  meat  we  had  did  not  set  good  with  me  and  before  I  got 
to  the  top  my  heart  got  to  jumping  around,  and  it  never  stopped 
until  we  took  the  Cog  train  and  got  a  thousand  or  more  feet  down 
the  mountain.  We  stopped  at  the  Half  Way  Station  and  sure 
enough  we  had  our  name  in  the  paper,  and  of  course  we  bought 
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one.  We  knew  the  girls  would  not  believe  us  when  we  told  them 
that  we  had  climbed  to  the  top.  We  took  the  paper  and  laid  it 
on  a  table  in  the  sitting  room.  We  told  them  what  we  had  done 
but  they  were  still  dubious.  After  supper  we  maneuvered  it  so 
one  of  them  would  pick  up  the  news  sheet  and  they  saw  on  the 
front  page  this  item,  “Frank  and  Orville  Finch  from  Dalhart, 
Texas,  climbed  Pikes  Peak  today.” 

From  Manitou  we  went  to  Denver  and  there  we  left  our 
families  and  went  to  Cheyenne  to  see  the  Frontier  Days  Rodeo. 
Even  today  I  think  this  is  one  of  the  best  shows  I  have  ever  seen. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI 


Gradually  cattle  prices  climbed  up  again  after  the  slump  of 
1920,  but  it  had  taken  a  toll  of  the  cash  and  equities  in  our 
cattle.  We  always  tried  to  pay  off  any  indebtedness  against  our 
land  when  we  were  making  money,  and  then  when  a  slump  came 
in  cattle,  we  could  borrow  on  it  again.  In  1923,  we  needed  more 
money  as  Frank  was  using  quite  a  lot  in  the  packing  plant,  and 
cattle  were  not  making  much  money,  so  we  borrowed  $65,000 
against  17,000  acres  of  Dalhart  land.  Some  of  this  land  was 
state  land,  on  which  we  owed  a  dollar  an  acre.  We  paid  this  off 
and  got  it  all  patented.  We  had  a  Joint  Stock-Land  Bank  Loan 
on  some  of  our  land,  and  I  believe  the  Indian  Creek  ranch  was 
clear,  at  least  for  a  short  time. 

O.  H.,  Jr.,  was  born  July  28,  1924,  in  the  house  where  we 
lived  on  North  Conlen,  but  when  he  was  six  weeks  old,  we 
moved  to  the  ranch  and  rented  the  house  furnished. 

Our  ranch  headquarters  was  still  at  the  old  Coon  location,  but 
we  scraped  the  sand  away  from  it,  fenced  it  off  and  put  in 
running  water  and  a  bath  room  so  it  was  very  comfortable. 

In  about  1916,  we  had  put  up  a  windmill  and  built  a  two- 
room  house  on  the  northwest  quarter  of  Section  92-blk  2-B  and  B, 
or  where  Finch  Brothers  headquarters  is  now  located. 

Karl  Buek,  a  brother  of  Frank  s  wife,  Laura,  began  working 
fox  us  in  1914,  several  months  after  he  finished  high  school  at 
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Burlingame,  Kansas.  We  put  him  up  at  the  new  camp  where  he 
bached.  He  went  to  war  in  1917,  but  came  back  after  the 
war’s  end.  He  had  built  up  a  cow  herd  of  about  sixty  head,  but 
in  about  1923,  he  decided  that  he  wanted  to  go  into  business  for 
himself,  and  moved  his  cattle  to  near  Middlewater.  We  con¬ 
tinued  to  use  this  as  a  camp  until  the  spring  of  1933,  when  Olive 
and  I  fixed  it  up,  built  a  bath  room  and  added  several  other  rooms 
and  moved  up  there  to  make  our  home. 

The  years  at  the  Old  Headquarters  from  October,  1924,  to 
October,  1927,  were  very  pleasant  ones.  O.  H.,  Jr.,  got  big 
enough  to  run  away  from  the  house  onto  the  railroad  tracks  and 
out  into  the  pasture.  He  had  a  dog  and  they  would  slide  under 
the  yard  fence  and  away  they  would  go.  We  became  alarmed 
several  times  when  we  would  find  him  down  on  the  track  or  out 
in  the  pasture,  where  there  were  a  good  many  rattlesnakes,  and 
we  were  afraid  that  he  might  get  bitten.  Spanking  did  not  deter 
him,  and  finally  Olive  took  him  on  her  lap  and  had  a  long  talk 
with  him  about  what  might  happen  “to  her  little  boy,”  and  he 
gave  us  no  more  trouble.  Once,  some  time  later,  when  we  had  him 
at  Mineral  Wells,  he  had  torn  up  a  lot  of  paper  and  had  scattered 
it  on  the  floor,  so  Olive  told  him  to  pick  it  up,  but  he  refused. 
She  spanked  him,  but  got  no  results.  I  then  took  my  belt  and 
tanned  him  to  no  avail.  We  shut  him  in  a  closet  that  was  dark, 
but  he  would  not  give  up.  As  a  final  resort,  we  put  him  to  bed. 
I  went  and  got  my  dinner,  then  watched  him  while  Olive  ate. 
He  went  to  sleep  and  awoke  at  about  3  P.  M.,  peeked  out  to 
see  if  the  papers  were  still  there  and  when  he  found  they  were,  he 
got  down  and  cleaned  it  all  up,  and  we  had  no  more  trouble. 
I  his  goes  to  prove  that  you  cannot  always  correct  a  “wayward” 
child  by  the  use  of  the  rod. 

The  only  time  after  1  joined  that  1  neglected  my  church  duties 
was  in  the  years  from  1924  to  1927.  We  seldom  went  to  church. 
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The  roads  were  not  very  good  and  for  some  reason,  we  just  got 
out  of  the  habit. 

It  was  during  these  years  at  the  ranch  that  Uncle  Henry  Lord 
and  son,  Fred,  of  Dodge  City,  Kansas,  began  coming  to  Dalhart 
to  buy  cattle.  Uncle  Henry  was  close  to  eighty  years  old,  but  he 
was  active.  We  bought  some  steers  together  and  shipped  them  to 
market,  and  we  sold  them  several  hundred  of  our  two-year-old 
cattle.  Uncle  Henry  had  retained  some  of  the  ranch  land  near 
Dodge  City  that  was  operated  by  Finch-Lord-Nelson  in  the  early 
days,  and  he  raised  wheat  and  handled  cattle  until  Fred  died  and 
he  became  too  old  to  operate  by  himself. 

Frank  bought  a  big  two-story  house  in  Eureka.  The  cattle 
market  continued  to  go  up  and  by  the  fall  of  1926,  Olive  and  I 

had  decided  to  build  a  house  in  town. 

» 

In  January  of  1927,  we  went  to  Mineral  Wells  for  about  three 
weeks,  then  to  San  Antonio,  to  visit  Elsie  and  Father.  We  took 
them  to  Brownsville  and  across  to  M^atamoras.  We  drove  up 
through  the  Valley  and  back  to  San  Antonio. 

Of  course,  during  these  years,  we  frequently  visited  with  the 
folk  at  Memphis.  Will  was  president  of  the  Citizen’s  State  Bank 
and  was  also  carrying  on  extensive  farming  and  ranch  operations. 
He  had  bought  Section  44  which  was  a  part  of  the  old  Bar  Ninety 
Six  and  had  been  filed  on  originally  by  Father.  He  also  had  land 
on  Indian  Creek,  near  the  west  side  of  Father’s  holdings.  He, 
Arthur  Neely,  and  Ed  Leary,  in  the  early  1  900’s,  had  bought  the 
Ogden  ranch,  which  was  also  a  part  of  the  old  Bar  Ninety  Six. 
They  farmed  hundreds  of  acres  and  handled  high  grade  and  regis¬ 
tered  Hereford  cattle.  In  later  years,  he  and  Leary  sold  out  to 
Aithur  Neely.  Will  liked  the  bank,  but  he  loved  the  farm  and 
his  cattle,  and  until  his  death  planned  how  he  miUit  improve 
them  both.  D  1 

Howard  had  amt  farming,  in  1922.  Memphis  needed  a  school 
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teacher,  and  they  asked  Jiim  to  take  the  job,  which  he  did  and 
filled  for  three  years,  becoming  principal  of  the  junior  high  school. 

In  1926,  he  made  application  for  the  job  of  Superintendent  of 
Dalhart  Schools  and  was  elected.  He  served  in  this  capacity  for 
seven  years.  He  got  his  M.  A.  Degree  from  Colorado  University 
at  Boulder  in  August,  1926.  The  following  poem  was  written 
by  him  during  these  years. 

THE  STORM 

By  H.  A.  Finch 

I  ventured  out  amidst  a  storm 

And  there  beheld  God’s  wondrous  form. 

I  heard  Him  speak  in  a  thunderous  tone 
While,  Lo!  I  listened  quite  alone. 

He  made  the  solid  earth  to  quake, 

The  misty  sky  reverberate. 

I  lingered  long  out  in  this  storm 
Enraptured  by  His  mighty  form. 

I  saw  Him  in  the  lightning  flash 
And  heard  Him  in  the  thunder  crash, 

I  felt  Him  in  the  wind’s  embrace; 

H  is  moistened  lips  there  kissed  my  face. 

And  then,  He  passed  in  His  great  might 
But  still  I  stood  there  in  the  night. 

I  seemed  entranced,  and  sought  the  more 
To  hear  Him  in  the  distant  roar. 

And  then  in  calm,  which  was  my  choice 
I  heard  Him  in  that  “still  small  voice.” 

I  ventured  out  amidst  a  storm 

And  there  I  knew  God’s  wondrous  form. 

He  lit  the  sky  with  a  vivid  light 
That  rent  the  curtain  of  the  night, 

And  there  in  realms  by  angels  trod, 

I  know  I  saw  the  form  of  God. 

— Written  about  1920 

Lois  Quigley  was  married  to  Horace  Tarver  on  the  twenty- 
fourth  of  January,  1924.  Horace  had  a  job  as  pharamcist  in  a 
drug  store  at  Long  Beach,  California,  and  they  took  the  train  that 
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night  for  this  destination.  Frank  and  I  got  into  Memphis  that 
day  and  we  went  to  the  wedding.  We  gave  her  a  check  for  $50, 
which  made  a  very  nice  present  at  that  time. 

Lois  had  gone  to  school  at  Kid  Kee  and  to  Wisconsin  Uni- 
veristy,  but  did  not  graduate.  She  studied  music  and  taught  it. 
She  had  a  good  voice  and  sang  in  the  Methodist  choir  at  Memphis. 
1  wo  children  were  born  to  them,  Winifred  Jane  on  December 
5,  1924,  and  Don  Q.  on  June  30,  1926.  bdorace  and  Lois 
came  back  to  Memphis  from  Long  Beach,  where  Horace  and  his 
brother,  Mack,  started  the  Tarver  Drug  Company,  which  con¬ 
tinues  in  business.  Horace  sold  out  to  Mack  in  1951,  but 
continued  to  work  there  and  other  places  as  a  pharmacist. 

On  our  return  from  San  Antonio  in  1  927,  Olive  and  1  stopped 
at  Amarillo,  where  the  Texas  and  Southwestern  Cattle  Raisers 
Association  was  holding  its  convention,  about  the  middle  of 
March.  While  we  were  there,  we  contacted  J.  Roy  Smith,  an 
architect,  who  started  on  plans  for  our  new  house. 

In  the  spring  of  1926,  oil  leasing  m  the  Panhandle  became 
very  active  again.  Oil  and  gas  had  been  struck  north  of  Panhandle 
City  in  1  9  1  9  or  1920,  but  there  was  no  pipe  line  or  railroad,  so 
leasing  activities  had  become  dormant.  Frank  had  bought  an 
eighty-acre  lease  on  the  Johnson  ranch  west  of  the  present  town 
of  Borger  at  $5  an  acre. 

I  negotiated  a  lease  on  twenty-four  thousand  acres  of  our  ranch 
lands  at  one  dollar  per  acre  bonus  and  fifty  cents  per  acre  annual 
rental,  to  the  Standard  Oil  of  California.  This  helped  our 
finances  considerably,  so  we  planned  a  house  to  cost  $14,000. 
It  probably  cost  nearer  $16,000  before  we  finished  it.  We 
started  to  build  the  last  of  March  on  a  per  day  labor  cost  and  we 

paid  Shirley  Cotton  $12  or  time  and  a  half  to  work  and  over-see 
the  job. 

The  location  of  this  house  is  at  1  102  Denrock  Avenue,  and  it 
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is  now  owned  and  occupied  by  Lora  Finch  and  children.  We 
moved  into  the  house  on  October  1,  1927,  and  lived  there  for 
five  years. 

Soon  after  we  built  our  house,  Mack  and  Ruth  Alexander  built 
a  small  house  just  west  ol  ours.  They  had  a  little  boy  named 
N files  who  received  the  sobriquet  of  Mickey.  Mickey  was  three 
years  younger  than  O.  FT,  Jr.,  but  they  became  great  playmates. 
Mickey  was  over  to  our  house  so  much  that  he  called  us  Mama 
and  Daddy  Finch.  Once  when  his  mother  came  over  after  him 
he  said  to  her,  “There  is  no  use  in  going  home  because  I  will  just 
have  to  come  back  again.  I  bought  a  little  spotted  horse  for 
O.  FL,  Jr.,  and  he  and  Mackey  rode  him.  One  day  some  one 
asked  them  if  the  pony  was  a  horse  or  a  mare.  I  was  mayor  of 
Dalhart  at  that  time  and  Mickey  informed  the  inquirer  that  the 
pony  was  a  horse,  that  Daddy  Finch  was  the  mare. 

Mickey  finished  lus  education  in  the  University  of  Oregon 
and  got  a  degree  in  Architecture  and  is  now  married  and  located 
at  Amarillo.  But  he  still  calls  us  Mama  and  Daddy  Finch  and 
we  like  it. 
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CHAPTER  XXVII 


Allyn  had  finished  high  school  in  the  spring  of  1926,  and  in 
September  I  took  him  to  Lawrence,  Kansas,  where  he  entered  the 
university.  I  remember  while  I  was  there  I  saw  Dr.  James 
Naismith,  whom  I  had  known  when  I  went  to  K.  U.,  but  had  not 
seen  in  twenty  years.  He  was  Director  of  Athletics,  and  had  been 
for  many  years.  He  was  my  friend  when  I  attended  the  Univer¬ 
sity  in  1903  and  1904.  The  minute  that  he  saw  me,  he  called 
me  by  my  first  name,  which  I  considered  very  unusual  for  a  man 
who  met  students  by  the  thousands.  Dr.  Naismith  originated  the 
game  of  basketball,  and  Phog  Allen,  present  Director  of  Athletics 
of  K.  U.,  has  perfected  the  game  until  his  teams  have  won  top 
honors  many  times. 

I  remember  while  I  was  getting  Allyn  started,  reporters  con¬ 
tacted  me  and  the  next  day,  on  the  athletic  page  of  the  KANSAS 
CITY  STAR,  there  was  quite  a  “write-up, ”  which  I  quote: 

Way  back  in  1904,  when  the  first  Missouri-Kansas  track  meet  was  run  in 
Convention  Hall  in  Kansas  City,  a  tall,  skinny  young  fellow'  by  the  name  of 
Orville  Finch  carried  the  crimson  and  blue  to  victory  in  the  440-yard  dash. 
Today  O.  H.  Finch,  of  Dalhart,  Texas,  is  on  ‘the  hill’  writh  his  son,  Allyn, 
registering  the  boy  in  the  university.  Orville  Finch  is  still  long  and  he  is  still 
thin,  but  he  has  changed  in  life  from  a  college  youngster  to  the  owner,  with 
his  brothers,  of  some  thirty-five  thousand  acres  of  Texas  ranch  land,  but  he  had 
‘o  drop  everything  to  see  that  Allyn  went  to  ‘Old  K.  U.’  like  his  dad.  Yes,  Sir.” 

Fred  M.  Finch  went  to  Manhattan,  the  school  year  of  1927- 
28,  and  the  first  semester  of  1928-29,  then  went  to  Emporia 


!  '  '■  '■  i  • 


«  r  bcir  «l-  J  v;'  j*:  j.:-i  •  lo  •  :  >•'  ,  -  I  ,  ;  . 

.  ■••a  I  .  1 

■  b  r  .  ■  i  .  ■  .. . 

WYtfiU  i.V.-'b/U3J6  I  |Y.  . .!  V  L(i  >  .  ;  :  t!  /  7:1.1  •  *•  ; 

b^:lio  «m  w<  ■■:  dr.!  n  1  > f  ru,  rr  !  .  HI  bfir  '  ni  ylfc 

■ 

mni'JjiK)  7.7.  7i  <  ,  ‘b  Vt,:  i,.Oilw 

*  *>rh/\  jo  ■>■  LI  (  ii  ,  J>rici  » 6  ,  >  d  ..  J:  «;K7i 

23f:tD  yi,  ;m  ijion- -r! 

HO  .  >:>  xi  ,  1  %’  ■■  ),  i  .  *•  j?  >  •/  i  :-■!•  ‘ .  ;  ■  .  1  -,ivr\  i 

:  ‘  »  /b  >/r.  1  .  •  .  i  or  T' :  or  )•  !  • 

ji 

t  :7  1  "  '  ^  &J  N»/lM  i.  :>J  <  ■  ,  H  ?  £)!  .•  6  V ' 

*  nr  »c  yd  v  n  :  ll  :  r  yii.7  •>  '  r;.  if  i  •  ... > 

'•'ti-  buy-0  /■  c  bn  -•»->. -nl  »’  >rh  'O  uji  .  i  >iIi'vjO 

A  ■  .  '■■■.  .  '  .  ■ 

,  ■  -  v  •  1  b  1  >  -  ‘  rit 

■ 

.  ;ti  b  ,l.|t  d:7  \l-  >1  i'.O  m  .r'V-  :  I A  jsj  >  >  o:<  J  arhv  v  <j*.v"h  7 

....  ,  '  ;  •'  : 

•  .vq  !.•  0:  i  ;  <  d  37  ,J.i  fcn,.  . 


184 


The  Lives  and  Times  of  a 


Business  College  in  1929-30  and  1930-31.  He  spent  his 
summers  at  the  Greenwood  County  Ranch. 

Ruth,  after  finishing  high  school  in  1928,  went  to  school  at 
Lindenwood,  in  Missouri,  and  Washburn,  at  Topeka,  Kansas. 

In  January,  1929,  we  had  a  man  by  the  name  of  Odis  Taber  at 
North  Camp.  One  day  a  stray  dog  came  there  and  Odis  said  the 
dog  tried  to  approach  him,  but  he  kicked  it  off.  The  dog  then 
went  out  in  the  pasture  and  bit  a  two-year-old  heifer.  In  a  few 
days  this  heifer  developed  hydrophobia,  and  we  had  to  kill  her. 
Others  developed  it  also,  and  we  finally  killed  several  and  vacci¬ 
nated  the  balance  before  we  got  it  stopped.  We  had  an  old  bull 
that  got  it.  He  tried  to  charge  the  boys  in  a  wagon.  We  killed 
him  also.  It  looked  serious  for  a  while,  but  we  finally  got  it  under 
control.  In  all  our  years  in  the  cattle  business  this  has  been  my 
only  experience  with  this  trouble.  It  is  a  sorry  sight  to  see  an 
animal  slobber  profusely,  paw  the  ground,  bawl,  and  show  fight. 
I  hope  I  never  see  it  again. 

In  February  of  1929,  Olive  and  I  left  the  ranch  in  charge  of 
Ed  Clifton  and  wife,  and  started  on  a  Mediterranean  cruise.  We 
took  our  car  to  Eureka,  where  we  visited  Frank  and  Laura  and  met 
Allyn.  Then  we  took  the  train  for  St.  Louis  and  left  the  car  with 
him  to  use  while  we  were  away. 

At  St.  Louis  we  met  Will  and  Bessie  Maedgen,  and  we  all  went 
to  New  York  together.  Will  was  from  an  old  pioneer  German 
family  whose  grandfather  had  come  from  Germany  in  the  first 
half  of  the  nineteenth  century  and  settled  in  South  Texas.  Bessie 
had  lived  with  her  Grandmother  Elliott  at  Troy,  where  she 
attended  school  and  met  Will  and  married  him. 

On  February  14th,  we  took  a  boat,  named  the  Calgaric,  and 
we  were  off  for  a  two-months  tour.  The  ship  was  given  over 
exclusively  to  about  five  hundred  tourists,  under  the  direction  and 
supervision  of  one  James  Boren.  We  paid  so  much  per  person  for 
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all  necessary  expenses  and  were  to  circle  the  Mediterranean.  It 
was  our  first  trip  on  the  ocean.  A  terrific  wind  storm  hit  us  and 
for  several  days  we  were  buffeted  about  in  mountainous  seas. 
Olive  and  Bessie  became  seasick  and  stayed  in  bed  for  nearly  three 
days.  It  did  not  bother  Will,  but  1  would  take  to  my  bed  when 
I  felt  light-headed. 

We  stopped  at  Madeira  Island,  went  to  Casablanca,  then  to 
Gibraltar.  From  Gibraltar  we  went  inland  to  Granada,  Spain, 
then  caught  the  boat  at  Malaga,  and  went  to  Algiers  and  Tunis, 
where  we  saw  the  scarcely  visible  ruins  of  Carthage.  We  then 
went  to  the  Isle  of  Malta,  to  Athens,  Constantinople,  and  Haifi, 
where  several  others  and  I  (but  not  Olive,  Will,  nor  Bessie)  left 
by  auto  for  Tiberias,  on  the  sea  of  Galilee.  I  remember  that  we 
put  up  at  a  hostelry  run  by  the  monks  of  the  eastern  branch  of 
the  Greek  Catholic  Church.  On  the  tables  were  large  containers 
of  wine,  free  to  all  who  cared  to  indulge.  After  supper  I  went 
down  the  dark,  narrow,  winding  street  to  the  Sea  of  Galilee.  Here 
there  was  a  restaurant  and  some  men  of  our  party  had  gathered 
a  bunch  of  native  boys  who  were  driving  our  cars,  and  they  were 
instructing  them  in  the  yell  of  my  Alma  Mater:  “Rock  Chalk 
Jay  Hawk,  K.  U.”  None  of  these  men  were  from  K.  U.,  but  I 
guess  they  liked  the  sound  and  liked  the  way  these  foreign  boys 
emulated  them. 

From  here  we  went  to  Damascus.  I  walked  into  a  hotel  and 
the  first  man  that  I  saw  was  ex-Governor  Lowden,  of  Illinois,  who 
was  a  contender  once  or  twice  for  the  nomination  on  the  Republi¬ 
can  ticket  for  president  of  the  United  States.  He  owned  land 
near  Dalhart  and  knew  men  that  I  knew.  I  later  saw  him  at 
Jerusalem,  at  the  American  Colony  where  we  were  both  guests. 

I  went  to  Balbeck  and  then  back  to  Nazareth.  From  Nazareth 
we  went  to  Jerusalem.  Will,  Bessie,  and  Olive  had  left  Jerusalem 
and  gone  on  the  ship  Calgaric  to  Suez  and  then  by  train  to  Cairo. 
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W  ith  others  of  our  party,  I  left  Jerusalem  by  train  and  went  to 
Suez  and  then  on  to  Cairo  where  1  met  Will,  Bessie  and  Olive 
again.  We  visited  the  Pyramids,  went  up  the  Nile  to  Luxor,  saw 
Kmg  Tuts  tomb  and  the  ruins  of  Karnak  and  Thebes.  The 
mosquitoes  and  flies  were  bad  at  Luxor  and  there  were  no  screens. 
The  rooms  of  the  hotel  opened  onto  a  balcony.  The  bed  we 
occupied  was  a  high,  four-poster  with  a  canopy  of  mosquito  bar 
to  keep  these  pests  off  while  we  slept.  After  dark  I  walked  down 
the  main  street  of  this  small  city.  Three  boys  followed  me  and 
began  to  sing  Early  to  bed,  early  to  rise  makes  you  healthy, 
wealthy,  and  wise.  Then  one  of  them  said,  ‘  You  know  all  these 
Americans  are  rich.” 

The  American  tourist  with  his  plentiful  dollars  had  not  only 
caused  them  to  learn  English  but  to  learn  and  sing  some  of  our 
ditties  as  well. 

We  met  our  ship  at  Alexandria  and  went  across  the  Mediter¬ 
ranean  to  the  Adriatic  Sea.  We  stopped  at  the  Isle  of  Corfu,  then 
at  Avlona,  Albania,  and  Cattaro  on  the  coast  of  Yugoslavia,  and 
on  to  Venice.  Then  we  went  back  around  the  boot  of  Italy  to 
Sicily,  Naples,  and  Rome.  It  was  out  from  Naples  that  we  saw 
the  ruins  of  Pompeii,  and  Vesuvius  emitting  its  smoke  and  fire. 
Rome  was  wonderful  with  its  centuries  old  ruins,  its  viaducts,  its 
Colosseum,  and  the  Roman  Forum,  St.  Peter’s,  the  Vatican,  and 
the  Catacombs. 

Our  next  stop  was  Mionte  Carlo  and  Nice  on  the  Riviera, 
where  we  took  a  train  to  Paris. 

Right  after  World  War  I,  I  joined  an  'Orphans  of  France” 
organization  and  agreed  to  make  a  yearly  contribution  for  the 
maintenance  of  two  orphans.  I  was  given  a  boy  and  a  girl  and  I 
kept  up  a  coriespondence  with  the  girl,  but  the  boy  never  wrote 
me  but  once  and  I  gave  him  up.  I  continued  to  give  money  to 
Suzanne,  the  girl,  for  several  years,  or  until  she  was  grown.  I 
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had  written  her  a  letter  telling  her  that  we  would  be  in  Pans  on 
a  certain  date,  so  she  and  her  mother  met  us.  We  spent  the  day 
sight-seeing.  I  gave  them  a  few  hundred  franc  and  I  have  never 
seen  nor  heard  of  them  since. 

From  Pans  we  went  to  London,  and  then  left  for  home  on  the 
good  ship  Cedric.  In  mid-ocean  we  were  detained  for  many  hours 
because  of  the  ice  floes,  and  at  one  time  we  were  completely 
surorunded  by  ice. 

Olive  and  1  got  off  at  Boston,  but  Will  and  Bessie  went  on  to 
New  York.  I  think  that  I  was  about  as  happy  as  at  any  time  in 

my  life  when  I  walked  over  the  gang  plank  and  was  on  American 
soil  again. 

W  e  stayed  all  night  in  Boston  and  Olive  likes  to  tell  how  I 
oidered  cornbread  and  buttermilk  for  breakfast.  I  do  not  believe 
any  hotel  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic  would  have  known 
what  I  meant  if  I  had  made  such  an  order  for  I  never  saw  nor 
heard  of  these  “delicacies”  while  there. 

We  took  the  train  back  to  Kansas  City  where  Allyn  and  Janet 

Strong  met  us  and  took  us  to  Lawrence  where  we  left  in  the  car 
for  home.  • 

We  had  left  O.  H.,  Jr.,  with  Bernice  and  Bob  Pendleton.  He 
was  past  four  years  old.  Bernice  told  this  story  on  him.  He  had 
stuffed  himself  on  a  good  supper,  and  she  told  him  that  if  he  ate 
dessert  it  might  make  him  sick.  He  said,  I  always  get  well 
when  I  get  sick,  so  I  believe  I  will  eat  it.” 

The  next  spring  Allyn  finished  at  K.  U.  and  I  went  up  for 
his  graduation,  after  which  we  drove  to  Eureka  for  a  day  with 
Frank  and  family,  and  then  drove  home  after  one  o’clock  in  the 
afternoon,  arriving  about  eleven  P.  M. 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII 


As  I  have  noted  previously,  the  cattle  market  continued  to 
improve  up  through  the  1 920’s.  Farm  products  were  compara¬ 
tively  high,  too,  and  an  influx  of  settlers  came  into  the  Dalhart 
area.  They  bought  a  lot  of  land  and  broke  it  up  for  farming. 

A  Mr.  Casey,  of  Chicago,  and  his  family  had  moved  to  a  large 
tract  of  land  that  had  been  given  to  Mrs.  Casey  by  an  uncle. 
Casey  broke  out  this  land  and  planted  hundreds  of  acres  of  corn 
and  made  good  crops.  He  was  even  mentioned  in  the  papers  and 
farm  magazines  as  the  corn  king  of  the  Panhandle. 

I  caught  a  certain  amount  of  the  hysteria  of  the  time  and 
plowed  up  a  lot  of  land  and  sold  a  little  which  I  had  to  take 
back  later. 

During  the  late  1  920’s  the  stock  market  went  on  a  boom  also. 
It  was  purely  speculation,  and  some  issues  would  not  pay  one-half 
of  one  per  cent  on  the  selling  price.  The  market  had  to  “bust” 
and  did  in  the  fall  of  1929,  and  cattle  went  down  with  every¬ 
thing  else. 

In  1930,  Frank  borrowed  money  on  the  steers  in  Kansas  and 
they  did  not  pay  the  loan.  He  drew  on  us  at  the  Citizen’s  State 
Bank  of  Dalhart,  and  also  on  the  Citizen’s  State  Bank  of  Mem¬ 
phis.  Our  credit  was  somewhat  strained.  We  had  left  the  Inter- 
State  National,  and  moved  our  1  exas  cattle  business  to  the 
Amarillo  Five  Stock  Loan  Company. 
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Allyn  began  working  for  Finch  Brothers  for  wages  and  lived 
at  the  old  headquarters.  Fie  had  met  and  dated  Janet  Strong  at 
K.  U.,  and  while  they  were  very  good  friends,  I  think  that  it 
went  no  further. 

Janet  had  a  brother,  “Mike,”  who  came  to  Texas  as  a  young 
man  and  worked  for  the  Danciger  Oil  Company.  His  father 
was  employed  by  them. 

Allyn  and  Mike  had  known  each  other  while  Allyn  was  in 
K.  U.  and  going  with  Janet,  but  after  Mike  and  his  wife,  Lilian, 
came  to  Texas  they  became  close  friends  with  Allyn  and  Lora, 
and  visited  them  at  the  ranch. 

After  Allyn  died,  Mike  and  Lilian  were  very  friendly  with 
Olive  and  me  and  showed  us  many  courtesies  when  we  were  in 
Fort  Worth.  They  are  a  fine  couple  and  for  this  reason,  I  am 
mentioning  them  here. 

I  think  it  was  in  the  spring  of  1931  that  Ruth  came  and  spent 
the  late  spring  and  summer  with  us.  Also  Alfred  Van  Petten, 
Winifred,  and  Alfred,  Jr.,  made  us  a  visit  the  first  of  June  and 
while  they  were  with  us,  Janet  Strong  came  from  Kansas  City. 

We  branded  calves  while  they  were  visiting  us,  and  Alfred,  Jr., 
helped  bulldog  the  calves.  Alfred  would  sit  on  the  fence  and 
while  he  could  not  see,  he  could  tell  from  the  talk  and  the  tussle 
with  the  calves  what  was  going  on,  and  he  seemed  to  get  a  kick 
out  of  it. 

A  committee  of  Dalhart  citizens  came  to  me  in  the  early  spring 
of  1931  and  asked  me  to  run  for  mayor.  Since  I  had  served  two 
terms  from  1921  to  1925,  1  did  not  want  to  take  the  responsi¬ 
bility,  but  finally  I  consented.  Mr.  T.  M.  Wiggins  was  my 
opponent,  but  I  won.  It  was  a  hard  pull,  as  the  city  was  broke 
and  taxes  were  delinquent.  I  served  one  term  and  since  we  had 
moved  to  the  ranch,  I  did  not  run  again. 

In  1931  ,  we  had  one  of  the  best  crop  years  that  we  ever  had, 
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and  Bill  Krajicek,  who  rented  farm  land  from  us  for  nearly  twenty 
years,  had  our  section  86  all  in  corn  and  it  made  thirty  or  forty 
bushels  per  acre. 

We  had  a  good  calf  crop  and  1  weaned  them  early  and  turned 
the  calves  into  a  field  of  600  acres  of  row  crop,  on  section  88, 
and  they  did  exceptionally  well.  In  November,  Milt  Reinhold,  a 
Colorado  man,  came  into  our  country  and  I  sold  him  about  900 
calves  for  $27.50  per  head.  This  was  an  outstanding  price.  He 
paid  for  the  calves,  then  made  a  trade  with  me  to  winter  them  on 
ground  corn,  cob,  shuck,  and  all,  and  cottonseed  cake.  This 
helped  our  finances  considerably.  We  had  an  enormius  pile  of 
corn,  and  we  ground  it  with  a  hammer  mill,  and  fed  it  in  feed 
bunks. 

Fred  Finch  had  been  going  with  Helen  Knox,  of  Eureka,  since 
his  high  school  days,  and  on  May  15,  1931,  they  were  mar¬ 
ried.  Helen’s  father  was  John  Knox,  a  son  of  William  Knox,  a 
man  that  I  knew  very  well  when  I  lived  at  Eureka.  Mr.  Knox 
was  an  Englishman  who  came  to  America  as  a  young  man.  He 
lived  in  Illinois  before  he  came  to  Kansas.  John  Knox  was  a 
native  Kansas.  Helen’s  mother  was  Olive  Powell,  also  a  native  of 
Kansas.  Helen  was  born  in  Eureka,  Kansas,  on  November  21, 
1911.  She  and  Fred  took  a  honeymoon  trip  to  Memphis  and 
Dalhart. 

In  November,  1931,  Frank,  Laura,  Ruth,  Fred,  and  Helen  left 
Eureka  and  moved  to  Indian  Creek  ranch  where  they  all  lived  at 
the  east  place  until  May,  1932,  when  Frank,  Laura,  and  Ruth 
moved  to  the  old  headquarters  at  Dalhart,  where  they  spent  the 
summer.  They  then  moved  to  Memphis  and  occupied  the 
Clower  house  until  August,  1933. 

On  June  21,  1933,  Ruth  married  Carl  Harrison,  whose 
father  and  uncle  were  in  the  hardware  business  at  Memphis  at 
that  time.  Carl  and  a  brother,  Wendel,  who  is  a  partner  now  with 
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Carl  in  this  business,  were  graduates  of  Georgia  Tech.  They  have 
a  sister,  Ruth,  who  lives  in  Missouri  where  some  of  the  Harrison 
family,  as  far  back  as  records  show,  have  lived. 

Carl  is  now  mayor  of  Memphis,  and  was  recently  elected 
president  of  the  First  State  Bank.  He  has  also  served  as  president 
of  the  Panhandle  Hardware  Dealers  Association  and  was  at  one 
time  president  of  the  Memphis  Chamber  of  Commerce. 

In  1933  the  Dalhart  Consumers  Fuel  Association  was  organ- 
lzed.  Those  were  the  days  of  hard  times.  We  had  about  $300.00 
in  cash,  and  opened  lor  business  at  the  east  end  of  Third  Street. 
We  later  moved  over  on  Highway  87  north  of  the  Rock  Island. 
Then  we  built  a  station  and  a  cold  storage  locker.  We  bought  an 
old  elevator  of  John  Craig  and  a  few  years  ago  built  a  250,000- 
bushel  elevator.  Today  we  do  not  owe  any  money  except  to  the 
stockholders.  We  have  about  1  100  members  and  the  value  of 
our  property  is  something  over  $600,000.00. 

R.  C.  Johnson  was  the  first  president  and  he  served  until  last 
fall  when  he  retired  because  of  his  health.  I  was  vice-president 
for  many  years  and  was  elected  to  the  presidency  when  R.  C. 
Johnson  quit.  Clay  Floyd  has  been  manager  for  many  years  and 
Willie  Ritchey  has  been  secretary  since  the  organization  started. 

R.  C.  Johnson  and  I  went  into  partnership  in  1938  on  500 
yearlings  we  got  from  Carlsbad,  New  Mexico.  We  brought 
them  to  our  place  and  put  them  on  a  part  of  the  Walker  ranch. 
But  1938  was  a  very  dry  year,  and  in  July  or  August  I  sold  out 
to  R.  C.  and  he  took  them  away  and  they  made  money  for  him. 
We  also  pastured  some  cattle  for  Brown  and  Tovera  but  after 
feeding  them  cake  for  some  time  on  the  dry  grass  they  moved 
them  off. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX 


In  January,  1930,  Olive  went  to  Troy  and  to  Temple,  where 
she  was  told  that  she  needed  an  operation.  She  called  me  from 
Will’s  and  Bessie’s  house  and  wanted  me  to  come  down.  Orville 
Henry  was  past  five  years  old,  and  I  took  him  with  me. 

Father  had  shown  symptoms  of  failing  health  as  far  back  as 
the  winter  of  1  926-27,  when  we  were  with  Elsie  and  him  on  the 
trip  to  Brownsville  and  the  Valley  in  January,  1927.  He  had  a 
dizzy  spell  at  that  time,  and  I  had  to  assist  him  to  prevent  his 
falling.  Then  some  time  in  1  928,  he  had  a  stroke,  but  improved 
enough  that  he  could  get  around  a  little  with  help,  and  he  sat  in  a 
wheel  chair.  Elsie  hired  a  young  man  to  help  her.  Frank,  How¬ 
ard,  and  I  visited  him  several  times,  but  he  grew  gradually  worse. 
Shortly  after  Orville  Henry  and  I  arrived  at  Troy  and  after  Olive 
entered  the  hospital,  Elsie  called  me  and  told  me  that  Father  had 
gotten  suddenly  worse,  and  about  3:00  A.  M.  on  January  28th, 
I  got  a  call  that  he  had  died.  This  was  my  birthday.  Father 
would  have  been  eighty-four  the  following  February  18th. 

I  called  Howard  at  Dalhart  and  he  called  Winnie  at  Memphis, 
and  they  came  to  San  Antonio.  Olive  was  operated  on  the  day 
that  Father  died.  I  stayed  at  the  hospital  until  evening  then  took 
a  train  for  San  Antonio,  where  a  service  was  held  at  the  mortuary 
the  following  night.  Howard  accompanied  Father’s  remains  to 
Burlingame,  where  he  was  buried  in  the  family  plot. 
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Allyn  came  down  from  K.  U.  and  Frank  and  Laura  came  from 
Eureka.  Services  were  held  in  the  Methodist  Church.  This  was 
the  same  institution  but  not  the  same  building,  where  Mother’s 
funeral  was  held  and  of  which  she  had  been  a  life  member.  This 
was  also  the  same  church  where  we  Finch  children  attended  our 
first  Sunday  School.  Father’s  funeral  was  just  about  forty  years 
and  three  weeks  after  Mother’s. 

Father  owned,  a  section  of  farm  land  south  of  Memphis  and 
held  some  notes  given  by  Howard  and  Will  for  other  land  and 
personal  loans.  He  owned  the  townsite  of  Romero  and  a  quarter 
section  near  McLean.  In  the  settlement  of  his  will,  Elsie  got  the 
home,  at  San  Antonio,  and  two  or  three  thousand  dollars.  Frank 
and  I  got  the  real  estate,  and  Will  and  Howard  got  cancellation 
of  their  notes. 

Father  had  received  a  pension  for  several  years  from  the 
government  because  of  his  services  in  the  Civil  War.  Thus  ended 
the  life  of  the  last  member  of  his  generation  of  the  Finch  family. 
He  had  outlived  the  next  to  the  last,  Uncle  H.  C.,  by  thirty 
years. 

Father  was  a  man  of  great  strength  of  character.  Our  neighbor, 
in  the  early  days,  O.  B.  Burnett,  used  to  say  that  Father  was  the 
strongest-willed  man  that  he  had  ever  known.  He  had  excellent 
ideas  of  business.  If  there  was  any  fault,  it  was  because  he  failed 
to  put  those  ideas  into  practice.  I  have  often  said  that  what  little 
success  we  have  attained  has  been  partly  due  to  putting  to  work 
some  of  the  things  he  had  advocated  but  never  put  into  execution. 
H  e  was  inherently  honest,  and  he  used  to  say  he  wanted  to  owe 
no  man  when  he  died,  which  he  did  not. 

Winnie  was  not  well  when  Father  died.  She  had  been  treated 
with  X-ray  and  radium  and  seemed  to  be  doing  fairly  well.  In  the 
summer  of  1930,  she  and  Will  went  to  Colorado.  When  they 
returned  they  stopped  over  for  a  visit  with  us.  I  learned  that  she 
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was  again  having  trouble  and  I  had  a  premonition  that  she  would 
not  be  with  us  long. 

Will  took  Winnie  to  Dallas  soon  after  this,  but  it  was  too  late 
and  the  malignancy  was  too  far  advanced.  On  the  night  of 
September  12th,  Frank  and  1  took  the  train  and  arrived  at  Dallas 
an  hour  before  she  died  on  the  morning  of  September  1  3  th.  She 
was  still  conscious  but  could  not  see  us.  When  Lois  told  her 
that  we  were  there,  she  said,  "Oh,  how  I  love  them.”  Lois  quoted 
John  14:2,  In  my  Father’s  house  are  many  mansions  .  .  .”  and 
in  her  feeble  voice,  she  repeated  it.  Fler  breathing  became  slower 
and  soon  it  was  all  over.  The  third  of  our  generation  of  the  J.  A. 
Finch  family  had  passed  on.  She  was  buried  at  Memphis.  The 
service  was  held  at  the  Methodist  Church  to  which  she  had 
belonged  during  her  life  at  this  place. 

The  next  spring  Mrs.  Bonham,  Anna’s  mother  died.  She  had 
lived  with  Anna  and  Howard  here  in  Dalhart.  Just  a  few  days 
before,  I  had  visited  her  in  the  hospital  and  she  said  everything 
was  all  right,  that  Anna  did  not  need  her  any  more,  and  she  was 
ready  to  go.  Such  calmness  takes  away  the  sting  of  death.  She 
was  buried  in  Burlingame,  beside  Mr.  Bonham. 

Mrs.  Bonham  was  an  unusual  woman.  She  was  intelligent, 
friendly,  self-contained  and  lovable.  Some  years  before  her  death 
she  had  been  an  invalid  and  lived  at  her  home  in  Burlingame. 
Then  Howard  and  Anna  brought  her  to  Texas  and  in  a  few 
years  she  had  regained  her  health.  She  was  about  seventy  three 
years  old. 

When  Olive  and  I  were  building  our  house  at  1  102  Denrock 
in  1927  and  we  about  had  it  completed,  Lon  McCrory  dropped 
by  one  evening  and  asked  me  if  I  would  be  interested  in  buying 
1  50  registered  cows  and  calves.  I  said,  "no,”  that  I  had  about  all 
the  cattle  I  could  handle.  Then  all  at  once,  since  I  knew  these  cows 
and  knew  they  were  extra  good,  I  changed  my  mind  and  said, 
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yes,  I  will  go  and  iook  at  them.  They  showed  them  to  me  the 
next  day  and  I  bought  them  for  $100.00  per  head  for  the  cow 
and  calf.  This  was  a  good  buy  and  they  made  a  wonderful 
addition  to  our  herd. 

Lon  and  E.  E.  Bowling,  his  partner,  kidded  me  many  times 
afterwards  and  said  they  paid  for  my  new  house  in  this  sale. 
About  this  same  time  Frank  bought  some  good  cows  up  near 
Manhattan,  Kansas,  and  shipped  them  to  our  ranch  here. 

In  1929  Gus  Coots  decided  to  sell  the  remnant  of  his  registered 
herd.  Fie  had  about  275  cows  and  calves  and  25  or  50  dry  cows 
for  which  we  p>aid  him  $40,000.00.  This  gave  Finch  Brothers, 
which  at  this  time  was  Frank  and  I,  about  600  top  cows  most  of 
which  were  registered.  Gus  Coots  had  been  in  the  registered 
Hereford  business  for  many  years,  and  had  sold  bulls  to  many 
parts  of  the  range  country. 

I  want  to  digress  from  my  subject  and  say  something  about 
Gus  Coots.  I  think  his  father  moved  with  his  family  to  the 
eastern  Panhandle  from  Colorado,  in  1878,  and  in  about  1880 
he  drove  his  cattle  up  the  Canadian  River  past  Old  Tascosa  to  a 
point  on  the  Canadian  River  up  near  what  is  now  Logan,  New 
Mexico.  It  was  here,  as  a  small  boy  of  eight  years,  Gus  drove  the 
chuck  wagon  as  they  took  their  cattle  to  Dodge  City  for  shipment 
to  market.  It  was  also  here  that  Gus  knew  Billy  the  Kid  and 
played  “mumble  peg”  with  him.  His  father  ran  his  cattle  over  a 
big  territory  of  that  part  of  New  Mexico,  but  eventually,  with 
his  boys,  acquired  a  large  body  of  land  on  the  state  line  east  of 
what  is  now  Nara  Visa.  Here  Gus’  boys,  Arthur  and  Roy,  still 
continue  to  operate  a  ranch. 

After  Frank  and  I  divided  up  the  partnership,  Allyn  and  I 
bought  a  few  hundred  other  cows  that  were  not  registered  but 
were  good.  We  had  bought  bulls  from  Pronger  Brothers,  from 
Painters,  from  Bob  and  George  Meeks  and  from  Culbertsons. 
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CHAPTER  XXX 


la  the  fall  of  1932,  Olive,  O.  H.,  Jr.,  and  I  moved  to  the  old 
headquarters  and  kept  house  for  Allyn  and  a  hired  man,  Ervin 
Cunningham,  “Cuddy”  as  we  called  him,  during  the  winter  of 

1932-33. 

In  1929,  at  a  party  at  our  house,  Allyn  met  Lora  Meinhardt. 
Lora’s  mother  had  moved  from  Emporia,  Kansas,  to  Stratford, 
where  Charlie,  her  son,  was  operator  for  the  Rock  Island  Railroad. 
Lora  had  gone  to  school  through  her  junior  year  at  Inman,  Kansas, 
and  then  she  and  her  mother  moved  to  Emporia  in  1924,  where 
she  finished  high  school,  and  then  studied  the  next  three  years 
at  the  State  Teachers  College. 

In  1929,  she  got  a  job  teaching  at  the  old  Rehm  school  house, 
just  across  the  road  from  the  northwest  corner  of  our  section  76. 
This  is  the  land  that  we  generally  refer  to  as  “Bill’s  Place,”  since 
Bill  Krajieck  built  the  house  and  lived  on  this  land  for  nearly 
twenty  years. 

Later  Lora  taught  at  Middlewater,  and  she  and  Allyn  began 
going  together  in  1931,  and  on  April  23,  1933,  they  were 
married  at  her  mother’s  home  in  Stratford.  They  went  to  Dallas 
on  their  honeymoon. 

Lora’s  parents  were  of  German  descent,  her  mother  and  father 
having  both  been  born  in  Kansas,  but  her  grandparents  on  both 
sides  of  the  family  came  from  West  Germany.  They  immigrated 
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to  Illinois  and  in  the  last  half  of  the  nineteenth  century  they 
moved  to  Kansas.  Lora’s  mother’s  maiden  name  was  Barnholdt. 

When  Allyn  and  Lora  came  back  from  their  honyemoon,  they 
lived  with  us  at  the  old  headquarters  until  the  28th  of  May. 
Olive  and  I  had  decided  that  we  would  add  to  and  fix  up  the 
house  on  Section  92,  which  we  called  “north  camp.”  It  is  our 
present  headquarters.  This  was  the  beginning  of  the  worst 
depression  I  have  ever  seen,  and  we  had  made  up  our  minds  to 
weather  it  to  the  best  of  our  ability. 

Harry  Long,  a  railroad  conductor  in  Dalhart,  had  bought  the 
house  in  town  where  Olive  and  I  first  lived,  some  time  during  the 
1920’s.  He  had  paid  us  by  the  month  for  several  years,  but  in 
1933  he  paid  us  the  balance  in  full,  or  about  $700.  We  took 
this  money  and  built  two  bedrooms,  with  a  bath  between,  on 
the  north  side  of  the  house  at  north  camp.  It  made  nice  living 
quarters  and  we  fixed  it  up  and  made  it  homey  and  comfortable. 
We  used  coal  oil  stoves  for  both  cooking  and  heating,  but  we  had 
a.  topsy  coal  stove  in  the  kitchen  and  this  had  a  water  front 
connected  with  a  hot  water  tank.  We  also  used  coal  oil  lamps 
and  began  a  primitive  life  all  over  again. 

In  later  years,  we  remodeled  the  house  inside,  made  two  up¬ 
stairs  rooms  and  a  bath  out  of  the  large  attic,  and  installed  butane 
heat.  We  also  dug  out  a  basement  and  later  built  a  kitchen  on 
the  west  side.  This  made  a  house  that  today  is  modern  and 
livable,  and  Olive  and  I  think  of  it  often  with  nostalgic  longing. 

Olive  taught  O.  H.,  Jr.,  at  home  the  first  year  at  the  ranch, 
and  then  he  went  to  the  school  house  where  Lora  had  started  her 
teaching  career.  This  school  was  abandoned  and  sold  a  little  later. 
Then  he  went  to  school  on  54  highway,  four  miles  northeast  of 
Rehm,  and  later  by  bus  to  the  Dalhart  grade  school  and  then 
to  high  school. 
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CHAPTER  XXXI 


Now  to  bring  my  story  up  to  date  in  the  spring  and  summer 
of  1933,  and  to  co-ordinate  the  activities  of  the  various  members 
about  whom  I  am  writing,  I  am  summing  up  as  follows: 

Frank  and  Laura  are  living  at  the  Clower  house,  in  Memphis. 
Carl  and  Ruth  have  married  and  are  living  in  Memphis.  Fred 
and  Helen  are  living  at  Indian  Creek  ranch.  Will  is  living  with 
Horace  and  Lois  and  the  two  children,  Winifred  Jane  and  Don  Q., 
in  the  old  home.  That  fall  Frank  and  Laura  moved  to  the  head¬ 
quarters  house  at  Indian  Creek.  Howard  has  finished  seven  years 
as  superintendent  of  the  Dalhart  schools,  and  Frances  has  gradu¬ 
ated  from  high  school.  Allyn  and  Lora  are  living  at  the  old 
headquarters  on  the  Dalhart  ranch.  Olive,  O.  H.,  Jr.,  and  I  are 
domiciled  at  North  Camp,  in  the  enlarged  and  re-arranged  house 
at  that  place. 

1933  is  notorious  as  the  beginning  of  a  series  of  drought  years, 
the  most  devastating  and  extended  and  covering  the  largest  terri¬ 
tory  in  the  memory  of  living  man.  The  wind  began  blowing 
early  in  the  spring  and  continued  with  greater  intensity  as  the 
season  advanced. 

The  year  1932  had  been  drier  than  usual.  Farmers  had  broken 
up  a  lot  of  new  land  during  the  last  years  of  the  previous  decade. 
The  country  was  overstocked  and  farmers  had  turned  their  cattle 
on  the  corn  and  maize  stalk  fields  and  had  grubbed  every  bit  of 
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vegetation  from  the  soil.  Many  fields  blew,  out  and  were  com¬ 
pletely  ruined  for  the  time  being,  although  after  the  rains  started 
they  were  reclaimed.  Cattle  and  grain  prices  declined  to  the 
lowest  price  in  many  years. 

A  large  wheat  crop  in  1931  had  sold  at  twenty-five  cents  per 
bushel,  and  old  cows  and  hogs  in  1933-34  reached  a  low  of  one 
and  a  half  to  two  and  a  half  cents  per  pound.  Fat  steers  were 
worth  about  three  and  one  half  to  five  cents  per  pound. 

Franklin  Roosevelt  was  inaugurated  as  president  in  1933.  Fie 
and  his  government  initiated  farm,  commercial,  and  labor  legisla¬ 
tion  that  helped  out  and  probably  kept  the  farmer  and  ranchman 
from  being  put  completely  out  of  business.  Of  course  this  is  a 
moot  question,  for  some  radicals  will  say  that  Roosevelt  never  did 
any  good  for  the  country.  I  think  for  the  first  four  years  he 
accomplished  much  good,  and  under  his  administration  price 
supports  were  put  under  the  major  farm  crops  and  prosperity 
returned  to  the  farmer.  He  had  great  power  and  influence  but 
abused  it.  He  could  have  been  a  great  statesman,  but  he  allowed 
himself  at  times  to  become  a  cheap  politician.  Most  of  World 
War  II  was  fought  while  he  lived.  His  attempt  to  pack  the 
Supreme  Court  with  his  friends  was  repudiated  by  his  own  party. 
He  would  have  become  a  dictator  if  the  opportunity  offered.  He 
died  just  before  the  Germans  surrendered. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  drought  in  1933,  we  were  heavily 
stocked  with  cattle,  and  we  began  to  liquidate  early  by  shipping 
the  dry,  fat  cows  to  market.  We  got  some  good  rains  in  July  and 
our  cattle  did  very  well.  We  sold  some  of  our  calves  to  an  Illinois 
man,  at  $6.25  per  hundred.  Our  sandy  soil  demonstrated  its 
value  over  the  tight  soils  in  dry  years,  as  every  little  rain  would 
give  the  grass  a  boost. 

Floward  had  a  nervous  breakdown,  and  in  the  summer  of 
1933  the  family  went  to  Memphis  to  live,  and  he  spent  some 
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time  at  Mineral  Wells  and  on  his  farms.  In  the  latter  part  of  the 
1  920’s,  Howard  had  bought  about  800  acres  of  farm  land  south¬ 
east  of  Dalhart.  He  held  onto  this  for  several  years,  but  the 
drought  became  so  severe  that  he  finally  paid  the  Federal  Land 
Bank  a  sum  of  money  to  take  it  off  his  hands.  This  was  un¬ 
fortunate,  as  in  later  years  this  became  valuable  farm  land.  How¬ 
ard  regained  his  health,  and  in  1934-35  he  took  graduate  work 
in  Texas  University,  also  in  Leland  Stanford  in  California.  In  the 
spring  term  of  1935,  he  joined  the  faculty  of  West  Texas  State 
Teacher’s  College. 

We  thought  that  we  could  hardly  stand  the  dry  year  of  1933, 
but  1934  was  the  worst  year  ever  known  in  the  Panhandle.  It  is 
the  only  year  in  Finch  Brothers’  history  when  cattle  did  not  get 
reasonably  fat.  We  turned  cattle  on  the  thistles  in  the  old  fields 
and  we  fed  cake,  but  it  did  not  rain  enough  to  make  grass,  and 
cattle  and  calves  were  thin  in  the  fall. 

The  government  came  to  the  rescue  of  the  cattlemen  and  also 
the  hog  men.  They  bought  a  lot  of  pigs  and  killed  them.  They 
also  bought  calves  or  we  killed  them  and  the  government  paid  a 
nominal  price  for  them  dead.  Whether  this  was  right  is  a  moot 
question,  but  feed  and  grass  were  not  obtainable  and  there  seemed 
no  other  solution.  We  sold  the  government  about  200  old  cows, 
and  they  shipped  them  somewhere  and  made  meat  for  the  needy. 
It  looked  cruel  and  many  people  condemned  the  government,  but 
I  am  not  convinced  but  what  it  was  a  proper  move  as  the  drought 
had  made  conditions  such  that  there  was  little  else  that  could 
be  done. 

We  sold  two  loads  of  our  best  steer  calves  to  Trevor  L.  Jones, 
at  $5.50  per  hundred,  and  they  weighed  338.  This  price  was 
above  the  market  about  fifty  cents  to  a  dollar  per  hundred.  Mr. 
Jones  was  representing  the  Chicago  and  Illinois  Midland  Railroad, 
of  Illinois.  This  was  a  short  coal-carrying  railroad  that  ran  from 
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Springfield  to  Chicago.  They  had  an  experimental  farm  on  their 
line  near  Havana  and  Mr.  Jones  had  charge  of  this.  They  fed 
cattle  every  year  and  raised  turkeys  in  a  big  way.  Our  first 
acquaintance  with  Mr.  Jones  was  when  in  1932  or  1933,  we 
had  some  calves  from  two-year-old  heifers  in  the  Royal  Stock 
Show  at  Kansas  City.  Mr.  Jones  had  bought  the  steers  out  of 
these  calves.  We  formed  a  friendship  that  has  lasted  all  through 
the  succeeding  years.  1  think  we  have  sold  his  compaily  or  some 
of  their  customers  cattle  every  year  since  then.  He  and  Mr. 
Schrader,  who  is  president  of  the  railroad,  and  their  wives,  have 
visited  us  several  times,  and  we  have  been  entertained  in  their 
homes  and  at  the  company  farm  near  Havana. 

It  was  sometime  atter  1940,  I  think,  that  I  met  E.  J.  Headlee, 
of  Denton,  at  a  Commissioners  meeting  at  The  Methodist  Home 
in  Waco.  When  we  left  he  took  me  as  far  as  Fort  Worth  on  my 
return  home.  This  was  the  beginning  of  a  friendship  that  I 
highly  prize.  Mr.  Headlee  is  an  unusual  man.  He  is  a  type  of 
citizen  that  I  especially  admire.  He  is  not  only  a  consistent 
Christian  but  an  honest  and  successful  businessman.  He  used  to 
own  a  Buick  agency  and  a  finance  company,  but  I  think  now  his 
son  has  taken  this  over.  He  now  writes  a  column  for  his  home 
town  newspaper. 

In  1938  he  started  printing  a  pamphlet  with  news  about 
members  of  his  family.  He  called  it  “  The  Doings.  He  enlarged 
his  subscription  list,  which  is  free,  until  he  was  finally  sending  it 
all  over  the  United  States,  and  I  believe  it  went  to  some  foreign 
countries. 

Mr.  Headlee  is  many  times  a  grandfather  and  also  a  great¬ 
grandfather.  He  has  recently  changed  the  name  to  "Headlee 
Family  Newsletter,’  and  cut  the  circulation  80  per  cent,  but 
it  still  comes  to  me. 
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CHAPTER  XXXII 


Some  time  during  the  1  920’s,  I  was  elected  a  director  and  later 
president  of  the  Dalhart  Farm  Loan  Association,  which  job  I  held 
until  I  paid  off  our  land  indebtedness  in  about  1944.  I  also  was 
on  the  board  of  the  Production  Credit  Association,  with  head¬ 
quarters  in  Amarillo,  although  we  never  borrowed  any  money 
from  them.  For  this  reason  I  became  ineligible  after  two  years. 

1  he  Federal  Land  Bank  had  to  take  over  a  lot  of  the  land  on 
which  they  held  loans.  Our  policy  in  the  association  was  to  go 
along  with  a  borrower  so  long  as  he  would  work  the  land  and  do 
his  best  to  pay  the  interest.  We  deferred  interest  payments  in 
many  cases.  Even  Finch  Brothers  became  delinquent  in  their 
payments,  but  as  times  got  better,  we  finally  paid  off. 

The  Federal  Land  Bank  had  thousands  of  acres  for  sale,  at  a 
price  of  $3.50  to  $6  per  acre.  Some  of  this  land  was  badly  blown 
and  in  some  cases  sand  hummocks  five-  and  ten-feet  high  were 
piled  up  on  the  fields.  We  thought  it  was  ruined,  but  in  after 
years  we  found  that  the  same  force  that  built  these  sand  hills 
would  level  them  off,  if  one  worked  and  cultivated  the  land. 

A.  Q.  (Smokey)  Bonner  owned  a  ranch  in  the  north  part  of 
Dallam  County  of  about  twenty  or  thirty  thousand  acres  and  the 
Land  Bank  had  to  take  it  over.  1  hey  put  it  on  the  market  in  the 
early  1  940  s.  One  day  vice  president,  Vic  Johnson,  of  the  Federal 
Land  Bank,  of  Houston,  who  was  in  Amarillo,  called  and  said 
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that  he  was  bringing  a  party  to  look  at  the  Bonner  ranch  the  next 
morning,  and  he  wanted  me  to  go  with  them  and  show  the  land. 
When  I  got  into  the  car,  he  introduced  me  to  Major  and  Mrs. 
Roosevelt  and  daughter,  Chandler.  I  never  thought  anything 
particularly  about  the  matter,  as  I  supposed  the  Major  was  just  a 
man  with  the  same  name  as  the  President.  Finally,  I  turned  to 
him  and  said,  "Major,  are  you  any  relation  to  the  President? 
His  reply  was,  "I  am  just  a  son.”  It  was  Elliott  Roosevelt. 

We  showed  him  the  ranch,  which  he  liked,  but  apparently  he 
was  unable  to  raise  the  money.  We  were  showing  it  to  him  at  $5 
or  $6  per  acre,  and  to  day  it  is  worth  $30  to  $40  per  acre. 

We  all  ate  dinner  at  the  DeSoto  Hotel.  Elliott  and  his  wife 
were  very  friendly  and  invited  me  to  visit  them  when  I  came  to 
Fort  Worth.  Of  course  it  was  not  long  after  this  that  they 
separated  and  Elliott  married  again. 

In  1934,  Gus  Coots  had  a  few  steers  on  his  ranch  at  Romero. 
He  got  some  rain  in  1  934,  that  we  did  not  get  at  our  ranch,  and 
his  country  had  grown  some  grass.  He  sold  us  the  steers  at  $4.50 
per  hundred  and  leased  us  the  grass  at  seventy-five  cents  per  head 
per  month.  We  moved  about  800  cows  and  heifers  there  and 
wintered  them.  We  kept  400  cows  on  our  ranch.  We  had 
nothing  but  sagebrush  at  our  ranch,  but  with  cake  we  did  a 
pretty  good  job  of  wintering  them.  We  bought  a  car  of  South 
Texas  hay  and  wintered  a  few  cows  and  calves  at  our  headquar¬ 
ters.  We  also  wintered  a  few  cattle  in  Greenwood  County, 
Kansas,  and  Frank  had  some  at  Indian  Creek. 

I  had  been  troubled  with  a  sore  lip  that  would  not  heal.  Frank 
and  I  went  to  the  Kansas  ranch  in  April  and  then  to  Kansas  City, 
where  Dr.  Richard  Sutton,  Jr. ,  used  radium  on  my  lip,  then  cut 
out  the  sore  part  and  burned  off  my  lips  with  an  electric  needle. 
Frank  went  home,  and  I  came  later  by  train. 

We  did  not  have  much  moisture  during  the  winter  of  1934- 
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35  ,  so  in  April  Howard  and  Clyde  Lathem  and  I  went  to  Nebraska 
to  look  for  summer  grass.  We  traveled  nearly  six  hundred  miles 
before  we  saw  any  real  grass  country.  This  was  in  the  Sandhills 
of  Nebraska,  twenty  miles  south  of  Bassett.  We  made  a  deal  with 
a  man  for  pasture,  and  in  May,  Finch  Brothers  put  400  cows  and 
calves  there,  and  Lathems  put  about  200.  It  proved  to  be  a  good 
move,  and  the  calves  got  big  and  fat.  We  also  got  some  good 
rains  at  Dalhart.  We  were  lightly  stocked  and  cattle  got  fat.  We 
sold  most  of  the  Nebraska  calves  to  Turnbull  in  Illioms,  the  steers 
at  $8  and  the  heifers  at  $7. 

We  shipped  the  fat  cows  and  some  of  the  tail  ends  to  market 
and  then  I  made  a  deal  with  Earl  Peterson,  a  local  ranchman,  to 
winter  about  300  of  the  cows.  There  was  lots  of  snow  in  Ne¬ 
braska  that  winter  and  Earl  said  there  was  a  month  when  the 
cows  never  got  the  snow  off  their  backs. 

We  also  moved  the  Coots  steers,  with  some  others  that  we  had 
bought,  to  Kansas  about  April  1,  1935.  They  did  well  and 
sold  from  $7  to  $8  per  hundred  in  the  fall,  and  we  made  enough 
money  to  pay  the  grass  bill  at  Gus  Coot’s  ranch  the  winter  before. 

1934  was  the  driest  of  the  seven  or  eight  drought  years  which 
did  not  end  until  1941,  when  we  got  forty  inches  of  fain.  This 
was  the  most  ever  known  in  one  year,  so  far  as  my  experience  goes. 

After  Winnie  died  in  1930,  Will  continued  in  the  bank  for  a 
few  years.  Things  had  not  gone  too  well,  and  he  finally  resigned 
his  position  as  president  and  devoted  his  time  to  his  farms.  His 
health  began  failing  and  by  1  934,  he  was  a  sick  man.  In  1  935, 
while  Allyn,  Lora,  and  I  were  in  Kansas  City  on  our  way  to 
Nebraska  to  brand  our  calves  up  there,  we  got  a  telegram  saying 
Will  had  passed  on.  I  did  not  have  time  to  get  there  for  the 
funeral,  so  we  went  on  to  Bassett. 

Will  was  a  fine  man,  and  I  do  not  think  we  could  have  thought 
more  of  a  brother  than  we  did  of  him.  He  had  a  good  mind,  and 
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in  the  early  days,  due  to  his  oratory,  he  was  called  the  Henry 
Clay  of  Memphis.”  His  sister,  Mrs.  Jim  Dodson,  mother  of 
Beulah  McMurtry,  of  Clarendon,  and  an  aunt  of  Lois,  died  a 
few  years  later,  and  that  generation  of  the  Quigley  family  was 
all  gone.  Winnie  had  left  Lois  considerable  property.  Will  had 
lost  money  during  the  depression  years,  but  had  some  pioperty 
that  went  to  Lois. 

At  about  this  time,  I  deeded  a  one-half  interest  to  each  Allyn 
and  Olive,  in  what  we  called  the  Stone  land.  This  was  land  that 
had  been  owned  by  W.  N.  Stone,  an  early-day  banker  in  Dalhart, 
in  the  1920  s,  and  had  been  taken  over  by  his  creditors.  Frank 
and  I  had  bought  it  in  1929,  at  $7  per  acre.  When  Allyn’s 
mother  died,  he  became  heir  to  a  certain  amount  of  piopeity  and 
in  the  transfer  of  this  land,  I  made  full  settlement  with  him. 

I  have  mentioned  that  we  moved  our  cattle  financing  business 
from  the  Inter-State  National  Bank  of  Kansas  City  to  the  Ama¬ 
rillo  Live  Stock  Loan  Company,  in  Amarillo,  Texas,  in  about 
1930.  It  was  probably  a  wise  move.  The  company  rediscounted 
their  paper  with  the  Intermediate  Credit  Bank  of  Houston.  When 
prices  were  the  lowest,  the  cattle  could  not  have  been  liquidated 
for  enough  to  pay  what  was  borrowed  on  them.  This  was  prob¬ 
ably  true  also  of  our  land.  We  had  refinanced  our  Dalhart  land 
with  the  Federal  Land  Bank  and  paid  off  Southwestern  Life 
Insurance  Company.  Since  we  had  been  paying  seven  per  cent 
interest  to  them  and  the  Federal  Land  Bank  rate  was  three  and  a 
half  per  cent,  it  made  quite  a  saving.  We  had  to  default  in  some 
of  our  land  interest,  but  the  bank  carried  it  and  we  finally  were 
able  to  pay.  I  think  by  1  944,  we  had  all  our  land  debts  paid,  but 
we  continued  to  borrow  from  the  Citizen’s  State  Bank,  at  least 
part  of  the  time  each  year. 

During  the  worst  part  of  the  depression,  we  owed  on  every 
thing  we  had.  I  may  have  had  my  equity  in  my  insurance  policies 
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unencumbered,  I  do  not  remember.  I  do  remember  saying  to  Mr. 
Ford  Brandenburg,  of  the  Amarillo  Live  Stock  Loan  Company, 

I  thought  a  few  years  ago  that  we  were  in  fine  shape,  and  now 
we  owe  on  everything  we  own,  and  some  of  our  interest  payments 
ha  ve  been  deferred,  because  we  do  not  have  the  money.  If  we 
were  closed  out,  our  assets  would  not  pay  the  debt.”  It  surely 
was  a  good  feeling  to  have  this  burden  of  debt  lifted,  after 
it  for  thirty-five  years. 

In  1  936,  we  got  a  lease  on  Mrs.  B.  S.  Walker’s  14,400  acres 
of  pasture  land,  lying  south  of  our  Stone  pasture.  This  we  still 
have  today.  It  is  renewed  every  three  years.  It  has  been  a  very 
profitable  lease,  and  Miss  Marie  Snead,  who  has  charge  of  Mrs. 
Walker  s  business,  has  always  treated  us  with  much  consideration. 
Many  others  would  like  to  have  it,  and  have  offered  more  than 
we  are  paying,  but  she  has  assured  us  that  we  can  have  it  as  long 
as  it  is  for  rent.  Of  course,  I  feel  that  she  knows  we  will  take 

A 

care  of  the  ranch  just  like  it  was  our  own. 

In  1949  we  leased  our  land,  as  did  Fred,  to  the  Signal  Oil 
Company  of  California.  We  got  only  fifty  cents  bonus  per  acre, 
and  fifty  cents  rental.  -  A  year  or  two  afterwards  our  neighbors 
got  $1 .00  per  acre  bonus  and  fifty  cents  rental.  The  Signal  Oil 
Company  has  continued  to  pay  on  this  land,  except  last  year 
they  gave  up  O.  FL,  Jr.,  and  Lora’s  lease.  However  Lora  has  just 
recently  given  the  Standard  Oil  Company  a  lease  on  her  land 
at  $1 .00  per  acre  bonus  and  $1 .00  rental. 

In  the  Spring  of  1952  a  well  was  drilled  on  our  section  94, 
block  2,  B  &  B.  It  was  given  up  at  about  7 500  feet,  but  granite 
was  never  hit.  There  have  been  several  wells  drilled  around  the 
country  and  seismograph  crews  have  been  working  all  the  summer 
and  fall  of  1  953  on  our  land. 
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Howard  was  asked  to  join  the  Ku  Klux  hdan  and  his  reaction 
was  set  forth  in  the  following. 

THE  KU  KLUX  KLAN 
By  Howard  A.  Finch 


1  stood  upon  the  street  one  night, 

Where  men  passed  in  review, 

Beneath  a  fiery  cross  they  trod 
In  number  not  a  few. 

They  all  were  robed  in  snowy  white 
And  all  seemed  big  and  tall; 

High  masks  they  wore  upon  their  heads, 

I  knew  them  not  at  all. 

And  yet  I  knew  they  were  my  friends, 
And  neighbors,  too,  perhaps, 

But  still  to  me  they  did  not  speak, 

Nor  doff  to  me  their  caps. 

And  then  I  contemplated  man, 

And  wondered  why  ’twas  so, 

That  some  should  mask  and  some  should 

not. 

In  this  fair  world  below. 

We  all  are  men  with  rich  red  blood, 

That  courses  through  our  veins; 

And  shall  we  hide  behind  a  mask 
To  gain  our  ends  and  aims? 

Our  fathers  stood  in  days  of  old 
In  Independence  Hall, 

And  signed  the  pact  that  made  us  free, 
With  open  doors  to  all. 

Our  fathers  have  forever  stood 
Beneath  the  open  sky, 

And  bared  their  heads  to  God  above, 

And  dared  to  do  and  die. 

Then  shall  we  fear  to  meet  the  world, 

Or  shrink  from  any  task, 

That  calls  for  men  both  brave  and  good, 
Unless  we  have  a  mask? 

Come  boys,  “the  world  is  out  of  joint”, 
And  we  must  “set  it  right  ; 

Let’s  bare  our  face  to  every  foe, 

And  join  in  open  fight. 

Ay!  then  with  our  united  strength 
We’ll  tread  beneath  a  cross; 

And  this  shall  be  the  Cross  of  Christ, 
And  count  all  else — but  lois. 


Not  fire,  but  blood  redeemed  the  world. 
And  paid  the  price  of  peace, 

This,  too,  was  done  on  Calvary  s  Cross, 
Where  all  obtained  release. 

Shall  we  do  worse  than  did  the  Jews, 

Who  crucified  our  Lord? 

They  dared  to  face  the  Son  of  God, 

And  this  above  the  board. 

You  stand  for  just  the  things  we  stand, 
And  nothing  more  or  less; 

We,  too,  are  true  Americans, 

For  this  you  must  confess. 

We  stand  for  Christ  and  His  great  cause, 
And  freedom  of  our  speech; 

We  separate  our  church  and  state, 

No  one  will  this  impeach. 

It  was  for  these  same  principles 
Our  fathers  crossed  the  sea, 

And  died  upon  the  battlefield 
To  make  this  country  free. 

And  these  with  others  were  inscribed, 

In  fundamental  law, 

And  stand  to-day  as  sacred  rights, 

We  never  shall  withdraw. 

For  white  supremacy  we  stand; 

This  always  shall  remain; 

The  rights  of  individual  states, 

Forever  shall  obtain. 

And  now,  as  for  the  Catholic  Church, 
We’re  here  to  let  it  live, 

But  must  demand  from  it  the  same, 

And  that  it  take  and  give. 

We  shall  enforce  the  laws  of  men, 

And  righten  every  flaw, 

When  we  have  set  our  minds  to  back — 
The  sanction  of  the  law. 

And  so,  my  friends,  remember  this, 

Anil  see  our  bounden  fate; 

For  one  must  die,  the  other  live: 

Your  Empire,  or  the  State. 

—July,  1922 
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CHAPTER  XXXIII 


Fred  and  Helen  left  the  ranch  at  Indian  Creek  in  October  of 
1936,  and  went  to  Oakland,  California,  where  Helen  had  a 
sister,  Amy,  living.  Fred  eventually  got  a  job  with  the  H.  C. 
Capwell  Company.  Helen  also  worked  for  a  large  firm  for  six 
months,  and  then  got  a  job  with  the  District  Office  of  Xiwanis, 
at  Oakland.  In  1937,  when  Olive,  O.  H.,  Jr.,  and  I  took  a  trip 
to  Seattle  and  then  down  the  coast  to  Los  Angeles,  we  visited 
them  overnight  at  their  apartment  in  Oakland. 

Fred  thinks,  and  I  am  inclined  to  agree  with  him,  that  this 
move  was  one  of  the  most  profitable  of  their  lives,  not  that  they 
made  much  money,  but  they  got  out  on  their  own  and  they  both 
earned  and  saved  money.  They  got  their  first  car  which  they  had 
paid  for  themselves.  It  was  a  1933  Chevrolet,  and  they  bought 
it  in  1938.  Their  previous  car,  a  Model- A  Ford,  had  been  given 
them  when  they  were  married.  They  moved  to  Dalhart  in  April, 
1941,  and  lived  on  their  ranch  a  few  years  and  then  moved  to 
town. 

In  September,  1937,  at  the  Old  Settlers  Association  meeting 
at  Amarillo,  I  was  elected  vice  president  of  this  organization, 
although  I  was  not  there.  This  association  was  organized  in  the 
early  part  of  this  century,  and  the  qualifications  for  membership 
are  twenty-five  years  in  the  Panhandle. 

In  September,  1938,  I  was  elected  president,  and  I  told  the 


II'  ;  X  51 H  i<]AH3 


^ci.w  'V  /”  J,;  -'S  'OflJ,  -  lij  J  !  ,.3l  '  :  ,  i 

' 

Xf<  -<.J:  1 1  *r  j  i  .  ilw  & 

•  '  ■  ■  IO  roriw  , 

■  1  <•  ‘  .  .  ■ 

V‘  (  3  ■  11  ’  '  >  “'I  'II  1  b r  16.  >  ■  ]  i  ,  ) 

wb  «#d  .ywiof/t  Aom  . 

■  c  :uth  b  ,j  •»  r  .)  £fc(  i  c  -tut  )I  .zrtlstt  uih  k,j  Lito 

f  Q1  t  >vom  f:)ri  l  ,  v  ii  dvr  irs  Ji 

•  lo  c  i  ii:1*,  ,  ,  Y  :]')«'.)  i^rb  no  ‘  c  ,fiJ  ini,  [  f  p  { 

.nwoi 

o :  •  r; '  ‘ ' 1  ‘ ^ a  ...  n :  •>:  ’  o  j€  , [  $  {  iYJr\m ,,  . ,  , ; 

. 

V1  :j'  -  10'  VK.S  '•■>!  >If:'  ■"'!  .i/'£  ,pni;)'  ;  ,  7 j  j 

•-  t>n  .  jf  j  ni >v  o  /n  tnf 


■  * 


210 


The  Lives  and  Times  of  a 


membership  ac  chat  time  it  was  the  most  appreciated  honor  that 
I  had  ever  had  bestowed  upon  me.  At  the  September  meeting  in 
1939,  I  presided  and,  of  course,  I  had  to  make  ‘The  President’s 
Speech.”  I  remember  the  burden  of  what  I  had  to  say  was  that 
our  land  frontiers  are  gone,  but  there  were  frontiers  of  the  mind 
that  had  never  been  explored. 

In  1938  Frank  and  I  discontinued  the  partnership.  Frank  took 
Indian  Creek  and  about  7,000  acres  of  land  which  was  the  south¬ 
western  part  of  the  Hartley  County  ranch.  We  had  been  in 
partnership  for  thirty-four  years.  After  this,  I  operated  in  the 
name  of  O.  H.  Finch  for  a  year  or  two,  then  I  took  Allyn  in  with 
me,  and  we  resumed  the  name  of  Finch  Brothers,  anticipating 
that  O.  H.,  Jr.,  would  soon  be  a  member  of  the  firm. 

In  1938,  Allyn  tore  down  the  Old  Headquarters  house  which 
had  been  built  by  R.  S.  Coon  in  1  903.  He  built  a  new  house  on 
the  east  half  of  section  100,  block  2,  B  &  B,  about  half  a  mile 
south  of  Relim.  He  moved  the  bunkhouse  to  the  new  location, 
and  he  built  corrals  and  sheds.  He  and  Lora  made  their  home 
there.  Frank  moved  the  southeast  room  of  this  ranch  house  to 
what  we  called  the  McElroy  Place,  and  established  his  head¬ 
quarters  there. 

When  Frank  and  I  divided  the  business,  I  kept  the  lease  on  the 
Walker  ranch,  but  1  agreed  to  take  some  of  Frank’s  yearlings  each 
spring  to  pasture.  We  have  continued  this  up  to  the  present  time. 

Before  Frank  and  I  divided  the  company,  we  had  taken  Allyn 
into  partnership  on  several  bunches  of  steers  we  had  bought.  Allyn 
and  I  continued  to  speculate  in  cattle  for  a  few  years  until  Allyn 
had  accumulated  several  thousand  dollars.  1  hen  he  bought  a 
one-third  interest  in  my  cattle  and  other  personal  ranch  interests. 
He  had  h  is  land  and  later  he  bought  Olive’s  interest  in  the  Stone 
land. 
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It  was  on  November  22,  1938,  that  Sharon  Lee  Harrison  was 
born  to  Carl  and  Ruth. 

Howard  entered  the  Soil  Conservation  Service  on  July  1, 
1935,  and  served  for  ten  years  in  Amarillo,  Perryton  and  Morton. 
While  at  Morton,  he  bought  a  house  which  he  sold  at  a  profit 
when  he  left.  He  could  have  stayed  on  with  the  Government  and 
drawn  his  salary,  but  he  was  too  conscientious.  He  said  he  was 
not  earning  his  money  so  he  resigned,  to  the  displeasure  of  his 
superior.  He  then  moved  back  to  Memphis  and  ran  his  farm  for 
two  years,  and  then  sold  it.  He  bought  the  Grundy  Abstract 
business  in  1948,  and  sold  out  the  next  year.  He  next  worked 
as  manager  for  the  Odem  Hospital  for  a  few  months.  Then  he 
and  I  bought  the  Allis  Chalmers  agency  in  1950.  His  health 
broke  in  early  1952,  and  he  went  to  Galveston.  He  took  treat¬ 
ment  for  two  months  and  came  back  home  in  good  shape.  Frank 
and  I  bought  the  Allis  Chalmers  business  and  Howard  continues 
to  run  it  with  Frank  devoting  some  time  to  its  management.  In 
1944,  Howard  was  one  day  watching  a  little  mother  bird  feed 
her  young  and  was  inspired  to  write  the  following. 

REGENERATION  OR  THE  PLAN  OF  GOD 

Chirp,  chirp  the  little  bridics  say, 

When  the  mother  bird  comes  and  flies  away 
To  bring  them  food  to  eat,  and  so 
To  keep  them  strong,  and  make  them  grow. 

But  soon  they’ll  leave  their  little  nest, 

To  do  like  the  mother  and  the  rest — 

They’ll  lay  their  eggs,  with  none  to  spare, 

And  feed  their  young  with  tender  care. 

And  so  it  is  in  the  plan  of  God, 

We,  too,  shall  fill  the  earth  we  trod 
With  offspring,  who  will  carry-on 
When  we  have  passed  to  the  Great  Beyond. 

Again,  in  turn,  they’ll  do  the  same 
Through  ages  hence,  again,  again. 
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They’ll  rear  their  young  with  tender  care 
And  offer  thanks  for  them  in  prayer. 

Thus,  generations  come  and  go — 

Of  birds,  of  beasts,  of  men  that  know, 

When  their  short  span  of  life  is  done, 

The  plan  of  God  will  continue  on. 

- — Howard  A.  Finch,  1944 

Howard  wrote  many  other  things  that  I  wish  I  had  for  this 
book.  He  was  more  gifted  along  this  line  than  any  of  the  rest  of 
us.  When  he  was  Superintendent  of  Schools  at  Dalhart  he  wrote 
the  song  that  they  now  sing  as  the  school  song. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV 


In  1  939  the  second  World  War  broke  out.  I  remember  Olive, 
O.  H.,  Jr.,  and  I  had  been  in  Illinois  visiting  the  Turnbulls  and 
selling  cattle  and  were  on  our  way  home.  On  the  night  of  August 
3  1st,  we  stayed  all  night  at  Herrington,  Kansas,  and  in  the  morn¬ 
ing  when  we  got  up,  the  war  was  on.  We  listened  all  day  to  the 
radio  as  we  drove  to  Dalhart.  On  December  7 ,  1  94 1 ,  Japan 
struck  us  at  Pearl  Harbor,  and  once  again  we  were,  involved  in  a 
European  War.  Prices  had  continued  to  rise  slowly  since  1935, 
with  one  or  two  small  set  backs. 

I  was  made  a  member  of  the  Hartley  County  Draft  Board  and 
served  until  peace  was  declared. 

For  the  duration  of  the  war  the  government  put  rationing  on 
many  articles  of  food.  They  used  different  colored  stamps  for 
meat,  coffee,  sugar,  gasoline,  and  perhaps  other  items  I  do  not 
remember. 

It  was  during  these  years  that  I  was  elected  a  delegate  to  the 
Annual  Conference  of  the  Methodist  Church,  and  I  think  I  have 
been  a  delegate  every  year  since,  although  I  have  missed  attend¬ 
ance  once  or  twice.  This  has  brought  me  in  contact  with  many  of 
the  bishops  of  our  church.  Bishop  Selecman  and  Mrs.  Selecman 
have  especially  been  my  friends,  and  I  have  helped  one  of  his  pet 
projects  financially.  He  is  a  great  and  good  man  and  his  wife 
is  a  lovely  lady. 
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It  was  also  during  these  years  that  I  first  met  Dr.  Harold  G. 
Cooke  and  Hubert  Johnson.  Dr.  Cooke  took  over  in  about  1942 
as  president  of  McMurry  College  and  he  has  made  it  a  first  class 
school.  We  have  been  friends  from  the  beginning,  and  I  have 
med  to  help  him  financially  and  otherwise. 

Hubert  Johnson  of  the  Methodist  Home  became  my  friend 
also.  We  have  helped  support  several  children,  and  now  have 
two  boys,  Howard  and  David  Farriell,  in  the  Home  from  Dalhart. 
A  good  many  years  ago,  Olive’s  Sunday  School  Class  “adopted” 
1  ommy  Jean  Wall,  a  young  girl  at  the  Home.  They  provided 
her  with  clothes  and  spending  money,  and  then  in  later  years,  she 
came  to  Dalhart  and  visited  each  summer.  She  was  a  lovely  girl, 
and  it  seemed  like  she  belonged  to  some  of  us  at  Dalhart,  but  more 
especially  the  R.  C.  Johnson’s,  our  good  friends,  and  ourselves. 
Tommy  Jean  graduated  from  Texas  Tech,  at  Lubbock,  then  spent 
a  year  in  Colorado  State  Hospital,  at  Pueblo,  and  graduated  as  a 
dietician.  It  was  here  that  she  met  Fred  Holloran,  and  married 
him  on  May  8,  1952.  Olive,  Mrs.  Frank  Tatum,  Mrs.  A.  P. 
Edwards,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  C.  Johnson,  and  I  went  to  the 
wedding.  Hubert  Johnson  of  the  Home  gave  her  in  marriage 
to  Fred.  They  now  have  a  son,  Fred  Dale,  born  in  June,  1953. 

I  have  met  a  great  many  preachers  and  laymen  because  of  the 
previously  mentioned  connections,  and  our  lives  have  been  en¬ 
riched  through  these  contacts.  Olive  and  I  have  mentioned  many 
times  the  varied  groups  with  whom  we  meet.  As  a  cattleman 
and  member  of  the  American  National  Cattlemen’s  Association, 
the  Kansas  Cattlemen’s  Association,  and  the  Texas  and  South¬ 
western  Cattle  Raisers  Association,  to  which  associations  1  have 
belonged  for  forty  years,  we  meet  in  their  conventions  people  who 
handle  cattle.  As  bankers,  and  this  includes  Frank,  as  it  also  does 
in  the  cattlemen’s  conventions,  we  meet  in  their  conventions  with 
bankers  and  their  wives.  As  farmers  who  belong  to  Co-op  organi- 
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zations,  we  meet  with  the  farmers;  as  churchmen  we  meet,  as  I 
have  indicated  before,  with  preachers,  bishops,  and  laymen. 

On  May  13,  1940,  at  10:30  P.  M.,  Gary  Charles  Finch 
was  born  at  Loretto  Hospital.  This  was  a  momentous  occasion  as 
it  had  begun  to  look  like  I  would  never  be  a  grandfather.  I  had 
luld  Allyn  and  Lora  that  I  would  give  $500  per  child,  but  there 
would  have  to  be  two  children  before  1  would  pay  off.  Later  when 
Jem  D  was  born,  I  made  good  and  gave  each  of  them  $500  in 
Government  Bonds. 

C  ,ji y  was  a  fine  looking,  healthy  child.  When  he  was  about 
two  or  three  years  old,  he  would  tease  me  by  calling  me  Mr. 
Finch.  Afterwards  he  started  calling  me  Gran  Gran,  which  he 
and  Jeni  D  continue  to  call  me  today,  and  probably  will  continue 
to  do  so  until  the  end  of  their  time. 

O.  H.,  Jr.,  finished  high  school  in  1941,  and  in  the  fall  we 
took  him  and  Jimmy  Pigman  to  Kemper  Military  School,  at 
Booneville,  Missouri.  Orville  Henry  did  not  want  to  go,  and  he 
got  homesick,  but  he  stuck  it  out,  and  by  the  next  year  he  was 
more  reconciled.  In  one  of  his  letters  he  made  the  statement 
that  he  would  rather  bulldog  calves  all  day  than  to  spend  one 
hour  at  Kemper. 

This  was  the  year  the  drought  broke  up  and  it  rained  forty 
inches.  We  had  to  fight  screw  worms  all  summer,  and  in  some 
cases,  they  killed  cattle.  It  was  a  fine  season  to  rehabilitate 
vegetation.  Thistles  and  other  weeds  covered  some  of  the  grass 
lands.  Cattle  and  calves  did  not  do  very  well  because  of  the 
watery  grass.  Someone  remarked  that  the  cows  gave  rainwater 
for  milk. 

The  vegetation  stayed  green  right  up  until  frost,  and  it  looked 
like  a  freeze  would  ruin  the  grass.  However,  in  the  early  winter 
months  when  cattle  continued  to  do  good,  I  made  an  investigation 
and  found  that  under  the  dense  growth  of  weeds  was  green  grass 
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and  the  cattle  were  pushing  their  noses  down  through  the  weeds 
and  thistles  and  getting  the  green  feed. 

1  want  to  make  this  observation.  The  drought  from  1933  to 
1941  was  a  long  and  trying  one,  but  the  twelve  years  that  fol¬ 
lowed  up  to  the  spring  of  1953,  have  been  an  unbroken  series  of 
good  years,  without  precedent  so  far  as  my  memory  goes.  We 
have  never  been  short  of  grass  in  all  these  years,  although  there 
have  been  a  few  years  of  small  wheat  crops  or  none  at  all.  This 
does  not  hold  true  of  all  the  Panhandle  country.  Even  a  few  miles 
east,  southeast,  and  south,  drought  has  existed  during  some  of  the 

years  1950-51,  and  1952. 

It  was  in  the  fall  of  194 1  that  we  began  a  campaign  to  pay  off 
our  church  debt.  We  had  constructed  this  building  in  1928,  and 
I  had  obtained  a  loan  of  $25,000  through  Alfred  Van  Petten’s 
connection  with  the  Pioneer  Mortgage  Company,  of  Topeka, 
Kansas.  We  made  a  few  payments  on  it,  but  when  the  depression 
and  drought  years  of  the  thirties  arrived,  we  defaulted  in  the 
principal  payments,  but  kept  up  the  interest.  Later  we  began 
making  small  payments  on  the  principal. 

After  Alfred  died  in  1933,  the  Pioneer  Mortgage  Company 
finally  went  through  a  process  of  liquidation  and  this  church 
paper  was  taken  over  by  the  Victory  Life  Insurance  Company, 
of  which  W.  J;  Bryden  was  president.  He  was  a  fine  man,  and 
finally  told  us  that  he  would  discount  this  paper  some  if  we  would 
pay  off  the  debt. 

I  sat  at  my  desk  one  day  and  made  a  list  of  men  I  could  raise 
money  from.  I  decided  we  could  pay  off  the  debt,  and  Pulton 
Thom  as  and  I  started  a  drive.  Asa  Willis,  Dan  Spencer,  R.  C. 
Johnson,  and  1  started  the  fund  with  $1,000  each.  Reverend 
Sam  Thomas  came  to  our  church  in  November  as  pastor,  and  we 
got  our  drive  started.  We  had  the  money  raised  soon  after  the 
new  year  of  1  942. 
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We  had  a  mortgage  burning  meeting  celebrating  this  event  and, 
after  Frank  Tatum  read  the  following  poem  written  expressly  for 
this  occasion,  he  held  up  the  instrument  and  I  set  a  match  to  it. 


THE  SENTENCE  PRONOUNCED 

ON  THE 
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CHURCH  MORTGAGE” 


AT  CREMATION  CEREMONIES 

MAY  27,  1  942 
AT  CENTRAL  METHODIST  CHURCH 
DALHART,  TEXAS 

by  . 

FRANK  M.  TATUM 
EXECUTIONER:  ORVILLE  H.  FINCH 
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THE  END  OF  “OLD  MAN  MORTGAGE” 

The  old  Churchhouse  had  spent  its  days,  its  doors  were  sagging  low, 
The  paint  was  falling  off  its  walls,  it  soon  would  have  to  go, 

We  had  a  grand  old  preacher,  his  face  was  one  big  smde, 

As  every  pew  was  always  filled,  with  many  in  the  aisle. 

A  new  Church  we  must  surely  have,  it  must  be  big  and  wide, 

And  have  the  finest  trimmings,  with  stained  windows  in  the  side. 

We’d  buy  a  fine  pipe  organ,  build  a  choir  loft,  nice  and  neat, 

And  folks  would  come  from  far  and  near,  there’d  be  no  empty  seat. 

The  plans  were  drawn  and  finished,  we  thought  they  were  hot  stuff, 

’1  was  easy  sailing  up  to  now,  but  soon  it  would  get  rough. 

Just  where  we’d  get  the  ready  cash,  we  never  gave  a  thought, 

It  seemed  to  us  for  quite  a  spell,  our  plans  would  go  for  nought. 

But  as  we  sat  and  thought  it  o’er,  heartsick  and  very  sad, 

Old  Mortgage,  you  came  in  our  midst  and  said  you’d  make  us  glad; 
“Just  sign  a  note  I’ll  give  you,  and  promise  that  you’ll  pay, 

The  cash  will  be  forthcoming,  ’twould  only  take  a  day. 

We  ll  want  the  money  back,  of  course,  with  interest  every  year, 

But  that  will  be  an  easy  thing,  I’ll  show  you  while  I’m  here. 

Just  have  an  oyster  supper,  pass  the  plate  in  spring  and  fall, 

The  money  will  roll  in  so  fast,  ’twill  be  no  trick  at  all.” 

The  note  was  signed,  just  as  you  said,  we  signed  the  mortgage,  too, 
And  most  folks  thought  when  that  was  done,  the  job  was  really  through. 
You  talked  too  very  nice  that  day,  your  hair  was  slick  and  neat, 

We  fell  for  every  word  you  said,  you  swept  us  off  our  feet. 

The  building  soon  was  finished,  our  dreams  at  last  came  true, 

But  nightmares  were  in  store  for  us,  with  you  we  were  not  through. 
The  class  rooms  were  a  joy  to  all,  the  kitchen,  too,  was  fine, 

We’d  have  those  oyster  suppers,  and  the  crowd  w'ould  stand  in  line. 

But  soon  the  time  had  come  to  pay,  no  money  was  in  sight, 

The  coins  refused  to  jingle,  tho  we  tried  writh  all  our  might, 

The  oyster  suppers  were  a  flop,  the  plates  were  very  bare, 

The  crowds  began  to  dwindle,  that’s  when  we  pulled  our  hair. 

We  made  some  payments  now  and  then,  but  found  it  plenty  tough, 

For  when  we  missed  a  pay-day,  Old  Mortgage,  you  got  rough. 

You  told  us  we  would  lose  our  Church,  unless  the  casn  we’d  pay, 

That  you’d  no  longer  wait  on  us,  as  we  had  had  our  day. 

The  bottom  fell  from  out  the  world,  the  banks  were  closing,  too, 

The  dust  storms  chased  our  folks  away,  we  knew  not  what  to  do. 

We  had  no  rain  for  years  and  years,  our  crops  refused  to  grow, 

Our  cattle  died,  as  well  as  hogs,  we  had  no  seed  to  sow. 
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You  took  the  syrup  off  our  cakes,  the  butter  off  our  bread, 

We  had  to  rob  the  baby’s  bank,  or  else  we’d  go  unfed; 

’  I  was  then  Old  Mortgage,  you  show’d  up,  and  said  we’d  have  to  pay, 

O  r  move  ourselves  into  the  street,  you’d  take  our  Church  away. 

No  Easter  bonnets  did  W'e  see,  but  pants  with  patches  wide, 

Our  pocket  books  had  shriveled  up,  as  nothing  wras  inside, 

Our  preacher  couldn’t  get  a  ciowd,  as  all  he’d  have  to  say, 

Was  “If  you  folks  would  own  this  Church,  you’ll  have  to  pay  and  pay.” 

The  joy  had  gone  from  out  our  lives,  our  home  life  was  a  fright, 

We’d  spank  the  kids,  bawl  out  our  wives,  do  this  far  in  the  night, 

It  one  would  mention  Mortgage,  although  ’twas  just  for  fun, 

T1  ie  folks  would  fade  from  out  of  sight,  like  mist  before  the  sun. 

The  thing  got  deep  in  Orville’s  hair,  he  with  the  muzzle  red, 

He  walked  the  floor  far  in  the  night,  he  couldn’t  stay  in  bed. 

He  grabbed  his  chaps,  put  on  his  spurs,  and  roped  his  old  cayuse, 

And  said  “We’ll  round  those  dollars  up,”  if  they  are  on  the  loose. 

He  got  his  punchers  out  of  bed,  he  sure  was  in  a  stew, 

He  gave  his  orders  loud  and  long,  he  had  a  job  to  do. 

He  said  we’ll  ride  the  whole  range  o’er,  we  will  not  miss  a  spot, 

We’ll  never  stop  for  w'ind  or  rain,  or  wTaen  the  sun  gets  hot. 

1  hose  dollars  must  be  rounded  up,  we  care  not  where  they  are, 

In  Piggy  Banks,  or  Family  Socks,  or  some  old  Musty  Jar. 

We’ll  keep  this  up  from  early  morn  until  the  setting  sun, 

There’ll  be  no  rest  for  mounts  or  men  until  the  job  is  done. 

Old  Orville  had  his  dander  up,  he  was  not  one  to  lurch, 

He  said  our  folks  will  raise  that  cash,  we  will  not  lose  the  Church. 

He  had  some  dandy  helpers,  men  and  women,  true  and  tried, 

Who  said  we’ll  dig  up  every  dime,  w'e’ll  show  wre  have  some  pride. 

They  organized  all  dowrn  the  line,  they  really  went  to  work, 

They  said  we’ll  see  old  Orville  through,  no  duty  will  we  shirk; 

They  got  the  Kale  Seed  rolling,  in  tens  and  twenties,  too, 

It  mounted  up  in  thousands,  and  soon  the  job  was  through. 

And  now,  old  Man,  we’ve  paid  your  price,  the  Churchouse  belongs  to  us. 
You  thought  you  had  us  down  and  out,  that’s  why  you  raised  the  fuss. 
But  Orville  knocked  you  cold  and  flat,  he  caught  you  on  the  chin, 

As  you  pass  out  from  this  cold  w'orld,  just  watch  old  Orville  grin. 

Your  punishment  will  not  last  long,  w'e’ll  burn  you  at  the  stake, 

We’ll  finish  you  for  once  and  all,  and  nevermore  you’ll  quake. 

As  Orville  lights  the  Lucifer,  that  now  will  spell  your  doom, 

There  may  be  hallelujahs,  but  certainly  no  Gloom. 
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In  conclusion,  Dan  Spencer  presented  me  a  picture  taken  of  the 
old  church  and  the  new,  with  inset  pictures  of  Allyn,  who  was 
Chairman  of  the  Board,  and  myself.  It  was  a  thoughtful  and 
much  appreciated  gesture.  I  remember  when  Dan  presented  it  to 
me,  with  a  very  complimentary  speech,  we  both  broke  down  and 
cried,  but  what  was  the  difference,  the  church  was  free  of  debt. 

On  December  16,  1942,  Carleen  was  born  to  Carl  and  Ruth 
Harrison. 

While  Howard  was  stationed  at  Perryton  in  the  Soil  Conserva¬ 
tion  work,  he  had  a  young  man  named  Jeff  Ray  who  was  a  civil 
engineer  working  for  him.  This  young  man  met  Frances,  and 
they  continued  a  friendship  and  were  married  November  20, 

1  942,  at  Lawton,  Oklahoma,  in  the  Chapel  of  Ft.  Sill.  Jeff  was 
a  captain  at  that  time,  but  later  became  a  major  and  is  now  a 
lieutenant  colonel. 

Frances  had  graduated  from  high  school  at  Memphis,  Texas, 
in  1933.  She  got  an  A.  B.  from  Texas  Technological  College  in 
June,  1938.  Jeff  had  received  his  education  at  Oklahoma  Uni¬ 
versity.  They  lived  at  Lawton  until  Jeff  was  sent  overseas  in 
about  1943.  He  was  in  Germany  and  had  many  experiences 
that  come  to  a  soldier  in  time  of  war. 

After  receiving  his  draft  notice,  O.  H.,  Jr.,  came  home  on 
March  25,  1 943,  from  Kemper  Military  School,  and  stayed  until 
May  18th.  He  went  directly  to  Ft.  Sill,  Oklahoma,  for  pro¬ 
cessing  and  was  sent  to  Ft.  Knox,  Kentucky,  for  basic  training. 

On  March  31,  1943,  Frank  Powell  Finch,  son  of  Fred  and 
Helen,  was  born  at  Loretto  Hospital.  The  new  generation  of 
Finches  was  beginning,  but  there  will  never  be  many,  not  nearly 
enough  to  meet  our  desires. 

In  May  of  1943,  Lt.  and  Mrs.  Pucket  came  to  live  in  our 
garage  apartment  at  the  ranch.  He  was  stationed  at  the  air  base, 
and  rooms  were  hard  to  get  in  Dalhart.  We  formed  a  friendship 
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that  has  continued  through  the  years.  They  now  live  in  Califor¬ 
nia.  Olive  and  I  have  visited  them  and  they  have  visited  in  our 
home.  They  have  become  known  to  us  as  Emily  and  Skee,  and 
they  are  a  fine  couple. 

On  May  23,  1944,  a  son  was  born  to  Carl  and  Ruth,  and 
they  named  him  Fred  Allyn. 

On  January  20,  1944,  O.  H.,  Jr.,  was  home  for  a  short  visit, 
after  having  completed  basic  training  and  three  months  of  man¬ 
euvers  in  Tennessee.  He  again  went  back  to  Ft.  Knox  with  his 
regular  unit,  the  782nd  Tank  Battalion,  for  more  intensive  train¬ 
ing  in  medium  tanks.  In  June  the  unit  was  moved  to  Ft.  Bragg, 
North  Carolina,  where  furloughs  were  granted  and  he  came  home 
the  latter  part  of  the  month.  After  returning  to  Ft.  Bragg  his 
battalion  shortly  thereafter  moved  to  California  where  I  think 
they  were  scheduled  for  the  Pacific  Theatre.  On  last  minute 
plans,  O.  Hi,  Jr.,  came  home  again  in  November,  1944. 

The  Battle  of  the  Bulge  had  begun,  and  immediately  upon 
returning  to  California,  the  782nd  Tank  Battalion  boarded  a 
train  for  the  east  coast  where  it  left  by  ship  destined  for  Fe  Harve, 
France.  The  unit  boarded  a  French  train  immediately  after 
arrival  in  France,  and  just  as  the  train  was  coming  down  the  last 
hill  into  St.  Valery,  the  brakes  failed  and  the  train  ran  into  the 
dead-end  brick  station.  Almost  one-third  of  the  unit  were 
casualties.  There  were  several  fatalities  in  O.  H.,  Jr.’s  car;  how¬ 
ever,  he  escaped  uninjured. 

The  remainder  of  the  unit  was  domiciled  in  a  Chateau  for 
several  weeks  to  make  necessary  replacements  and  to  bolster 
morale.  O.  H.,  Jr.,  had  been  promoted  to  corporal  before  leaving 
the  United  States,  his  capacity  being  that  of  gunner  in  a  medium 
tank  called  the  General  Sherman. 

In  April,  1  945,  the  battalion  moved  into  Germany  destined  to 
join  the  First  Army  in  the  Ruhr  Pocket.  Fate  and  a  wrong  turn 
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in  the  road  brought  the  unit  into  General  Patton  s  Third  Army, 
where  skirmishes  with  the  enemy  were  encountered  about  three 
weeks  before  the  end  of  the  war  in  Europe,  May  7,  1945.  O.  H., 
Jr.,  and  his  unit  stayed  in  Czechoslovakia  for  several  weeks  and 
then  made  the  long  trip  back  to  the  States  where  they  were  sent 
home  for  a  thirty-day  redeployment  furlough — supposedly  to 
resume  action  in  the  Pacific. 

While  O.  H.,  Jr.,  was  at  home,  the  Atom  Bomb  was  dropped 
on  Hiroshima  and  Nagasaki.  He  left  by  bus  for  San  Antonio, 
the  assembly  point  for  the  Texas  boys  in  his  unit,  and  upon 
arrival  found  people  celebrating  the  surrender  of  Japan.  After 
V-J  Day,  August  14,  1945,  O.  H.,  Jr.,  continued  army  life 
until  February  9,  1946,  when  he  returned,  a  civilian  once  again. 

During  the  war  a  young  man  and  his  wife  came  to  our  place 
at  the  ranch  headquarters  and  rented  the  upstairs  in  the  garage. 
Ele  was  a  carpenter  and  was  working  for  the  Government  at  the 
Air  Base.  He  told  me  his  name  was  Bass  and  he  was  from  around 
Clarendon.  I  used  to  know  a  Jim  Bass  down  in  that  country  when 
I  was  a  boy.  1  asked  this  man  about  the  man  I  knew  and  he  said, 
yes,  he  was  related  to  him  but  he  did  not  say  what  relation.  So 
I  said,  4s  he  your  father?”  He  said,  “No.”  “Well,  I  said,  is 
he  your  grandfather?”  His  reply  was,  “He  was  my  great-grand¬ 
father.”  I  said,  “I  don’t  care  if  he  was  your  great-great-grand- 
father,  he  was  a  chum  of  mine.” 

On  January  4,  1943,  Zack  Martin  and  Arthur  Land,,  of 
Kansas  City,  came  to  the  ranch  and  we  made  a  deal  to  pasture 
several  hundred  cattle  for  Mr.  Land.  Soon  after  this  he  began 
shipping  in  calves.  We  wintered  them  and  carried  them  over  the 
next  summer  and  winter  and  in  April,  1944,  sent  them  to 
Kansas  where  he  put  them  on  grass.  1  his  was  the  beginning  of 
a  friendship  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Land  that  has  continued  through 
the  years. 
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The  last  of  August,  1945,  Olive  and  I  visited  Howard  and 
Anna  at  Morton,  Texas,  and  then  went  to  Marlin,  where  1  took 
the  baths.  We  returned  later  to  Lubbock,  and  on  September  1  9th, 
I  was  operated  on  for  double  hernia,  by  Dr.  Dunn.  On  the  29th, 
Allyn  came  to  Lubbock,  and  in  the  afternoon  they  made  me  a 
bed  in  the  car,  and  he  and  Olive  took  me  home.  It  rained  hard 
most  of  the  way  to  Dalhart.  When  we  got  to  the  ranch,  the  bpys 
carried  me  into  the  house  where  I  stayed  on  my  back  another  ten 
days.  I  should  have  had  this  operation  years  before,  as  I  have 
never  had  any  trouble  since. 

Early  in  1944,  Allyn  and  I  decided  to  build  a  house  for  the 
man  who  did  the  farming.  We  had  a  man  by  the  name  of  Holder 
that  we  hired  for  the  farming  job.  We  put  him  in  the  garage 
apartment  until  we  got  the  house  built  south  of  Headquarters. 
Holder  stayed  one  year  but  was  not  satisfactory,  so  in  1945,  he 
left  and  we  made  a  trade  wi  th  E  nms  Clayton  from  up  near 
Kernck.  He  moved  in  on  February  10th,  and  he  is  still  with  us. 
He  has  one  boy  and  three  girls.  I  make  particular  mention  of  the 
Clayton  family  because  in  all  the  years  that  I  have  hired  men  and 
had  renters,  I  have  never  had  any  so  satisfactory  and  congenial  as 
this  family.  In  the  eight  years  that  he  has  farmed  for  us,  he  has 
made  lots  of  money  for  himself  and  for  us.  We  have  never  had  a 
disagreement  of  any  kind,  and  I  have  never  had  occasion  to 
criticize  him. 
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On  November  1,  1945,  jem  D  was  born  to  Allyn  and  Lora, 
and  our  happiness  was  greac. 

Olive  and  I  went  to  California  about  the  18th  of  January, 
1946.  We  stopped  to  see  Estelline  Deshields  Kennedy  and 
her  daughter,  Vinita  Bledsoe.  I  have  mentioned  this  before,  in 
the  early  part  of  my  story. 

Olive  and  I  went  to  Long  Beach  where  we  got  rooms  at  an 
apartment  and  stayed  for  a  few  days.  We  had  made  resevations 
at  the  Mayflower  Hotel  in  Los  Angeles,  but  could  not  get  in 
until  February  1st. 

The  Pratt  family,  old  time  Burlingame  friends  of  the  Finches, 
lived  at  Long  Beach,  and  we  visited  with  them  one  evening. 
Albert  Finch  and  his  wife,  Edna,  and  their  two  boys  also  live 
there.  Olive  and  I  made  arrangements  for  a  dinner  at  the  Hilton 
Hotel  for  a  later  date.  We  invited  the  Pratts:  Ernest,  Olive,  Glen 
and  wife,  Peg,  and  her  sister,  Madeline.  We  also  invited  their 
Aunt  Kate,  a  sister  of  Mother  Pratt,  who  was  visiting  them.  She 
married  Tom  Window,  in  Burlingame  in  the  1880’s,  and  as  a 
little  boy  I  knew  them. 

Then  there  was  Ned  Armstrong  Lewison,  a  girl  with  whom  1 
went  to  school  at  Burlingame  in  the  grades.  I  thought  she  was 
pretty  nice,  and  I  called  her  my  girl  at  one  time,  but  I  guess  she 
never  knew  that  she  had  touched  my  heart  strings.  Ned  also  had 
a  half-sister,  older  than  she.  This  was  Winnie  Lamb  Roush. 
Winnie  was  a  friend  of  our  sister,  Winnie,  and  of  Hattie  Nelson 
Leary  back  sixty-three  years  ago,  at  Burlingame.  Most  of  these  I 
had  not  seen  since  I  was  a  youngster,  and  it  was  a  great  treat. 

Mother  Pratt  could  not  be  there,  so  we  sent  her  the  flowers 
that  we  had  on  our  table.  She  is  now  one  hundred  years  old.  She 
and  my  mother  went  to  school  together  in  Burlingame  in  the 
1 860’s.  Mother  has  been  dead  sixty-three  years,  but  her  old 
school  chum  still  lives  on.  What  a  strange  world  this  is! 
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Olive  and  I  stayed  ten  days  in  Los  Angeles.  While  there,  we 
visited  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Foulk,  Mary  Leta  and  Jim  Bob  at  Glendale. 
They  were  old  Dalhart  friends.  We  went  to  San  Francisco  and 
spent  a  few  days,  then  returned  home  by  way  of  Sacramento, 
Reno,  and  Salt  Lake  City.  We  found  O.  H.,  Jr.,  out  of  the  army 
at  home,  and  we  were  happy  to  get  back. 

On  March  31,1 946,  James  Tilden  Flarrison  was  born,  This 
gave  Carl  and  Ruth  two  girls  and  two  boys,  and  enough  to  make 
the  hearts  of  any  parents  glad.  They  are  bright,  promising 
children,  but  my  historical  successor  will  have  to  narrate  the 
story  of  their  lives. 

It  was  a  good  year  and  cattle  sold  high.  On  July  20,  1946, 
I  bought  Dick  Coon’s  house  in  Dalhart  for  $20,000  cash,  and  we 
moved  in  about  the  last  of  August.  Allyn  moved  to  our  head¬ 
quarters  place  and  Hardy  Lyles  moved  his  mother  to  Allyn’s  and 
Lora’s  place.  Hardy  had  been  in  the  Coast  Guard  for  two  or 
three  years  during  the  war,  but  came  back  to  the  ranch  when  he 
got  out.  He  first  started  working  for  us  in  about  1938,  w’hen 
he  was  eighteen  years  old. 

A  short  time  after  we  left  the  ranch,  we  gave  a  big  barbecue 
and  invited  all  our  friends  from  town  and  surrounding  country. 
Boog  Wallace  barbecued  a  beef  and  some  cured  hams  for  us,  and 
we  fed  from  400  to  500  people.  It  was  a  gesture  of  good  will, 
and  our  friends  seemed  to  appreciate  it. 

Years  ago  a  Dalhart  Cemetery  Association  was  organized,  and 
Mrs.  Dave  Childers  had  been  the  head  of  it.  She  had  done  good 
work  and  with  very  little  outside  financial  help  she  had  managed 
to  keep  the  cemetery  in  respectable  shape.  She  had  the  help  of  a 
few  others,  and  I  had  made  it  a  point  to  meet  with  them  each 
year  as  they  held  the  annual  meeting,  and  I  had  made  some 
sizable  contributions. 

In  1944  I  did  not  attend  and  they  elected  me  president  of 
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the  organization.  Since  I  was  living  on  the  ranch  at  this  time 
I  first  said  I  would  not  accept  the  job,  but,  after  looking  the 
cemetery  over  and  observing  what  a  bad  mess  it  was  in,  I  changed 
my  mind.  A  field  just  south  and  one  west  had  blown  badly 
during  the  dry  years  and  many  graves  on  the  south  and  west 
were  covered  up,  and  most  all  of  the  cemetery  was  in  bad  shape. 

About  the  first  thing  we  did  was  to  get  some  publicity  on  the 
condition  and  then  we  started  to  raising  money  and  publishing 
the  donors  names  in  the  Texan.  I  think  in  two  years  time  we 
must  have  raised  nearly  $10,000.00.  We  put  soldiers  from  the 
Air  Field  to  work  and  any  others  who  wanted  to  make  seventy- 
five  cents  an  hour.  I  had  a  good  foreman  and  we  put  men  with 
teams  to  hauling  out  sand  and  men  with  scrapers.  It  was  a  big 
job  and  we  spent  lots  of  money  but  we  finally  got  it  in  good  shape. 

I  later  bought  the  new  addition  that  belonged  to  Peeples,  and 
we  built  a  small  house  to  keep  tools  and  other  things  we  needed 
to  house.  Then  finally,  I  got  a  city  election  called  to  vote  on 
whether  the  city  should  take  over  the  cemetery,  and  it  carried. 
I  had  between  fifteen  hundred  and  two  thousand  dollars  which 
I  turned  over  to  the  city. 

I  think  it  was  about  1  942  that  Lon  McCrory  was  made  finance 
chairman  of  the  Dalhart  District  of  The  Llano  Estacado  Council 
of  the  Boy  Scouts  of  America.  He  asked  me  to  make  a  contribu¬ 
tion  of  $5.00  per  month  to  this  cause  which  I  have  continued  to 
do  ever  since,  and  one  year  we  made  it  $1  0.00  per  month.  Some 
years  later  I  was  elected  a  vice-president  of  the  Council,  a  post 
which  I  still  hold.  However,  it  is  merely  honorary  so  far,  but  I 
appreciate  the  honor.  Just  recently  I  had  the  pleasure  to  receive 
the  Silver  Beaver  for  Mr.  McCrory,  which  was  given  him  for  the 
fine  service  he  has  rendered  the  above  organization.  Lon  was  not 
able  to  be  there  to  receive  it  himself. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVI 


On  September  1  1,  1947,  Amy  Maxine  was  born  to  Helen 
and  Fred,  so  now  between  Allyn  and  Fred,  we  have  two  Finch 
boys  and  two  Finch  girls. 

On  September  20,  1947,  Anna,  Howard,  Olive,  and  I  left 
Dalhart  for  Manchester,  New  Hampshire,  where  Frances  and 
Jeff  Ray  were  living.  Jeff  had  become  a  major  in  World  War  II 
and  afterwards  he  was  stationed  at  Manchester  to  train  National 
Guard  units  in  the  use  of  a  certain  gun  used  in  modern  warfare. 

We  went  by  way  of  Louisville,  Kentucky;  Richmond,  Virgi¬ 
nia,  and  Washington.  In  Virginia  we  went  to  Appomattox, 
where  Lee  surrendered  to  Grant  in  1865.  From  Washington 
we  went  to  New  York  City.  We  took  dinner  at  the  Yale  Club 
with  my  old  friend  Alfred  Ogden  and  Mrs.  Ogden. 

We  went  from  New  York  City  to  Litchfield,  Connecticut,  and 
stayed  all  night.  This  was  a  very  interesting  place  to  us  because 
our  mother  was  born  there  and  our  Grandfather  Finch  had  lived 
there  as  a  young  man.  I  went  to  the  court  house  and  got  some, 
data  for  this  history. 

The  next  morning  we  went  to  Manchester,  where  we  spent  a 
week  with  Frances  and  Jeff.  We  visited  many  historic  places  in 
several  of  the  New  England  States.  When  we  left  Manchester, 
we  went  to  Kinderhook,  New  York,  which  is  near  Albany.  Near 
here  Alfred  Ogden  had  a  big  country  estate.  He  and  Mrs.  Ogden 
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had  come  up  from  the  City,  and  met  us  there.  This  is  a  great 
apple  country  ,and  we  saw  thousands  of  acres  of  apple  trees.  We 
could  look  to  the  southwest  and  see  the  Catskill  Mountains  made 
famous  by  Irving’s  story  of  Rip  Van  Winkle. 

We  arrived  at  home  on  October  14th,  after  a  wonderful 
sightseeing  trip. 

Sometime  during  this  period,  I  was  elected  to  the  Board  of 
Trustees  of  McMurry  College.  I  gave  them  $10,000  on  one 
project  and  have  made  many  contributions  since.  I  had  been  a 
Commissioner  of  the  Methodist  Home,  at  Waco,  for  several 
years.  I  had  joined  the  “Thousand  Dollar  Club”  before  this,  and 
made  a  contribution  of  this  amount. 

In  1  948,  Allyn,  Frank  Finch,  and  I  made  plans  to  go  to  Alaska 
with  Newton  Harrell,  his  son,  Ed,  and  Buddy  Bennett.  On  July 
26th,  we  left  in  two  cars,  with  bedding,  chuck  box,  tents,  fishing 
tackle,  etc.,  for  Fairbanks,  3400  miles  away.  I  have  written  a 
book  about  our  trip,  so  will  not  go  into  much  detail.  We  were 
about  ten  days  going  to  Fairbanks.  We  flew  from  Fairbanks  to 
Kotzebue,  on  the  Arctic  Ocean,  then  through  the  Bering  Straits 
and  on  to  Nome.  On  this  flight  we  saw  snowbanks  on  the 
Russian  island  of  Diomede.  From  Nome  we  flew  back  to  Fair¬ 
banks.  We  went  to  Anchorage  and  then  to  Valdez,  where  we 
loaded  our  cars  aboard  a  boat  bound  for  Seattle.  We  were  six 
days  on  the  water,  and  three  days  getting  from  Seattle  home, 
arriving  there  September  6th. 

Sometime  in  November,  1  948,  Edwin  Van  Petten,  of  Harvey- 
ville,  Kansas,  began  working  for  us.  About  Christmas  time  he 
went  back  to  Kansas  and  married.  He  and  his  wife,  Ruth,  lived 
in  the  apartment  over  the  garage,  but  when  Lora  moved  to  town 
in  1950,  they  moved  into  the  main  ranch  house.  Two  children 
were  born  while  they  lived  there.  They  left  in  April,  1953,  and 
moved  to  Nevada. 
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Just  a  while  before  we  left  for  Alaska,  0.  H.,  Jr.,  finished  his 
work  at  Texas  University.  He  had  been  attending  T.  U.  most  of 
the  time  since  the  fall  of  1946.  He  helped  Hardy  and  Lawrence 
Lyles  look  after  the  ranch  while  we  were  on  our  trip.  Also  the 
Highway  Department  finished  paving  Road  Number  54  out 
to  Rehm  and  beyond.  Allyn  had  sold  caliche  off  the  Stone 
pasture,  for  which  he  got  about  $5500.  We  now  have  paving 
going  down  to  the  Wdlker  Ranch  on  the  east;  paving  on  54, 
which  with  the  Rock  Island  Railroad  cuts  our  ranch  in  two, 
and  paving  out  to  the  old  west  Air  Base,  which  goes  along  part 
of  our  north  side. 

When  we  moved  to  Dalhart  there  was  not  a  mile  of  paving  in 
the  Panhandle,  and  very  little  in  the  state.  Now  one  can  go  to 
any  town  and  not  touch  a  dirt  road.  With  the  progress  we  have 
made  and  are  making,  I  wonder  where  we  will  be  in  another 
one  hundred  years. 

While  we  were  in  Alaska,  on  August  2  1st,  Frances  Ann,  later 
nicknamed  Pip,”  was  born  to  Jeff  and  Frances  Ray,  in  Man¬ 
chester,  New  Hampshire. 

Before  we  left  home,  Allyn  had  contracted  our  yearling  steers 
to  a  Mr.  Smith  and  Son  of  Llano,  Texas,  at  $28  per  hundred,  and 
our  heifers  at  $26.75.  Frank  also  sold  his  steers  at  $26.50.  This 
was  the  highest  price  to  this  date  that  we  ever  had  sold  cattle,  and 
when  they  were  delivered  a  Jew,  who  finally  got  them,  lost 
several  dollars  per  hundred  on  them. 

Some  time  in  the  summer  of  1948,  Allyn  complained  of  his 
left  testicle  hurting  him,  and  we  thought  that  he  had  hurt  it  on 
his  saddle  horn.  I  told  him  to  see  a  doctor,  but  it  did  not  bother 
him  again  until  he  fell  over  a  rock  while  fishing  on  our  trip  to 
Alaska.  When  he  got  home,  a  doctor  at  Amarillo  advised  him 
to  have  it  removed.  Dr.  Pronko  and  Dr.  Mencarrow,  of  Dalhart, 
did  this  and  he  got  all  right,  apparently,  but  the  testicle  was 
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malignant,  and  he  went  to  Dallas  and  took  two  weeks  of  X-ray 
treatment. 

On  October  19,  1948,  while  Allyn  was  taking  X-ray  treat¬ 
ments,  I  arrived  in  Dallas  and  got  him  to  take  me  to  Waco  to 
the  annual  meeting  o^  the  commissioners  of  the  Methodist  Home. 
He  stayed  for  the  banquet  at  night  then  went  back  to  Dallas.  On 
i his  day  fire  got  over  the  railroad  fire  guard  southwest  of  Egerton 
mill  and  burned  north  to  the  division  fence  between  the  west 
pasture  and  89  pasture. 

On  October  20th,  I  leii  Waco  with  Reverend  j.  E.  Shewbert, 
and  Dr.  Hamlett  and  went  to  Abilene  where  we  attended  a 
banquet  in  honor  of  Bishop  Martin.  At  home  the  work  horse 
named  Barney  kicked  O.  H.,  ]r.,  on  the  ankle  while  he  was 
riding  along  and  broke  a  bone.  I  called  Olive  and  she  told  me 
about  the  fire  and  O.  H.,  ]r.  s  accident.  Since  Allyn  was  taking 
treatments,  I  figured  we  had  our  proverbial  quota  of  three  acci¬ 
dents.  1  reached  home  on  the  night  of  the  21st. 

Through  the  winter  and  early  spring  of  1949,  Allyn  seemed 
to  be  doing  fine.  However,  when  he  and  Lora  went  to  the  Texas 
and  Southwestern  Cattle  Raiser  s  Association  Convention  at 
Houston  with  Dan  and  Mrs.  Spencer,  they  stopped  at  Dallas  for 
another  check-up.  A  few  weeks  later  the  doctor  at  Dallas  notified 
Dr.  Pronko  here  at  Dalhart  that  this  last  X-ray  had  shown  a  spot 
on  his  lungs.  Had  we  been  as  wise  as  the  Doctors  were  we  would 
have  realized  how  serious  was  his  condition. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVII 


In  1945  or  1946,  1  wrote  our  cousin  Hugh  Baldwin,  of 
Columbus,  Ohio,  my  first  letter.  As  I  have  stated  before,  Olive 
and  I  had  met  him  in  1923  on  our  wedding  trip  to  the  East.  I 
felt  since  we  were  first  cousins  we  should  get  acquainted  with 
each  other.  He  hardly  knew  he  had  any  relatives  by  the  name  of 
Finch.  He  had  heard  of  Uncle  Lue  and  his  family.  I  do  not 
know  whether  he  remembered  our  short  visit  in  1923  or  not.  I 
got  a  nice  letter  in  reply  so  in  the  fall  of  1  947,  when  we  made  the 
trip  to  Manchester,  New  Hampshire,  to  sec  Frances  and  Jeff,  on 
our  return  we  stopped  to  sec  him  and  Czekus,  his  wife.  We  had 
stayed  all  night  at  Cleveland,  Ohio,  and  I  called  Hugh  and  told 
him  we  would  be  in  Columbus  the  next  day.  So  when  we  arrived 
there  he  had  made  all  arrangements  for  us  to  eat  supper  at  the 
Country  Club  with  them  and  to  spend  the  night  at  their  home. 
Hugh  had  invited  his  sister  and  our  cousin,  Helen  Pease,  to  eat 
with  us.  This  was  the  first  time  Howard  and  I  had  seen  her  since 
she  was  a  baby  and  was  a  visitor  in  our  home  in  about  1887. 
Hugh  and  Czekus  were  most  gracious  host  and  hostess,  we  had  a 
wonderful  time  and  cousins  became  friends  after  the  lapse  of 
nearly  a  lifetime. 

A  few  letters  passed  between  us  after  this  and  in  March  of 
1949  they  were  returning  from  Castle  Hot  Springs,  Arizona, 
and  they  stopped  over  for  a  short  visit  with  us.  Allyn  and  Lora 
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had  just  returned  from  the  convention  at  Houston.  Olive  and  I 
took  them  one  day  to  Amarillo  where  we  had  dinner,  then  we 
drove  home  by  way  of  Panhandle,  Borger  and  Dumas.  We 
wanted  to  show  them  some  of  the  Panhandle  country  and  its 
resources.  On  Sunday  we  entertained  them  at  the  Country  Club 
and  had  lunch.  We  had  invited  Frank,  Fred,  Helen,  Carl,  Ruth, 
Allyn,  Lora,  O.  H.,  Jr. ,  to  eat  with  us.  Laura  was  unable  to  come. 
We  took  some  pictures  of  the  bunch  and  then  of  those  that  had 
Finch  blood.  Since  that  time  we  have  kept  in  more  or  less  contact 
with  each  other. 


Picture  taken  in  1949  of  those  of  Finch  blood.  Left  to  right:  Frank,  Howard, 
Orville,  Ruth,  Fred,  Hugh  Baldwin,  Allyn  and  O.  H.,  jr. 


Olive  and  I  were  at  Temple  in  April  and  went  through  the 
Clinic.  On  the  twenty-second,  Olive  had  a  major  operation.  I 
went  to  San  Antonio  to  see  Elsie  during  her  stay  at  the  hospital. 
We  left  on  May  6th,  and  went  to  Mineral  Wells  the  first 
afternoon. 
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About  four  A.  M.  the  next  morning,  Allyn  called  and  told  us 
that  Lois  Quigley  Tarver  had  shot  herself  at  1:00  A.  M.  We 
were  appalled  by  the  tragedy  and  left  after  breakfast  and  went  to 
Memphis,  where  we  spent  the  night.  We  learned  that  Lois  had 
worried  about  many  different  things,  but  why  she  did  this  no  one 
will  ever  know.  She  certainly  was  motivated  by  emotions  that  we 
will  never  understand.  The  folks  all  came  from  Dalhart,  and 
her  funeral  was  on  Sunday,  May  8th. 

In  January,  1948,  Olive,  Lois,  Frank,  and  I  had  made  a  trip 
to  Old  Mexico.  Asa  and  Mrs.  Willis  and  M.  D.  and  Mrs. 
Blankenship  went,  too.  We  went  as  far  south  and  west  as 
Guadalajara,  then  to  Mexico  City  by  Uruapan,  where  we  stayed 
all  night.  Near  here  is  the  volcano  Paricutin,  which  we  went  to 
see  and  stayed  until  after  dark  to  see  the  fire  shoot  out  of  the  top. 

From  there  we  visited  Mexico  City  and  other  places  of  note. 
On  this  trip,  Lois  was  apparently  happy,  and  she  was  good 
company.  She  was  our  first  niece,  having  been  born  twelve  years 
before  Ruth,  and  sixteen  years  before  Frances.  She  was  a  smart, 
talented,  beautiful  woman,  and  only  God  knows  the  reasons  that 
impelled  her  to  this  act. 

While  Olive  and  I  were  at  Temple,  I  worried  about  Allyn’s 
condition,  but  when  I  would  call  him  and  ask  how  he  felt,  he 
invariably  would  answer,  ‘All  right.”  He  later  drove  Olive  to 
Temple  for  a  check-up. 

In  May,  1949,  at  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Panhandle-Plains 
Historical  Society,  at  Canyon,  Texas,  I  was  elected  president  of 
that  institution.  I  had  made  a  sizeable  contribution  a  few  years 
before,  and  before  that  I  had  been  elected  a  director.  Frank  is 
also  on  the  Board  of  Directors. 

This  Society  was  organized  in  1921  by  many  Panhandle 
pioneers,  including  our  Uncle  O.  H.  Nelson.  He  was  one  of  the 
early  presidents.  Others  I  might  mention  are  Tom  Turner,  T.  D. 
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Hobart,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tom  Coble,  and  many  others. 

L.  F.  Sheffy,  to  whom  Olive  went  to  school  at  Stratford  in 
1913-M,  later  became  associated  with  and  secretary  of  the  Pan¬ 
handle-Plains  Historical  Society,  a  position  he  now  holds,  as  well 
as  head  of  the  Department  of  Fhstory  of  West  Texas  State 
College.  Fie  and  Mrs.  Sheffy  have  been  our  good  friends  through 
all  the  years t  l  have  also  been  associated  with  such  men  as 
Haiold  Bugbee,  Evetts  Haley,  Floyd  Studer,  Fred  Hobart, 
Newton  Harrell,  Hamlin  Overstreet,  Frank  Shaller,  S.  B. 
Whittenburg,  Boone  McClure,  John  McCarty,  and  many  otheis. 

On  June  27th,  Allyn,  Fred,  and  I  took  our  ranch  books  and 
went  to  Amarillo  to  meet  Stephen  Hart,  a  tax  lawyer,  and  we 
made  arrangements  to  start  a  claim  for  refund  on  all  cows  sold  by 
us  during  1946,  1947,  and  1948,  based  on  the  fact  that  they 
were  capital  assets.  Allyn  had  talked  with  Robert  Anderson,  of 
the  Wagner  estate,  about  this  matter,  and  they  decided  to  make 
a  test  case  of  it.  We  finally  won  out  in  the  LJ .  S .  Circuit  Couit, 
sitting  at  Fort  Worth,  in  1931,  and  had  several  thousand  dollais 
refunded  to  us.  Several  men  of  the  Association  paid  the  cost  and 
we  furnished  our  services.  It  was  during  our  woik  on  this  case 
that  I  became  acquainted  with  Mr.  Anderson  and  found  him  to 
be  a  fine  gentleman.  He  was  later  made  Secretary  of  the  Navy, 
by  Mr.  Eisenhower,  which  job  he  is  now  filling  with  much 
credit  to  himself. 

At  night  after  we  returned  from  Amarillo  and  the  meeting 
with  Mr.  Hart,  I  took  Allyn  to  the  train.  He  went  to  Dallas  for 
another  check-up  and  came  back  on  a  late  train  at  1:00  A.  M.  on 
July  2nd.  Carl  Harrison  met  him  at  Memphis  and  came  up  to 
Dalhart.  Allyn  was  feeling  bad  and  looked  like  he  was  all  in. 

We  had  just  begun  to  realize  how  bad  his  condition  was.  He 
took  blood  transfusions,  which  helped  him  temporarily.  We 
decided  that  he  must  get  the  best  treatment  possible,  so  we 
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persuaded  him  to  make  arrangements  at  Memorial  Hospital  in 
New  York,  which  he  did  through  Dr.  Pronko. 

Allyn  had  been  connected  with  the  X1T  Rodeo  Association  at 
Dalhart  as  a  director  for  practically  the  life  of  it,  which  began  in 
the  late  1  930’s.  He  was  president  for  the  last  three  years.  Since 
the  annual  rodeo  event  was  to  take  place  the  last  of  July,  Allyn 
did  not  want  to  leave  until  after  that  took  place.  He  rode  in  the 
parade  and  also  onto  the  rodeo  grounds  at  night.  He  had  lost  a 
lot  of  weight,  and  this  was  the  first  time  that  many  of  his  friends 
and  acquaintances  realized  how  bad  he  was.  They  mentioned 
it  to  me. 

This  Rodeo  Association  took  its  name  from  the  famed  XIT 
Ranch  that  was  started  in  1882.  The  Farwells,  of  Chicago, 
hacked  by  British  capital,  had  made  a  contract  to  build  the  state 
of  Texas  a  $3,000,000  State  House,  for  3,000.000  acres  of 
West  T  exas  land.  Many  hundreds  of  cowboys  were  employed  in 
the  lifetime  of  the  ranch,  which  ceased  to  handle  its  own  cattle  in 
1912.  H  owever,  all  the  land  was  not  finally  disposed  of  until 
the  last  few  years,  and  I  believe  there  may  be  a  little  still  left  near 
Farwell,  Texas.  This  land  lay  along  the  west  side  of  the  Panhan¬ 
dle,  and  extended  200  miles  north  and  south.  On  the  west  side 
of  Finch  Brothers  ranch  is  still  about  seven  miles  of  the  original 
fence  of  this  big  outfit. 

To  honor  the  old  ex-cowboys  of  this  big  spread,  this  XIT 
organization  was  started.  Bob  Duke  had  been  connected  with 
this  outfit  for  many  years.  He  started  in  1894  as  cook,  then 
range  boss,  and  by  1909,  he  practically  had  charge  of  the  entire 
ranch.  When  the  cattle  were  sold,  he  continued  to  handle  the 
leasing  of  the  land.  He  died  many  years  ago,  but  Mrs.  Duke 
still  lives  in  Dalhart,  and  is  a  very  good  friend. 

On  August  1st,  Allyn  and  Lora  left  for  New  York,  where  he 
was  in  Memorial  Hospital  part  of  the  time  and  took  treatment. 
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They  came  home  on  August  11th,  and  Allyn  felt  better  and 
looked  better.  He  even  gained  some  weight.  Olive  and  I  got 
Gary  and  Jem  D  and  we  met  the  train  and  they  had  supper  with 
us.  They  went  to  New  York  two  times  more,  by  plane,  but  these 

last  treatments  did  him  very  little  good. 

On  August  23,  1949,  Don  Tarver  married  Martha  Elizabeth, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Earl  G.  Allen,  ranchers  near  Quail, 
Texas.  They  were  married  at  night  in  the  Baptist  Church,  at 
Memphis.  Olive,  O.  H.,  Jr.,  and  I  went  to  the  wedding.  Allyn 
had  to  have  a  blood  transfusion,  so  he  and  Lora  did  not  go. 

After  finishing  high  school  at  Klemphis,  Don  Q.  entered 
Kansas  State  College,  at  Manhattan,  in  September,  1943.  He 
entered  naval  training  in  the  spring  of  1944,  where  he  spent  two 
years.  He  was  in  the  Western  Pacific  Theatie  and  was  on  the 
island  of  Okinawa  during  the  great  hurricane  of  1946.  He  told 
harrowing  tales  of  how  he  laid  behind  big  logs  for  hours  to  keep 
from  being  blown  away. 

In  September,  1946,  he  again  entered  Kansas  State,  and  got 
his  decree  in  Agricultural  Journalism  in  May,  1950.  He  joined 
the  Staff  of  the  AMERICAN  HEREFORD  JOURNAL,  at 
Kansas  City,  where  he  stayed  until  September  15,  1952,  when 
he  became  fieldman  for  the  Texas  Hereford  Association. 

Don  was  a  member  of  Beta  Theta  Pi  fraternity  and  also  Sigma 

Delta  Chi,  honorary  journalism  fraternity. 

Don  and  Martha  also  have  two  children,  a  girl  named  Carol 
Jan,  born  December  14,  1950,  at  Kansas  City,  and  the  other, 
Donna  Kay,  born  in  August,  1953,  at  Fort  Worth. 

After  Winifred  Jane  (Janie,  we  call  her  now)  finished  high 
school  at  Memphis,  she  spent  a  year  at  Texas  State  College  for 
Women.  The  following  year  she  went  to  Texas  University, 
where  she  graduated  in  1946.  Following  her  graduation,  she 
worked  at  several  jobs  in  Austin  for  the  next  three  years. 
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In  1949  she  went  to  Kansas  State,  at  Manhattan,  where  she 
was  dormitory  assistant  at  Von  Zile  Hall  on  the  campus.  She 
also  did  graduate  work  on  her  Master  of  Arts  Degree.  She  taught 
for  a  year  in  the  Home  Economics  Art  Department. 

It  was  at  Kansas  State  that  she  met  Dale  Dronberger,  an  in¬ 
structor  in  the  Department  of  Architecture  and  Allied  Arts  and 
married  him.  They  continued  to  live  at  Manhattan  for  two  years, 
then  moved  to  Hutchinson,  Kansas.  Lisa  Jan,  their  first  child, 
was  born  at  Manhattan  in  October,  1951.  Since  moving  to 
Hutchinson,  Dale  has  been  made  junior  partner  in  the  firm  of 
architects,  McCrackin  and  Hiett,  and  just  recently  the  second 
child,  James  Allison,  was  born,  September,  1953. 

Dale  comes  from  a  pioneer  family  of  Onaga,  Kansas.  He  was 
1  eared  and  educated  in  Kansas  City,  Kansas.  He  graduated  with 
honors  fiom  Wyandotte  High  School  in  1941.  He  spent  three 
years  in  the  army  as  a  member  of  the  Engineers  Corps.  Part  of 
his  army  caieer  as  a  first  lieutenant  was  spent  in  the  Philippines. 
He  graduated  from  Kansas  State  with  a  degree  in  Architectural 
Engineering,  in  1946.  The  following  year  he  received  a  degree 
in  Architecture  and  also  received  the  American  Institute  of 
Aichitects  Award  for  the  outstanding  graduate  of  1947. 

Di .  J.  A.  Hill  of  Canyon,  Texas,  served  many  years  as  president 
of  West  Texas  State  Teachers  College.  He  retired  from  that 
position  a  good  many  years  ago.  Just  before  or  just  after  he 
resigned  he  solicited  contributions  from  his  friends  and  built  a 
non-denominational  chapel  on  the  campus  of  this  school.  I  crave 
him  $1 ,000.00  for  this  cause. 


Perhaps  no  man  in  the  Panhandle  has  been  more  loved  and 
respected  than  Dr.  Hill.  He  wrote  a  column  in  an  Amarillo 
paper  for  several  years.  He  was  and  is  called  on  to  talk  before 
many  organizations.  It  was  before  a  Rotary  Club  in  Austin, 
lexas,  that  he  spoke  on  the  subject,  “Our  American  Heritage” 
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or  some  similar  subject.  It  was  a  wonderful  speech  and  I  was  so 
impressed  after  reading  it  in  the  newspapers,  that  I  wrote  t  e 

following  letter  to  him.  . 

“I  have  read  your  address  before  the  Rotary  Club  of  Austin 

with  much  pleasure.  The  stimulus  it  gives  me  might  incite  me 
to  comment  at  length  on  this  subject.  However,  I  will  restrain 
myself  and  make  one  pertinent  observation  that  has  been  on  my 
mind  for  several  years.  Why  not  offer  a  must’  course  in  all  our 
state  schools  and  call  it  The  Science  of  Democracy.’  We  are 
forbidden  to  teach  Christianity  in  these  schools,  but  since 
democracy  is  based  on  Christianity  we  can  certainly  inculcate 
these  principles  in  our  teaching  with  our  naming  them  as  such. 
We  have  taken  democracy  too  much  for  granted.  The  time  has 
come  when  we  must  instill  its  virtues  in  the  minds  and  hearts  of 
our  young  people  or  run  the  risk  of  them  falling  a  prey  to  the 
ideologies  of  a  now  militant  minority.  If  I  were  a  rich  man,  with 
the  permission  of  the  State  of  Texas,  I  would  give  the  money  to 
build  a  beautiful  structure  on  the  campus  of  the  West  Texas 
State  Teachers  College  and  call  it  ‘The  Hall  of  Democracy  . 

I  think  it  was  along  about  the  time  I  made  this  gift  to  Dr. 
Hill’s  chapel  that  I  also  made  a  contribution  to  the  Wesley 
Foundation  building  at  Canyon.  I  believe  the  amount  was  three 
thousand  dollars,  and  I  have  been  on  the  governing  board  ever 


since. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVIII 


On  September  17th,  just  before  he  left  for  New  York,  Allyn 
helped  me  cut  out  fat  cows  from  the  Rehm  pasture,  which  we 
sold  in  Amarillo  the  next  week  at  $14.70  to  $18.30.  Some 
wet  cows,  in  Kansas  City,  brought  from  $12  to  $16. 

On  October  3rd,  Allyn  and  Lora  went  to  New  York  for  the 
third  and  last  time.  They  met  friends  there,  and  took  in  a  game 
of  the  World  Series.  It  was  at  this  game  or  a  football  game  that 
Allyn  had  on  his  boots.  A  little  boy  saw  them  and  asked,  “Are 
you  from  Texas?”  A  man  behind  him  heard  the  boy,  and  when 
Allyn  said,  “Yes,”  this  man  asked,  “Are  you  from  Dalhart?”  It 
seems  he  was  stationed  at  the  Air  Base  during  the  war,  and  this 
was  about  the  only  place  in  Texas  that  he  knew  anything  about. 
With  a  hundred  thousand  people  there,  it  seemed  an  unusual 
coincidence  that  this  would  happen.  Allyn  got  no  relief  on  this 
last  trip,  and  they  came  home  on  October  20th. 

On  November  5th,  we  weaned  calves  in  the  Stone  pasture,  and 
drove  the  cows  to  McGee.  Allyn  came  down  in  the  pick-up  and 
followed  the  herd  for  a  while.  I  was  riding  lony,  his  old  pet 
horse,  and  he  was  fat.  Allyn  commented  on  how  well  he  looked, 
and  then  made  the  only  statement  I  ever  heard  him  make,  that 
indicated  he  knew  that  he  would  not  be  here  long.  He  said,  “I 
used  to  think  I  would  outlive  1  ony,  hut  it  looks  like  he  is  going 
to  outlive  me.” 
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On  the  night  of  November  1  1  th,  Allyn  and  Lora  attended  a 
football  game  at  Dumas.  I  was  there  also.  Allyn  looked  bad, 

but  be  seemed  to  enjoy  the  game. 

On  November  14th,  Allyn  and  I  went  to  Dallas  and  went  to 

*  •  • 

the  Hoxey  Cancer  Clinic,  where  Allyn  took  an  examination. 
They  gave  him  some  medicine  and  we  left  for  home  at  2  P.  M. 

This  was  the  real  beginning  of  the  end.  On  Thanksgiving, 
Allyn,  Lora,  Gary,  and  Jem  D  ate  dinner  with  us,  but  Allyn 
had  no  appetite  and  lay  down  most  of  the  afternoon.  On  the 
Saturday  following,  he  took  another  blood  transfusion,  and  I 
stayed  with  him  at  the  hospital.  He  had  his  radio  and  listened  to 
the  football  games.  His  sense  of  hearing  and  perception  was  so 
good  that  I  asked  him  several  times  just  what  the  play  was,  and 
he  would  always  tell  me.  In  the  late  afternoon  we  moved  him  to 
a  room  upstairs,  and  they  gave  him  oxygen  and  continued  to  do 
so  until  his  death,  on  Tuesday  morning  the  29th.  He  seemed 
some  better  on  Monday,  and  even  kidded  with  Carl  Harrison. 
Dr.  Pronko  asked  him  if  he  felt  better,  and  he  said,  "I  say  I  do.” 

I  told  him  that  I  was  going  to  the  ranch  and  he  said,  “O.  K. 
These  were  the  last  words  that  he  said  to  me.  He  died  at  ten 
forty-five,  the  morning  of  the  29th  of  November,  while  I 
was  down  town.  I  had  just  arrived  at  the  hospital,  when  I  met 
Lora  and  others  coming  out.  On  the  twelve-fifteen  news  cast, 
the  following  eulogy  was  given  by  Ken  Bishop,  but  it  was  written 
by  Ed  Bishop. 

ALLYN  FINCH 

At  10:45  this  morning  the  High  Plains  of  North  Texas  bowed  its  head  in 
grief  and  sorrow,  mourning  the  loss  of  its  most  beloved  citizen,  Allyn  Finch,  who 
passed  away  at  Loretto  Hospital.  He  earned  the  title  of  most  beloved  citizen  not 
by  the  people  at  an  election,  but  from  simultneous  outbursts  from  the  hearts  of 
good  citizens  who  have  watched  and  worked  with,  admired  and  respected 
this  young  man  who  gave  more  to  this  community,  his  family  and  his  church, 
than  he  kept  for  himself. 

Allyn  never  said  out-right  that  "I  am  the  son  of  O.  H.  Finch  any  more  than 
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Family  Named  Finch 

Mr.  Finch  proudly  remarked,  1<I  am  the  father  of  Allyn  Finch,  but  this  father- 
son  combination  was  so  close,  so  human,  so  thoroughly  understanding,  that  the 
love  of  one  for  the  other  was  a  characteristic  that  was  noticeable  to  everyone. 
But  even  the  love  of  father  for  son  and  son  for  father  was  no  greater  than  Allyn  s 
love  for  his  wife,  his  son,  Gary,  and  his  baby  daughter,  Jeni  D.  But  his  whole 
world  wasn’t  wrapped  up  in  just  his  family,  for  he  had  a  gerat  capacity  for  love 
of  his  church  and  his  fellow  men. 

As  a  county  commissioner  of  Ffartley  County,  he  laid  aside  selfish  interests 
for  the  good  of  the  community  he  served.  As  the  guiding  head  of  the  church 
of  his  choice,  he  unselfishly  gave  his  time,  his  money  and  his  best  effort  always. 
As  a  director  and  president  of  the  XIT  Reunion  Association  for  twelve  years,  he 
was  the  guiding  genius  behind  the  successful  development  of  this  civic  enterprise. 

When  everyone  said  Dalhart  couldn’t  afford  an  athletic  field,  it  was  Allyn 
Finch  who  said  it  could.  And  standing  today  as  a  memorial,  not  only  to  those 
Dalhart  boys  and  girls  who  gave  their  lives  for  their  country  in  time  of  war,  but 
as  a  great  tribute  to  the  spirit  of  a  good  man,  proudly  stands  Dalhart’s  Memorial 
Stadium. 

With  a  sly  grin  on  his  face  that  served  to  calm  a  stormy  civic  gathering,  but 
with  a  convincing  ring  in  his  voice,  Allyn  Finch  has  smoothed  the  path  of 
numerous  community  gatherings  in  the  North  Plains  and  brought  peace  and 
progress  out  of  chaos  so  many  times  that  even  the  youngest  citizens  can  recall 
many  of  them.  Time  will  march  on  for  Dalhart,  for  the  North  Plains  and  for 
Texas,  but  neither  time  nor  space  nor  eternity  will  erase  from  the  sands  of  time 
the  foot  prints  left  by  the  great  heart  of  a  good  man. 

Albert  Law  sent  news  of  Allyn’s  death  to  the  Associated  Press 
and  it  was  mentioned  in  many  papers  and  over  radio  networks. 

His  old  school  mate  and  fraternity  brother,  A.  H.  (Red) 
Cromb,  of  Kansas  City,  saw  a  notice  of  his  death  in  the  KANSAS 
CITY  STAR.  He  got  in  touch  with  Don  Judd,  also  a  fraternity 
brother,  who  had  been  Allyn’s  roommate  at  K.  U.,  and  another 
fraternity  brother,  John  Hoefer,  who  lives  in  Oklahoma.  They 
arrived  in  Dalhart  about  an  hour  before  the  casket  was  closed. 

Our  pastor,  Reverend  J.  O.  Quattlebaum,  held  the  funeral 
service  and  paid  Allyn  a  high  tribute.  The  church  was  crowded 
and  people  had  to  stand  outside.  After  the  service,  the  three 
fraternity  brothers  wanted  to  see  the  ranch  where  Allyn  operated, 
so  I  took  them  to  Headquarters  and  through  some  of  the  pastures, 
and  showed  them  the  cattle. 
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The  Lives  and  Times  of  a 


I  have  had  many  sorrows  in  my  lifetime.  The  loss  of  a  mother, 
a  brother,  a  father,  and  a  sister.  Then  I  lost  Allyn  s  mother,  but 
1  was  younger  then  and  I  started  life  anew.  But  now  I  am  old 
and  1  had  staked  my  whole  life  on  my  two  sons.  Their  activities 
were  my  main  concern.  With  Allyn  gone,  my  life  can  never  be 
as  full  as  it  was;  but  others  have  suffered,  too,  and  there  is  nothing 
we  can  do  but  carry  on. 

Allyn  was  on  the  school  board.  They  had  made  plans  for  a 
new  Junior  High  School,  and  it  was  completed  the  next  year.  The 
trustees  asked  people  to  send  in  names  to  be  given  the  new  school, 
and  the  first  thing  we  knew  about  the  results  was  when  Carl 
Kuper  came  to  the  house  in  the  fall  of  1950.  He  said  that 
Allyn  s  name  had  been  mentioned  most  often  and  the  school 
board  wanted  our  consent  to  name  the  new  building  after  him. 
We  gladly  granted  this  request  and  we  feel  it  is  a  fine  and  fitting 

tribute  to  a  good  man,  and  we  appreciate  it. 

On  April  11,  1951,  at  impressive  ceremonies  at  the  first 
program  held  in  the  Allyn  Finch  Junior  High  School  auditorium, 
Lora,  Olive,  Carl  Harrison,  O,  H.,  Jr.,  and  I  were  special  guests. 
Lora  made  a  short  speech  of  appreciation  for  the  high  honor  to 
the  memory  of  Allyn  and  announced  that  she,  Olive,  O.  H.,  Jr., 
and  I  were  giving  the  school  a  public  address,  or  lnter-communi- 

cation  system. 

Mrs.  Janey  Fitzsimmons,  who  has  taught  many,  many  yeais 
in  our  schools,  was  also  Allyn’s  teacher  when  he  attended  Dalhart 
High  School.  She  wrote  the  following  eulogistic  poem,  which 
was  read  by  Louise  Helms,  a  student. 


This  is  a  wonderful  building 
It’s  nice  to  be  here,  too. 

I'm  proud  I’m  one  of  its  occupants 
I’m  proud  to  be  one  with  you. 

The  name  is  quite  befitting, 

It  stands  for  what  is  true; 
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Character,  strength,  and  nobility, 

The  best  things  for  me  and  you. 

I  would  not  mar  this  edifice. 

I  love  it — every  inch, 

This  very  beautiful  monument 
To  the  wonderful  Allyn  Finch. 

I’ve  never  seen  a  nicer  place. 

It  make*  us  want  to  work. 

The  very  atmosphere  of  it 
Would  cause  one  not  to  shirk. 

The  clocks,  the  lights,  the  library 
The  spacious  rooms  and  halls 
The  beautiful  Venetian  blinds, 

We  appreciate  them  all. 

May  we  leave  the  memories 
That  others’  pride  we’ll  cinch 
That  they  may  feel  toward  our  deeds 
As  we  feel  toward  Allyn  Finch. 

Then  let  me  say  in  closing 

We’ll  keep  our  thoughts  so  high 

That  the  town  will  know  that  we  are  proud 

Of  Allyn  Finch  Junior  Hi. 

— Janey  Fitzsimmons 

During  the  time  when  I  was  president  of  the  Dalhart  NhLA 
we  united  with  the  Channing  Association.  W.  C.  Collins  who 
had  been  secretary-treasurer  of  that  organization  came  to  our  s  as 
a  member  of  the  board.  He  and  1  became  friends.  He  had  first 
come  to  the  Panhandle  in  1888.  He  left  in  1894  and  then 
returned  to  Channing  in  1910,  and  moved  to  Dalhart  in  1947. 

He  and  his  son  Tom,  in  addition  to  his  ranching  interests, 
dealt  in  gas  and  oil  leases  and  royalties.  He  was  one  of  the  finest 
men  I  have  ever  known.  I  went  to  see  him  in  his  last  illness  at 
the  hospital  and  he  took  both  my  hands  in  his  and  said,  “Hello, 
Finch”  and  afterward  a  few  more  words  to  let  me  know  he  would 
not  be  here  long,  “I  have  lived  my  allotted  time  and  1  am  ready 
to  go.” 
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It  is  with  great  pleasure  and  pride  that  I  have  noted  in  the 
preceding  pages  the  births  of  the  Finch  grandchildren.  Since 
then  I  have  left  them  in  conspicuous  obscurity.  So  now  I  will 
make  amends  and  try  to  bring  them,  in  a  few  words,  up  to  the 
present  year  of  1954. 

Sharon  is  a  tall  beautiful  girl  of  1  5  years.  She  is  doing  high 
school  work  at  Memphis  and  has  an  occasional  beau.  She  loves 
a  horse  and,  as  I  mentioned  before,  comes  up  every  summer  to 
help  us  brand  our  calves.  Gary  is  13  and  in  junior  high  school 
at  Dalhart.  He  plays  some  football,  is  a  baseball  and  basketball 
fan.  In  the  summer  he  works  on  the  ranch.  He  makes  good 
grades  and  is  fast  maturing  into  a  handsome  dark-haired  young 
man.  He  has  recently  been  voted  the  most  outstanding  boy  in 

his  class. 

Jeni  D.  who  is  eight,  and  in  the  second  grade  at  school,  is  a 
vivacious  pretty  girl  and  the  pride  of  her  grandad.  Frank  Powell, 
who  is  1 0,  is  a  Cub  Scout  and  in  the  fifth  grade  at  school.  He  is 
a  large,  good-looking  boy  and  rides  a  horse  at  the  roundups  on 
his  father’s  ranch.  Fred’s  and  Helen’s  little  girl,  Amy,  is  six. 
She  is  smart,  spirited,  active,  agile  and  acrobatic.  Her  little  play¬ 
mate,  Craig  Lovell,  says  she  is  the  “tommiest  tomboy’’  he  ever 
saw.  She  is  in  kindergarten.  Frances  Ann  (Pip)  is  in  Austria. 
She  is  an  unusually  bright  little  girl  of  5  /i  years.  She  goes  to 
school  and  is  learning  German  and  English. 

Carleen  Harrison,  who  is  11,  is  in  the  fifth  grade  and 
probably  the  most  studious  of  the  Harrison  children  and  she 
makes  good  grades.  Allyn  is  nine  and  in  the  fourth  gLade.  He, 
f  like  Gary,  is  strong  on  athletics  and  is  a  football,  baseball  and 
basketball  fan  and  his  mother  says  he  knows  more  about  the 
games  than  she  does.  He  is  a  Cub  Scout.  Jimmy,  the  last  to  be 
mentioned,  is  in  the  seventh  grade.  He  likes  everybody  and 
everything.  We  are  proud  of  the  whole  bunch  and  in  just  a  few 
more  years  they  will  be  “taking  over.” 


*'  \o  '  ,*i  1-1*1,  ’  A"' 


a  "  1  J*  “  n-  ,1  fclij  ,  in  C.<  r,3  lj(. 

,  ,  .  ...  •>  r'! ;  ‘o  lesv  j •;  «  iiq 

,  !  .  VM--  i  ■'  H  v,  r,<  .. . 

’  <  ;  ,:v'  f'  i  .iho-  1  .iniii*  i/Jj  /j I  ;i 

X  J f  "  1  ■  li  J  n  -  h  ir  •  >v  nt/M  !:j  •  i^-j  ^.cri  r>H  i  ;i 

<^lj  c ifl 

: 

■ 

VS,’i  '  1-1  Jtr'crUi;  bos  jllgc  ,3VUi  >-.ji7:cj,’.  r3Uim  >•!  ;  fi? 

'*■  Ui  /  L  *  41  >  4'  °  •  ,n»3-lSJi-ji..'.:oi  i  i  3f  •  ,7/  .: 

.'■iii  t  :K  .;f[mi3p  {nirntJ  u  bin  It  nht 

' 

J  :  '  1  '  *  '•  bi.:-.  s!i,ir.  do  g.  nj/.  e;  ,  ,  )  ,j|  | 

9f:‘  'Mon  ;"or,>!  ladioan  eu!  Lit  ni.J  Ikdr.^.d 

'  !l;V  °\  V'  ■  1,;  .•:  M.if  .i:  0!  •  ,  ,, 

,  . 

it,/o  gnida*  so  .  '  •  vprh  » 


CHAPTER  XXXIX 


On  June  17,  1949,  Allyn  and  I  had  gone  to  a  meeting  of 
the  directors  of  the  Texas  and  Southwestern  Cattle  Raisers  Asso¬ 
ciation  in  Amarillo.  This  is  where  Allyn  had  met  Bob  Anderson, 
and  they  had  talked  over  the  matter  of  all  cows  sold  being  subject 
to  capital  gains,  and  Allyn  and  Mr.  Anderson  made  plans  for  us 
to  file  claims  since  we  had  a  good  set  of  books.  AfteL  the  meeting 
we  went  out  to  the  Kritser  ranch  where  a  barbecue  was  served  to 

a  large  crowd  of  people. 

We  met  our  friend,  Newton  Harrell,  who  introduced  us  to 
Layne  Beaty  of  the  Star-Telegram’s  radio  station  WBAP  at  Fort 
Worth.  They  had  planned  a  trip  for  cattlemen  to  South  America 
by  plane  and  they  invited  us  to  go  and  we  told  them  that  we 
would  consider  it.  Allyn  wanted  Olive  and  me  to  go  and  some¬ 
time  later,  I  went  to  see  Beaty.  Frank  also  was  interested  in  the 
trip,  which  was  to  start  on  February  1  1,  1950.  So  on  February 
10th,  O.  H.,  Jr.,  took  Olive  and  me  to  Fort  Worth,  where  we 
met  Frank  and  twenty  other  men  and  women,  all  of  whom  were 
interested  in  cattle  and  ranching  in  one  way  or  anothei.  Included 
in  the  party  were  Xlr.  and  Mrs.  XT  F).  Blankenship,  Xli.  and 
Mrs.  Sam  Wohlford,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Newton  Harrell. 

We  left  about  nine  A.  XI.  on  February  1  1th,  and  changed 
planes  at  New  Orleans,  leaving  there  in  a  F)C-4.  At  1  anama 
City,  we  changed  to  a  13C-6,  and  went  into  Lima,  l  ciu,  the 

next  morning. 
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About  1  1 :00  A.  M.  the  next  day,  we  left  for  Santiago,  Chile. 
Here  we  met  Helen  Pease  at  the  Hotel  Carrera.  She  is  a  cousin 
of  ours,  whom  I  have  mentioned  in  the  first  part  of  this  book  in 
connection  with  the  Baldwin  family.  She  had  taken  a  boat  with 
a  part)’  of  friends  down  the  east  coast  to  Buenos  Aires  and  across 
Argentina  by  train.  We  thought  it  strange  that  we  should  meet 
her  in  this  far  away  place. 

The  following  day  we  tlew  over  the  Andes  mountains  to 
Buenos  Aires.  We  visited  several  ranches  in  Argentina  and  the 
Armour  Packing  Company  at  La  Plata.  We  saw  many  fine  cattle. 

Prom  Buenos  Aires  we  went  to  Uruguay  and  visited  several 
ranches.  We  stayed  all  night  at  one  wealthy  cattleman’s  fine 
home.  From  Montevideo  we  flew  to  Sao  Paulo,  one  of  the  fastest 
growing  and  most  beautiful  cities  in  the  world.  Here  we  visited 
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other  ranches  and  then  went  to  Rio  de  Janeiro.  1  his  city  is 
located  on  the  most  magnificent  harbor  1  have  ever  seen. 

From  Rio  we  went  to  Puerto  Rico,  to  Miami,  Florida,  and  then 
back  to  Fort  Worth.  We  were  gone  about  three  weeks  and 
covered  around  20,000  miles.  It  was  a  wonderful  trip  and  as  I 
had  done  on  our  trip  to  Alaska,  I  wrote  letters  to  Albert  Law  of 
The  Dalhart  Texan.  1  put  them  into  pamphlet  form  and  sent 
the  brochure  to  my  friends. 

In  April,  1950,  Olive  and  I  started  to  build  a  new  house  on 
the  four  acres  of  land  that  Allyn  and  I  had  bought  at  the  south 
end  of  Denrock  Avenue.  We  moved  in  on  August  20th,  and  it 
is  here  that  I  expect  to  spend  the  remainder  of  my  life. 

In  the  fall  of  1950,  Lora  moved  to  Dalhart  from  the  ranch. 
She  bought  the  house  at  Eleventh  and  Denrock,  which  Olive  and 
I  had  built  in  1927,  and  later  sold  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cecil  Jones. 
The  house  originally  cost  about  $1  5,000,  but  we  sold  it  during 
the  depression  for  about  $8,000,  and  Lora  paid  $25,000  for  it. 

In  February  or  March,  1950,  Franklin  Van  Petten,  father  of 
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Edwin,  came  from  Kansas  and  began  working  for  us  and  running 
some  cattle  of  his  own.  Later  his  family  came  and  they  lived 
at  the  Walker  place  until  the  fall  of  1953,  when  they  exchanged 
places  with  Paul  Boone  and  went  to  our  Headquarters. 

Also,  at  about  this  time,  1  sold  O.  H.,  Jr.,  a  one-half  interest 
in  my  two-third's  interest  in  Finch  Brothers.  1  his  consisted  of 
personal  property  only,  and  he  agreed  to  pay  me  so  much  out  of 
the  earnings  each  year  until  it  was  paid.  After  Allyn  passed 
away,  Hardy  continued  as  foreman  for  two  years,  and  then  I 
turned  full  authority  over  to  O.  HL,  Jr. 

1  he  cattle  market  continued  good  through  these  years  and  in 
1949  we  contracted  our  yearling  steers  at  $21.50,  I  believe,  fall 
delivery.  In  1950,  we  contracted  at  $24. 

In  tbe  spring  of  1950,  it  was  a  little  dry  early.  The  Rock 
Island  set  fire  to  our  grass  on  April  28th,  and  burned  off  3,000 
acres  and  destroyed  several  miles  of  fence.  The  wind  blew  for 
two  or  three  weeks  and  it  looked  like  Old  Headquarters  pasture 
would  be  a  sand  bed.  However,  the  fire  and  wind  turned  out  to 
be  a  blessing  in  disguise,  for  we  had  sprayed  the  sagebrush  the 
year  before  and  fire  burned  off  all  the  brush.  The  wind  leveled 
off  the  ground.  When  the  rains  came  and  the  grass  came  up,  it 
was  just  like  a  meadow.  It  is  some  of  the  best  pasture  land  that 
we  have  now.  Because  of  this  fire  and  the  dry  spring,  Frank  and 
Finch  Brothers  sent  their  yearling  steers  to  Kansas  grass. 

Sometime  in  late  February,  1951,  Frank,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  New¬ 
ton  Harrell,  Dr.  D.  W.  Williams  of  Oollcge  Station,  Kir.  and 
Mrs.  Sam  Wohlford,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Blankenship,  all  of  whom 
had  gone  to  South  America  the  year  before,  together  with  about 
five  others,  left  San  Francsico  for  New  Zealand  and  Australia  by 
airplane. 

En  route  they  stopped  at  the  Fiji  Islands  where  they  saw  the 
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little  black  natives,  and  where  Frank  gave  the  following  toast 
to  a  native  beauty: 


I  have  chased  the  kangaroo  over  the  plains; 

The  tiger’s  cub  I  have  bound  with  a  chain, 

But  this  dusky  maid  with  the  ebony  feet 
I  am  saving  her  for  my  playmate  sweet. 

Of  course,  she  didn’t  understand  a  word  of  it,  but  the  other 
members  got  a  lot  of  fun  out  of  it. 

New  Zealand  was  a  “Garden  of  Eden,”  so  Frank  said,  with  fine 
cattle  and  sheep  and  abundant  rainfall. 

In  Australia  they  were  greeted  with  open  arms  and  got  a  lot  of 
publicity.  Frank  got  his  picture  in  several  papers,  one  with  his 
hat  on,  lighting  a  cigar.  The  caption  of  this  article  was  “A  Cigar 
Smol  ting  Texan.”  He  seemed  to  have  made  a  hit  with  his  travel¬ 
ing  companions,  as  well  as  with  the  natives,  and  he  acquired  the 
appellation  of  “Uncle  Frank.”  They  visited  many  cattle  and 
sheep  ‘  Stations,”  and  were  entertained  in  a  royal  manner. 

There  was  in  the  party  a  Dr.  F.  J.  Horlacher,  Dean  of  the 
School  of  Agriculture,  University  of  Kentucky.  While  on  this 
trip  he  received  word  that  he  had  become  a  grandfather,  so, 
Frank  gave  this  toast  to  the  Dean. 

Here’s  to  grandad  Horlacher 
From  Old  Kentucky, 

Where  the  Bookmakers  thrive 
On  those  unlucky. 

Where  the  purebreds  vie  for 
A  prize  to  the  fleetest, 

Where  the  Horlacher  grandbabe 
Is  the  sweetest, 

In  Old  Kentucky. 

In  1951  ,  we  sold  our  yearling  steers  at  $30  and  we  could  have 
got  more  money  had  we  not  sold  so  early,  as  1951  was  a  crazy 
market.  We  went  into  contract  in  the  fall  of  1951  with  Paul 
Boone  of  Neal,  Kansas.  He  was  the  son  of  Ross  Boone.  We  sold 
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him  a  one-half  interest  in  250  steer  calves,  at  forty  cents  a  pound. 
He  took  them  to  Kansas  and  wintered  them.  He  inventoried  his 
feed  and  pasture,  and  we  were  to  split  the  net  profits,  50-50. 
The  market  was  bad  in  1952,  and  we  sent  them  to  Iowa  on  a 
feeding  deal.  They  lost  $120  per  head  in  the  finality  of  the 
transaction.  Paul  and  Jan,  his  wife,  and  two  children  came  to  the 
ranch  to  live  on  April  15,  1953,  and  Paul  began  working  for  us. 

On  July  19,  1951,  while  getting  some  cows  and  late  calves 
out  of  the  horse  pasture  at  Walker  ranch  to  brand,  Spider,  a 
spoiled  saddle  horse,  ran  into  a  fence  with  O.  H.,  Jr.,  and  cut  a 
big  gash  to  the  bone  just  below  his  knee  cap.  This  laid  him  up 
for  several  weeks,  and  it  still  bothers  him  at  times. 

I  think  it  was  in  1950,  that  Jeff  Ray  got  orders  to  go  to  Austria. 
He  went  with  the  intention  of  sending  for  Frances  and  ‘  Pip. 
Frances  was  not  too  well  in  1951,  and  Jeff  came  home  for  a  short 
time,  and  then  went  back.  Sometime  in  the  spring  of  1952, 
Frances  and  her  little  daughter  left  for  Austria  where  they  are  at 
this  time.  Although  they  were  not  well  for  sometime,  and 
Frances  Ann  was  in  the  hospital  for  many  weeks,  they  are  now 
doing  fine.  Pip  is  going  to  school,  and  Jeff  and  Frances  are 
expecting  another  child  in  April,  of  1954. 

The  cattle  market  showed  signs  of  falling  off  early  in  the 
summer  of  1952.  Drought  had  existed  over  most  of  Texas  for 
two  years,  and  cattlemen  had  to  move  them  to  grass.  Also  cattle 
numbers  had  been  increasing  for  several  years.  In  1951,  cattle 
had  been  making  so  much  money  that  everyone  wanted  to  buy. 
This  over-stimulated  the  market  and  prices  got  too  high.  Some 
calves  were  contracted  at  $40  to  $45  per  hundred.  At  the  same 
time  people  were  eating  less  beef  because  of  the  high  cost  over  the 
years  previous.  The  cattle  we  contracted  at  $30  in  the  winter  of 
1  950-5  1  would  have  brought  $35  when  they  were  delivered.  • 
In  1  952,  we  got  $26.50  for  our  yearling  steers.  We  got  $27 
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for  the  yearling  heifers  that  we  sold  in  September.  Frank  got  $27 
for  his  heifers,  but  took  $24  for  his  steers  the  latter  part  of 
October.  We  sold  2  1 7  steer  calves  at  $27  per  hundred.  Our  dry 
cows  sold  from  $14  to  $1  8.  So  we  did  not  do  so  badly  after  all, 
but  many  men  took  terrific  losses  and  several  men  committed 
suicide  because  of  this.  We  were  out  of  debt,  and  this  is  a  great 
help  in  bad  times. 

Several  years  ago,  when  Allyn  was  living,  I  had  told  Lon  Mo 
Crory  that  if  he  ever  wanted  to  get  out  of  the  Citizen  s  State 
Bank  that  I  would  be  interested  in  buying  his  stock.  In  June,  of 
1951,  he  called  me  one  night  and  told  me  that  he  had  decided  to 
sell  his  bank  stock  because  of  his  health.  He  wanted  to  sell  out 
all  of  his  interests.  He  said  his  brother,  Vester,  would  sell  if  he 
did.  Also  he  said  that  S.  E.  (Eck)  Brown  was  going  to  sell  and 
leave  the  bank,  and  if  Brown  sold,  Gus  Coots  wanted  to  sell  also. 

This  required  about  5200,000  to  handle  the  deal.  After  a  few 
days  of  consideration,  with  the  help  of  L.  B.  Steel,  Ray  Koehler, 
Lora,  O.  H.,  Jr.,  Fred  and  Frank  Finch,  we  closed  the  deal.  I 
now  have  359  shares  out  of  one  thousand.  This  put  the  control 
in  Mr.  Steel’s  and  my  hands.  Also,  the  Finches  could  control 

with  Ray  Koehler  or  Howard  Lathem. 

I  was  made  president,  with  a  salary  of  $5,000  a  year  and  a 
bonus  of  a  like  amount.  Fred,  Ray  Koehler,  and  O.  H.,  Jr.,  were 
put  on  the  Board  of  Directors.  Lawrence  Steel  and  Ray  Koehler 
are  vice  presidents,  Chas.  Steel  is  cashier  and  Robeit  Steel  is 

assistant  cashier. 

I  immediately  told  L.  B.  Steel  that  since  he  had  been  w  ith  t  le 
Bank  since  the  beginning  and  had  really  given  more  time  to  it 
than  any  other  man,  that  I  would  serve  until  January  1,  1953, 
then  they  could  make  me  chairman  of  the  board  and  we  would 

make  him  president,  which  we  did. 

In  September,  1952,  Olive  and  I  started  to  the  American 
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Bankers  Convention  at  Atlantic  City,  New  Jersey.  We  drove  to 
Kansas  City  and  the  next  night  we  ate  supper  and  spent  the 
evening  with  Zack  and  Mrs.  Martin. 

We  left  by  train  at  night  for  Chicago,  and  spent  the  day  there, 
and  at  night  continued  our  journey  to  Buffalo  to  the  first  annual 
nationwide  get-together  of  laymen  of  the  Methodist  Church.  We 
were  there  two  days  in  religious  meetings.  Some  of  our  meals 
were  served  at  the  church.  We  went  in  a  body  to  Niagara  Falls, 
which  was  Olive’s  and  my  third  visit. 

From  there  we  went  to  Philadelphia  and  spent  the  night,  then 
went  on  to  Atlantic  City  for  two  days  at  the  A.  B.  A.  meeting. 
We  met  many  of  our  friends  and  ate  several  meals  with  the 
bankers. 

We  stopped  two  days  in  New  York  City  and  visited  the  new 
United  Nations  Building  and  saw  this  world  organization  in 
session. 

One  night  we  went  to  Rockefeller  Center  and  saw  ice  skating, 
and  then  went  through  the  RCA  building  where  we  had  demon¬ 
strated  to  us  the  technique  of  television,  etc.  The  next  day  we 
went  up  in  the  Empire  State  building,  but  it  was  pretty  foggy. 
Once  in  a  while  the  fog  would  break,  then  we  could  realize  the 
enormous  height  to  which  man  has  projected  steel  and  masonry 
into  the  sky. 

A  year  before  this,  in  February,  Olive  and  I  went  to  Memphis, 
then  to  Temple  for  a  check-up  for  Olive.  While  we  were  there 
Will  Maedgen  had  a  light  stroke,  but  in  a  few  weeks  got  back 
to  normal  health.  Olive  and  I  went  to  see  Elsie  at  San  Antonio. 
She  had  fallen  a  few  months  before  and  broken  the  femur  on  her 
right  side.  She  was  still  in  bed  but  seemed  to  be  doing  all  tight. 
We  then  started  for  Florida  and  stopped  at  Panama  City  to  see 
Olive’s  sister,  Mary,  and  son  Dwight.  From  there  we  went  to 
Tampa  where  we  met  the  Prongers,  who  spend  their  winters 
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there.  We  visited  Helen  Pease,  our  cousin,  at  Clearwater  Beach. 
We  took  her  to  Arcadia  one  day  to  look  at  a  real  Flonda  ranch, 
and  to  visit  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ed  Treadwell.  The  ladies  ate  dinner 
with  Mrs.  Treadwell  at  her  house  and  I  ate  with  Mr.  Treadwell 
in  town.  I  had  first  met  him  when  we  were  trying  our  tax  case 

in  court  at  Fort  Worth. 

Olive  and  I  went  to  Cypress  Gardens  and  the  Bok  Tower.  We 
visited  Silver  Springs  on  our  way  to  Tampa.  We  came  home  by 
way  of  Lake  Okeechobee,  Palm  Beach,  St.  Augustine,  Orlando, 
Jacksonville,  and  then  headed  for  home  by  way  of  Vicksburg, 
Mississippi,  Tyler  where  Olive  visited  her  aunt,  Mrs.  David 
Pendleton,  San  Antonio  to  see  Elsie  again,  then  to  Abilene  to  a 


meeting  of  VFcTvlurry  College  Boaid  of  Trustees. 

In  August  of  1951,  Lora,  Olive,  Gary  and  I  took  a  trip  to  the 
Bad  Lands  of  South  Dakota,  then  to  Pierre  and  up  to  Bismark. 
From  there  we  turned  west  and  went  as  far  as  Spokane,  visiting 
Luther  Felts  and  family  in  Idaho.  Then  we  came  home  by 
Helmville,  Montana,  to  see  the  Blankenships  and  their  fine  ranch 
and  were  accorded  a  royal  welcome.  This  trip  completed  my  visit 
to  every  state  in  the  United  States,  and  Olive  has  visited  all  of 

them  but  two  or  three. 

In  the  fall  of  1952  a  young  man  by  name  of  Chas.  McIntosh 
was  working  with  The  Dalhart  Texan.  He  heard  Mrs.  Bob  Duke 
was  a  member  of  THE  PENWOMEN  of  Amarillo  and  1  think 
it  was  his  suggestion  that  a  Writer  s  Club  be  organized  in  Dal¬ 
hart  and  that  he  would  like  to  be  a  member.  However,  he  left 
soon  after  this,  but  Mrs.  Duke  and  some  others  were  instrumen¬ 
tal  in  bringing  such  a  club  into  being.  Mrs.  Harry  Millet  typed 
my  material  for  this  book  the  first  and  second  time,  and  she  was 
complimentary  enough  to  mention  my  efforts  to  Mis.  Duke  and 
other  members  of  the  club.  We  were  invited  to  attend  their 
meetings,  which  Olive  and  1  have  done  seveial  times. 
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CHAPTER  XL 


Ennis  Clayton  planted  about  five  hundred  acres  of  wheat  in 
the  fall  of  1952.  We  got  some  snow  in  December  and  January 
which  gave  us  wheat  pasture  for  the  balance  of  the  winter.  We 
began  selling  the  fattest  calves  off  the  wheat  the  last  of  April,  and 
as  the  weather  continued  dry,  we  finally  sold  all  of  them  by  June. 
They  weighed  from  500  to  600  pounds.  It  turned  out  to  be  a 
smart  move  because  we  got  no  spring  rains  to  speak  of,  and  by  the 
last  of  June,  most  of  Texas,  Western  Oklahoma,  Southwestern 
Kansas,  and  most  of  New  Mexico  were  in  the  worst  drought  ever 
known.  We  were  fortunate  in  having  some  old  grass,  and  the  sand 
'Country  held  what  little  moisture  we  got.  The  Walker  ranch  was 
extremely  dry  until  the  middle  of  July  when  we  got  several 
inches  of  rain.  We  never  stopped  feeding  the  cows  in  Sand  field, 
Cotton  Wood,  and  Stone  until  late  in  the  summer.  We  bought 
7  5  tons  of  alfalfa  and  fed  it  to  the  cows  in  Sandfield  for  about  a 
month.  North  and  west  of  Rehm,  we  got  several  good  rains  in 
June  and  July  and  grazing  was  good. 

Fred  was  not  so  fortunate.  The  Taylor  ranch  southwest  of  him 
got  rains,  and  north  of  the  railroad  track,  we  fared  pretty  well, 
but  he  never  got  a  good  soaking  rain  and  his  grass  is  short  this 

;  fall  of  1953. 

During  the  past  few  years,  our  niece,  Sharon  Harrison,  of 
Memphis,  has  been  coming  to  Dalhart  when  we  work  our  calves 
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about  June  first.  She  loves  to  ride  and  she  goes  out  early  in  the 
morning  and  makes  the  rounds  with  the  boys  and  helps  while  we 

brand  and  dehorn  the  calves.  , 

In  the  fall  of  1952,  Fred  developed  a  goitre  and  in  the  spring 

of  1953,  he  went  to  Temple  and  had  it  cut  out.  In  June  Helen 
developed  a  malignancy  in  the  breast,  and  they  went  back  to 
Temple  where  she  had  an  operation.  Both  she  and  Fred  are  now 

p-ettinp;  along  in  fine  shape.  e  r 

6  With  the  continued  drought  in  the  spring  and  summer  o 

1953  cattle  prices  continued  to  go  down,  and  it  looked  like  most 
of  the  cattlemen  that  owed  money  on  their  cattle  would  be  forced 
out  of  business.  Stocker  cattle  that  sold  from  $  t0  $  P?1 

hundred  in- the  early  spring  dropped  to  $16  and  below  y  Ju  y 
1st,  after  Ezra  Taft  Benson  was  made  Secretary  o  gricu  ture. 
The  American  National  Cattle  Raiser’s  Association,  1  he  i  exas 
and  Southwestern  Cattle  Raiser’s  Association,  and  several  other 
state  associations  went  on  record  as  being  opposed  to  any  kind  ot 
support  for  cattle.  Since  many  feed  products  that  the  cattlemen 
had  to  buy  were  supported  by  parity  prices,  we  Dalhart  men  felt 
that  we  should  have  some  kind  of  program  that  would  keep  the 
little  cattleman  from  losing  all  he  had  accumulated  dm  mg  tie 

past  ten  or  twenty  years.  ,  . ,  , 

In  early  July,  a  bunch  of  Dalhart  men  got  together  and  decided 

to  put  out  a  call  for  a  meeting  on  July  9th,  at  F)alhart  to  form 

an  organization  that  would  sponsor  help  for  the  hard-presse 

Albert  Law,  of  the  DALHART  TEXAN,  sent  out  over  the 
Associated  Press  a  story  we  gave  him,  and  it  was  taken  up  by  a 
the  cattle  papers  and  other  .big  city  papers  in  the  cattle  states. 
We  got  telegrams  and  letters  from  California  to  Florida  sup¬ 
porting  our  program. 

On  July  9th,  we  had  about  five  hundred  people  at  a  meeting 
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in  the  High  School  Auditorium.  I  was  temporary  chairman  of 
the  meeting.  We  organized  and  named  the  new  organization  the 
United  Live  Stock  Producers  Association.  We  are  getting  mem¬ 
berships  from  other  states,  including  New  Mexico,  Colorado, 
Kansas,  Oklahoma,  Arizona,  and  Texas.  Other  parts  of  the 
country  are  following  our  lead  and  organizing  associations. 

On  July  20th,  S.  E.  Brown,  who  was  elected  president,  and  I, 
as  a  director,  along  with  representatives  from  New  Mexico,  Okla¬ 
homa,  and  Colorado,  flew  to  Washington  and  spent  several  days 
with  U.  S.  Senators  and  Representatives,  conferring  on  the  matter 
of  cattle  supports.  We  got  an  appointment  with  Mr.  Benson  with 
whom  we  spent  a  half  hour,  and  later  with  the  Piesident.  Senatot 
Lyndon  Johnson  introduced  Mr.  Brown  to  President  Eisenhower, 
then  Mr.  Brown  introduced  the  President  to  each  of  us.  When  I 
was  introduced,  knowing  that  he  was  born  in  Texas  and  raised  in 
Kansas,  I  said  to  him,  "Mr.  President,  I  was  born  in  Kansas  and 
raised  in  Texas.  With  a  smile  he  replied,  I  just  reveised  the 

process.” 

We  gave  a  luncheon  to  a  bunch  of  senators  and  representatives, 
including  Senators  Lyndon  Johnson,  Price  Daniel,  Anderson  of 
New  Mexico,  and  Hill  of  Colorado.  Also  our  Representative 
Walter  Rogers,  and  Poage  of  Waco.  Others,  including  Represen¬ 
tative  Clifford  Hope,  of  Kansas,  were  there.  We  had  about 
twenty  altogether.  After  the  meal  Mr.  Rogers  presided  and 
called  on  Eck  Brown. 

Mr.  Brown  in  his  introductory  remarks  told  a  story  on  L.  B. 
Steel,  president  of  our  Citizen’s  State  Bank.  It  was  during  the 
“dust  bowl”  days  and  when  the  banks  of  the  nation  had  been 
closed  by  executive  order  of  President  Roosevelt.  Bankers  were 
not  in  very  good  repute.  Kir.  Steel  had  turned  a  man  down  lor  a 
loan,  and  one  day  one  of  Steel’s  friends  came  in  the  bank  and  said 
to  Mr.  Steel,  "Lawrence,  do  you  know  that  Mr.  (So  and  So)  is 
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celling  you  a  S.  O.  B.,  and  everything  else  he  can  think  of? 
Steel  put  his  hand  on  his  four-in-hand  tie,  pulled  it  a  little  tighter, 
and  said,  “You  go  and  tell  that  fellow  that  I  can  remember  the 
time  when  I  would  have  resented  that.  It  is  a  good  true  story, 

and  it  brought  good  laughter  from  the  bunch. 

Several  of  our  guests  made  speeches,  and  some  were  openly  for 
our  “price  support”  program.  Others  did  not  commit  themselves. 
We  got  a  lot  of  publicity  from  all  parts  of  the  cattle  country,  and 

our  pictures  were  in  many  papers.  • 

O.  H.,  Jr.,  had  gone  on  a  vacation  trip  to  Kentucky  where  he 

visited  Herschel  Weil,  a  man  who  was  feeding  some  of  our  cattle, 
then  he  went  to  Columbus,  Ohio,  and  had  lunch  with  Hugh  an 
Czekus  Baldwin.  When  we  arrived  by  plane  at  Washington,  he 
was  there  to  meet  us,  and  spent  two  days  before  he  left  for 
Tennessee  where  he  was  to  meet  Olive  at  Nashville,  and  they 
were  to  attend  a  reunion  of  the  Smartt  family  who  were  their 

kinfolk.  .  , 

About  two  days  before  I  left  for  Washington,  we  got  an  inch 

and  one  half  of  rain  on  most  of  the  Walker  ranch.  Then  in  a  few 
days  we  got  two  inches.  It  filled  the  dam  in  the  West  Horse 
Pasture,  and  started  the  grass.  We  were  feeding  cows  and  calves 
in  Sandfield  alfalfa  and  cottonseed  cake.  We  kept  on  getting 
showers,  and  in  thirty  days  the  grass  was  heading  out.  V\  e 
finally  turned  in  about  400  cows  and  calves,  and  cattle  never 

have  done  better.  , 

However,  the  rain  did  not  go  north  of  Sandfield  pasture,  and 

Cottonwood,  Stone  and  Rehm  pastures  do  not  have  much  grass. 
North  and  west  of  the  railroad  the  rains  were  heavy,  and  the 
pastures  are  good  and  we  have  made  a  good  maize  crop. 

After  the  summer  rains,  the  early  fall  season  was  unusually 
warm  and  dry  until  the  13th  of  October,  when  it  rained  one  half 
inch.  We  delivered  200  steer  calves  to  Gene  Turnbull  on  the 
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Family  Named  Finch 

16th.  They  weighed  458  pounds,  and  we  are  to  receive  $20 
per  hundred  for  them  after  the  first  of  January,  1954.  This  is 
for  the  purpose  of  putting  this  income  in  the  next  year  for  tax 

purposes.  .  , 

On  October  20,  we  got  a  real  rain.  The  guage  showed  d/2 

inches  at  Rehm.  It  made  great  lakes  around  Line  well,  Stone  well, 
and  Cottonwood  well.  It  continued  to  rain  over  most  all  of  Texas, 
and  was  heralded  as  the  break  up  of  the  drought  in  Texas,  Okla¬ 
homa,  Western  Kansas,  and  parts  of  Colorado.  But  some  of  the 
central  and  eastern  states  were  still  very  dry.  Southern  Missouri 
was  particularly  hard  hit.  The  pasture  country  of  Eastern  Kansas 
has  suffered  all  season  with  a  stock  water  shortage. 

Wheat  planted  in  August  is  already  being  pastured,  and 
September  planted  wheat  will  be  good  in  two  weeks.  We  have  a 
thousand  acres  and  it  looks  like  a  good  fall  and  winter  prospect. 
Cattle  prices  have  gone  up  ®2  to  $4  per  hundred,  and  the  outlook 
is  much  better.  Even  Eastern  Kansas  and  Missouri  finally  got 

ram.  -  . 

On  December  2nd,  O.  H.,  Jr.,  with  Paul  and  Hardy,  were 

cutting  cows  from  calves  in  the  wheat  field.  O.  H.,  Jr. ,  attempte 

CO  head  a  calf  down  a  fence  line  when  che  calf  turned  in  front  of 

his  horse.  The  horse  fell  and  rolled  over  him.  He  was  knocked 

out  for  a  half  hour  and  che  boys  thought  he  was  seriously  hurt. 

His  knee  and  ankle  were  badly  sprained  and  his  face  was  skinned, 

but  by  Christmas  he  was  about  well. 

We  have  had  considerable  cold  weather  in  the  first  half  of  the 
winter  of  1953-54.  There  have  been  a  few  light  snows.  We 
took  our  calves  off  the  wheat  soon  after  the  First  of  January  but 
others  over  the  country  are  still  on  and  many  are  doing  good. 
Some  calves  are  being  contracted  off  wheat  in  April  at  from 
$18.00  to  $2  1 .50,  and  where  they  have  made  a  good  gain  these 

calves  will  make  money. 
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O.  H.,  Jr.,  and  I  went  to  The  American  National  Cattlemen’s 
Association  convention  at  Colorado  Springs.  J.  C.  Parker  went 
with  us  and  we  visited  his  ranch  east  of  Colorado  Springs  about 
fifty  miles.  Mr.  Benson,  Secretary  of  Agriculture,  spoke  to  the 
convention  and  the  crowd  applauded  his  stand  for  flexible  sup- 
ports  on  agricultural  products  and  the  sentiment  seemed  to  be 
against  supports  on  cattle. 

O.  H.,  Jr.,  went  on  to  the  Stock  Show  at  Denver  and  came 
back  Sunday. 

Mrs.  Howard  Lathem  died  on  the  afternoon  of  January  21st. 
She  was  a  fine  Christian  woman,  and  we  had  been  friends  with 
the  Lathems  ever  since  we  moved  to  Dalhart  in  1915. 

On  February  2nd,  O.  H.,  Jr.,  Joe  Langhorne  and  I  went  to 
Spearman  to  look  at  some  cows  belonging  to  the  Archer  Brothers. 
They  are  on  stock  fields  and  wheat.  They  were  priced  at  $1 60.00 
per  head.  They  are  fat  and  fine  quality  and  we  bought  two 
hundred  head  and  eight  bulls.  The  bulls  cost  $200.00  per  head. 
Last  summer  and  fall  the  cow  market  was  mean  and  they  sold 
cheap  until  after  the  rains  in  October.  The  price  has  gradually 
worked  higher  until  now  there  is  a  good  demand  at  much  better 
prices,  as  indicated  by  the  price  we  have  just  paid,  but  still  only 

half  the  price  of  three  years  ago. 

Clarence  and  Thelma  Lutes  and  the  Dalhart  Finch  families 

have  been  good  friends  for  many  years.  Olive  knew  Thelma 
when  they  both  lived  in  Stratford.  We  have  held  our  Christmas 
Eve  parties  together,  as  well  as  our  brithday  celebrations.  Clai- 
cnee  drew  the  plans  that  Olive  gave  him  for  our  present  residence 
and  he  cooperated  in  many  other  ways  in  the  construction  work. 
He  has  been  manager  for  Foxworth-Galbraith  Lumber  Company 
for  many  years,  first  at  Stratford  and  then  here  at  Dalhart.  Just 
recently  he  has  been  made  manager  of  the  yard  at  Pampa  and 
they  have  moved  over  there. 
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CHAPTER  XLI 


I  am  giving  below  some  of  the  people  that  are  not  blood  km  to 
us  but  with  whom  we  have  been  intimately  acquainted  down 
through  the  years.  In  Burlingame  there  was  the  Frank  Nelson 
family.  He  was  a  brother  to  our  Uncle  Orville.  Then  his  wife 
was  a  sister  of  our  Aunt  Anna  Lord.  So  our  cousins,  the  Nelsons, 
were  also  the  cousins  of  the  Frank  Nelson  family  on  their  father  s 
side  and  our  cousins,  the  Uncle  Henry  Lord  children,  were  also 
cousins  to  the  Frank  Nelson  family  on  their  mother’s  side.  W  e 
were  no  kin  but  we  always  thought  of  ourselves  as  relatives.  There 
were  three  Frank  Nelson  children,  Victor,  who  was  educated  as 
a  dentist,  but  went  to  Panhandle  in  the  early  part  of  his  life  and 
got  into  the  real-estate  business.  He  later  moved  to  Sudan  and 
died  there  ten  or  fifteen  years  ago.  Ada  married  Fred  Berry. 
They  have  a  son,  Fred,  Jr.,  who  is  in  the  navy  as  a  Commander 
1  believe.  Ada  died  a  good  many  years  ago  and  I  believe  her 
husband  is.  dead.  Hayden  married  Lcla  Filley  and  1  have  men¬ 
tioned  them  previously.  Lela  was  a  daughter  of  Clarence  Fi  ey 
and  Fannie  Smith  Filley.  The  Filleys  were  always  friends  of  the 
Finches.  Hayden  and  1  went  to  high  school  together,  and  Lela 
and  I  attended  school  at  Kansas  State  Normal  at  the  same  time. 
Hayden  is  now  head  of  a  large  manufacturing  company  in 
Memphis,  Tennessee. 

].  T.  Pringle  was  a  lawyer  in  Burlingame  in  the  early  days.  He 
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married  Alma  Cazier.  She  was  my  school  teacher  when  I  was  in 
the  second  grade  at  Burlingame.  Jim  Pringle  was  Speaker  of  the 
House  of  Representatives  at  Topeka  when  he  was  a  young  man. 
He  died  several  years  ago  and  Mrs.  Pringle  lives  in  Pomona, 
California.  I  write  her  about  once  a  year  and  she  writes  me.  I 
have  always  got  a  good  deal  of  pleasure  writing  to  old  time  friends 
and  I  have  a  number  with  whom  I  exchange  letters  occasionally. 

I  have  mentioned  the  Haller  family,  who  were  Anna  Finch  s 
kin.  We  were  always  friendly  with  all  of  them.  Mrs.  Irving 
Haller  and  her  sister,  Myra  Atwell,  are  sisters  to  Mrs.  Clarence 
Filley  who  died  just  a  short  time  ago  at  an  advanced  age.  These 
fine  ladies  still  live  in  the  old  Irving  Haller  home  at  Burlingame. 
There  were  many  others  but  I  cannot  name  them  all. 

At  Memphis,  Texas,  some  of  the  early  day  citizens  with  whom 
we  came  in  contact  included,  besides  those  mentioned  hereto¬ 
fore,  several  families  of  Montgomerys.  Most  of  them  are 
gone  now,  but  Scott  is  still  living  there.  He  was  at  one  time  a 
cattleman  and  sheriff  of  Hall  County.  He  was  later  associated 
with  the  First  National  Bank  of  Memphis,  Texas,  and  became 
president.  He  is  now  Chairman  of  the  Board. 

The  Montgomerys,  the  Noels,  the  Websters  and  many 
others  were  the  men  who  laid  out  the  townsite  of  Memphis. 
George  Forgy,  who  is  in  his  eighties,  is  still  living  there  and  his 
father  was  one  of  the  first  settlers  just  south  of  the  town. 

In  Dalhart  we  have  many  friends.  Those  among  the  younger 
generations  are  too  numerous  to  mention.  Some  of  the  older  ones 
are  the  Farwell,  R.  C.  Johnson,  McCrory,  L.  B.  Steel,  Richards, 
Otto  Williams,  S.  E.  Brown,  Coots,  Lathem,  Andy  James,  J.  C. 
Parker,  Dan  Spencer,  Jim  Hudson,  Childers,  Jim  Burrow,  More- 
man,  Elliott,  Bonner,  Culbertson,  Colquitt,  Ashy,  Fulton 
Thomas,  Jacques,  Fountain,  Scott,  Mann,  Swearingen,  Dawson, 
Stout,  Asa  Willis,  Floyd  McNeil,  Ewbank,  Langhorne,  Chas. 
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Woods  families  and  many  others  I  know  I  have  failed  to  think 
of  just  now. 

I  have  mentioned  the  fact  that  Mrs.  Harry  Mailer  copied  some 
of  my  manuscript,  and  I  want  to  mention  here  that  Mrs.  Oran 
Gossett,  who  is  instructor  of  typewriting  in  Dalhart  High  School, 
also  copied  my  manuscript  the  last  time.  For  both  Mrs.  Miller  s 
and  Mrs.  Gossett’s  interest  and  help  I  want  to  offer  my  thanks. 

j.  S.  Bailey,  who  was  a  laywer  in  Dalhart  for  many  yeais, 
left  here  and  went  to  California  a  few  years  ago.  He  and  I  cor¬ 
respond  occasionally.  Also  J.  N.  Johnson,  who  is  nearly  ninety 
years  old,  lives  in  California.  He  was  a  real  estate  man  for  many 
years  in  Dalhart  and  came  here  soon  after  the  town  was  started. 

When  the  Finch  family  came  to  the  Panhandle  country  in 
1890,  I  expect  Amarillo  was  the  largest  town,  with  possibly  a 
thousand  inhabitants.  Old  Mobeetie  was  probably  the  oldest 
town,  with  Tascosa  and  Old  Clarendon  running  a  close  second. 
For  the  next  ten  or  twenty  years  growth  of  these  towns  was  slow. 
Cotton  and  maize  became  successful  crops  in  the  lower  Panhandle, 
and  wheat  and  maize  in  the  upper  Panhandle  country.  It  was  a 
few  years  later  when  gas  and  oil  were  discovered  in  the  Boiger 
country,  in  1921,  that  Amarillo  began  to  grow.  Then,  after  the 
depression  and  drought  years  of  the  early  30  s  when  large 
wheat  and  other  crops  were  being  raised,  all  cities  of  the  Pan¬ 
handle  began  to  prosper.  Amarillo  and  Lubbock  have  about  one 
hundred  thousand  population  each,  and  many  other  towns  have 
become  small  cities.  Dalhart  has  doubled  its  population  since  we 

moved  here  from  Eureka,  Kansas,  in  1  9  1  5. 

Irrigation  has  become  extensive  on  the  South  Plains,  with 
thousands  of  w'ells  on  the  pump,  and  immense  crops  are  being 
produced.  Land  values  run  to  $200  to  $400  pei  acre.  The  water 
table  is  being  lowered,  and  some  think  dangerously,  but  theie  is 
no  real  authoritative  information  on  this  subject. 
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More  recently  rural  electrification  under  the  R.  E.  A.  Act, 
became  widespread,  and  rural  telephones  are  making  considerable 
headway.  We  have  had  electricity  here  on  our  farms  and  ranch 
for  several  years,  and  we  expect  to  have  telephone  service  by 
next  spring. 

In  the  early  days  on  the  ranch  we  had  a  phone  hooked  up  to 
the  barbed  wire  on  the  “ Right-Of-Way’ ’  fence.  Afterwards  we 
built  a  line  on  twelve- foot  poles.  This  was  a  gound  circuit  and  it 
gave  good  service  at  times  but  it  was  not  satisfactory.  We  are  now 
anticipating  the  metallic  circuit  R.  E.  A.  is  about  to  give  us. 

And  now  my  tale  is  told.  If  perchance  I  have  failed  to  mention 
anyone  that  should  have  been  mentioned,  or  if  I  have  omitted 
anything  that  1  should  not  have  omitted,  I  ask  your  forgiveness. 
It  has  not  been  my  intention  to  overlook  anyone  or  anything  that 
should  have  gone  into  this  narrative.  It  is  with  regret  that  I  reach 
the  end  of  my  story  and  say  finis.  1  he  narration  of  past  events 
has  refreshed  my  memory  on  those  things  that  happened  in  the 
long  ago.  I  am  thankful  for  my  friends  and  loved  ones,  and  I 
have  reveled  in  the  happiness  that  was  and  is  theirs  and  mine, 
Although  there  are  many  that  I  have  loved  and  lost,  I  am  not 
insensitive  to  the  heartaches  and  sorrow  that  come  to  all  who 
pass  this  way.  Only  a  few  more  years  and  my  generation  will 
have  passed  to  “The  undiscovered  country  from  whose  bourn  no 
traveler  returns.”  IVfy  simple  wish  is  that  those  who  carry  on 
after  us  will  raise  high  the  standard  that  we  have  tried  to  set. 

Our  lives  are  rivers  gliding  free 
To  that  unfathomed  boundless  sea 
The  silent  grave. 

Thither  all  earthly  pomp  and  boost 
Roll,  to  be  swallowed  up  and  lost, 

In  one  dark  wave. 

Thither  the  mighty  torrents  stray 
Thither  the  brook  pursues  its  way 
And  tinkling  rill. 
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Family  Named  Finch 

There  all  are  equal  side  by  side, 

The  poor  man  and  the  son  of  pride 
Lie  calm  and  still. 

To  one  alone  my  thoughts  arise 
The  Eternal  Truth,  the  good  and  wise 
To  him  I  cry, 

Who  shared  on  earth  our  common  lot 
But  the  world  comprehended  not 
His  deity. 

(Translation  by  Longfellow  from  the  Spanish  "Coplas  De  Manriquc  ) 


THE  END 


K  . 


«tH  U*y;,'A  ■Wnr'.p. 


t  V'  1  fJK  it*  a 
Hi  <>ot  wh  t  u  mat  J0  .,  >iiT 
!Iwi.  W.  ..•»!*  2  ! 

***4  wrigucffe  /m  *,/  ,|6  5rt0  o” 

*i,V  '  6  ■’  •  *.  ’><  M  'M  •{  f 

ncmrji*  »o;>  iuo  jio'taitrf  fV/ 

i.  ;,rsio>  Lh>  -ri  .  yj 

o  *<:  ..  it  i  .t  .  i  .  ./  ,  , 


cry -i  1 


:  '  ;i:: 

. 


.  ■ 

,  -  • 
h- 


INDEX 


J(£>  </ •  A  &■■!> 


Adams:  Hattie,  Celia,  Julia,  L.  R.,  15,  21, 
41,  93. 

Admire,  25. 

Alexander:  Mack,  Ruth,  Mickey,  182. 

Allen,  Phog,  183. 

Ames,  Hazel,  27. 

Anderson,  Robert  L.,  233,  245. 

Allen,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Earl  G.,  235. 

Anderson,  Senator,  255. 

Arnold:  Henry,  Family,  45. 

Arrington,  Cap,  54,  56. 

Atwell,  Myra,  259. 

Barnett:  Jim,  Mrs.,  Ollie,  Prudy,  Ira,  67,  68/ 
Barnett,  Maud,  87. 

Baldwin:  Czekus,  Fredrika,  Helen,  8,  231. 
Baldwin:  Dr.  James,  Delia,  Guy,  Hugh,  8, 
9,  174.  231. 

Bass,  Jim,  222. 

Bailey,  J.  S.,  260. 

Beard,  Bull,  Belcher,  93. 

Beecher:  Lyman,  Henry  Ward,  2,  3. 

Bell:  Wally,  Jean,  Bob,  51. 

Benson,  Ezra  T.,  254. 

Beaty,  Layne,  245. 

Bennett,  Buddy,  228. 

Berry,  Jim,  75. 

Beverly,  Will,  51. 

Blankenship:  M.  D.  and  Wife,  233,  245, 
247,  252. 

Blackmore,  Chas.,  26. 

Bledsoe:  Mr.,  Carl,  136,  143. 

Bledsoe,  Vinita,  65,  224. 

Bonham:  Mayme,  Anna,  32,  124,  125,  195. 
Boone:  Annie,  Alice,  27,  121,  129. 

Boone:  Geo.,  Chas.,  Fred,  Frank,  121,  144, 
146. 

Boone:  Paul,  Jan,  248. 

Boone:  Ross,  Anna,  Curg,  L.  M.,  Verner, 
114,  115,  121. 

Bowen,  Marian  Julia,  17. 

Boyce,  Henry,  142,  155. 

Bonner,  A.  Q.,  203. 

Bowling,  E.  E.,  196. 

Brandenburg,  Ford,  207. 

Brown:  Bert,  Katherine,  25. 

Brown,  S.  E.,  155,  192,  250,  255. 

Brownson,  Mabel,  114. 

Broddus,  Norris,  160. 

Bryden,  W.  J.,  216. 


Buek:  Max,  Laura,  Mary,  Dolph,  Bertha, 
Carl,  125,  126,  177. 

Bugbee:  T.  S.,  Harold,  35,  37,  233. 

Burnett:  O.  B.,  Mrs.,  Wilks,  39,  86,  194. 
Burrows,  Jim,  151. 

Bush:  Jim,  Will,  Chas.,  Carl,  Edgar,  14,  19, 

21. 

Bush:  Chas.  II,  Donald,  Wilfred,  Myra, 
Flora  Belle,  19,  21. 

Carter:  J.  T.,  Mary  Lucy,  103. 

Casey:  Mr.  and  Mrs.,  189. 

Castle,  Caroline,  21. 

Charlton,  Joseph,  43. 

Childers,  Mrs.  Dave,  226. 

Claypool,  Charlie,  71. 

Clayton,  Ennis,  223,  253. 

Clifton:  Ed  and  Mrs.,  184. 

Clutts,  George,  73. 

Coble:  Tom  and  Mrs.,  234. 

Collins:  Hester,  Will,  169,  243. 

Coon:  R.  S„  Dick,  142,  210,  225. 

Cooke,  Dr.  Harold  G.,  214. 

Coots:  Gus,  Arthur,  Roy,  156,  196,  204,  250. 
Copper,  Aldie,  79. 

Crabb,  Bob,  45,  58. 

Craig,  John,  192. 

Cromb,  A.  H.  (Red),  241. 

Crawford,  J.  R.,  44. 

Culbertsons,  196. 

Cunningham,  Ervin  (Cuddy),  197. 

Daniel,  Price,  255. 

Davis,  Mary  Emma,  19. 

Davis:  Dick,  Marie,  24,  35,  44,  109,  122, 
129. 

Davis:  Dorothy,  Elizabeth,  25. 

Davies,  Minnie,  44. 

Dawson,  Dr.  G.  W.,  161. 

DeShields:  Mr.,  Estellinc,  63. 

Dial:  W.  P.,  Vera,  Dr.,  Dickey,  68,  158. 
Docher,  Mr.,  26. 

Dodson:  Jim  and  Mrs.,  91,  206. 

Douglas,  Stephen  A.,  5. 

Doty:  Preston,  Charlotte,  157,  174. 
Dronberger:  Dale,  Janie,  children,  124,  236. 
Dyche,  Ed.,  52. 

Drinkard-Emmert  Commission  Co.,  123. 
Duke:  Bob,  Mrs.,  235,  252. 

Dunn,  Dr.,  233. 

Edwards,  A.  P.,  214. 

Edwards,  Ranchman,  79. 


•'  ^  V  '  '  /fcj  . 1  •  j ' .? { 

•tti  .  xit  jo 

V  ,Cb  •!  ’!.:•  '  c  ,  .oxfv  iti 

i  vl  /  ,  ’  ■  t,  ,t »'  ■  a 

^  I  ^  :  itaD  .t-fO  JUW  ,i  ,!  j 

/V  UnoC  ,ii  .i«o  rtu1 

.*  oi  «*a 


■’-O' ,  r-  -i  r  K  .  *  ( .1  • 

•  I  ..tiM  bo»  .iM 

•Cf  ,r  J  t  ' -r,rs- 

i>  .  iIimO  ,lo<K  ,  1.  5 

•  r  S  .O.v  .1  .  ,  T.J  ,*  r'  } 

.11  l>.»  1  1  >1 

,  0  V  ,rjj  >H  i  i!ta) 
A  ««:;  ^  .  *a  ✓ 

MS  ,.D  fcl  iitil  ,a  pAxG 

<'■  .CJ  ■]'.  • 

•  r  I)  .H  .A,  (4uu>:') 

•;‘f  .  ’  .(  I'  >4**0 
1  I  ,<c<  »’  j:  ,,> 


••'  •'  1  i{  O  49t)i«H  tan  A 

.££  jniwUA 

V.  .m,H  o  -.A 

i  ;  i/u  .M  .  •  iA 

«'°-2  ^aoiml  .notrjL/.A 

^  AS  ,qO  ,noTsnhiA 

•’ 


„  „  .  .  .€)  ,«ff  »S  ,  vi,(; 

,QC  l  »  J.  ’ :.  />h«*M  1  m(J  »iv,  Cl 

:  •  X 

•M  :  riniM  I 
IM  ,.W  .0  M 
*  '«»*  ,.lM  .  '  -I  :ri'»C( 

ci  .cd  \r  h  a  f.ia  ,*isV  ,.«i  w  ..  i 

•  >’  ..11  ,ixi  X 

.0'  A  ,4*  if  J- 1 •  '6  jni[  •  o  i  •  J 

‘2  •:  [I  l  ,,  ,  -f,  i 

J  A -j  ,9ii  ctO  .noun*!  y-mC 
•  *  4  ■'*  •'  f;  >  “‘  il  1*0  :m;*ju<nO 

A2  .r’  if<3  a 

A  ,  u  ■’  i>  ta.rroO  ixvkh  >iCl 

,2t£  ,.n>.  .'  tf  ijfud 

.tC.1  ..iCI  .nnpll 


*  '  1  il  a.-w  > ,  jio  ,4.1,1  . * ■ 

’-i  ■■-  :  .  n 

•  «■■-:»*  .Xo«.  ,«9rn«(  ,i  I  ,r  i  ^  j 

itS  AT  I  > 

'  *  .  *  .f 

.C9  .li'i.a  .bv-j/f 

-2  ,ii  i *  ,  ,Mc W 

8ss  ,XM>oa 

.  Mi  //  ,v 


«’  tariff  .stoiuifooia 
Ac!  !  >  .*)/ 

^  '  *’t  #WMi  \  .sorysf  '  :mcdrvj8 

'JA  ,5  Ol  i 

.  -  ,  r.i  n  ,b5i-i  ..■  j  >3l.)  3/,  ^3 


^  .  .'{jjii* — i  ,tnnA  ,iwX  >  I 

.  n.  ./  .  1  •  ' 

>r  ...  •, 


V  \  . .  ..  .A  .  '  '  . 


COS  0  .A,  .ivni»a 
' 

0  .  Ji  f 

8tt  4RS  *•  Att  .. 

■'  !  ^  .  jii  'I 

•SIS  .  1  W 


"  •  '  •  •.  . 


266 


The  Lives  and  Times  of  a 


Elliott:  Bob,  Grandmother,  173,  184. 

Eisenhower,  President,  235. 

Ewing,  Mrs.,  1. 

Parnell:  Howard,  David,  214. 

larwell:  Frank,  Ed,  XIT  Farwells,  155,  234. 

Felts,  Luther,  163,  252. 

Finch:  Austin,  Wm„  Lucius;  Delia,  H.  C., 

2,  6,  16,  32,  50,  86,  101,  194. 

Finch:  Albert  Lulu,  Caro,  Chas.,  26,  69, 
151,  224. 

Finch:  Albert,  Jr.,  Carol,  Carl  Albeit,  Nor¬ 
man  Paul,  27. 

Finch:  Alice  Boone,  Allyn,  27,  54,  102,  136, 
161,  173.  183,  209, -234. 

Finch:  Willie,  Fred,  Frank,  31,  35,  43,  51, 
118,  174,  199,  210. 

Finch:  Captain,  James  W.,  Walter,  Francis, 
Darwin,  Polly,  2,  6,  7. 

Finch:  Fannie,  Hattie,  Cousin  Annie,  100, 
103,  124,  142. 

Finch:  Fred  M.,  Helen,  Frank  P.,  Amy,  27, 
128,  168,  209,  220,  227,  229,  254. 

Finch:  John  (Father),  Mary  Isabel  (Moth¬ 
er),  2,  6,  15,  33.  39,  41,  87,  194. 

Finch:  Grandmother,  Marian,  44,  49,  54,  69, 
99,  101. 

Finch:  Laura,  Elsie,  106,  126,  152,  174,  199. 

Finch-Lord-Nelson,  33,  37,  38. 

Finch:  O.  H.,  Jr.,  Lora,  Gary,  Jeni  D.,  177, 
182,  207,  220,  223,  250. 

Finch:  Ruth,  Frances,  Olive,  106,  152,  153, 
168,  184,  193,  232. 

Finch:  Winnie,  Orville,  Howard,  Anna,  41, 
49,  55,  119,  124,  197,  211,  220. 

Fields,  Mr.,  45. 

Filley:  Clarence,  Fannie,  Lela,  259. 

Fitzsimmons,  Mrs.  Janey,  242. 

Floyd,  Clay,  192. 

Forgy,  George,  260. 

Foulk:  Dr.,  Frankie,  Mary  Leta,  Jim  Bob, 
156,  225. 

Garrison,  William  Loyd,  15. 

Gillette:  Lucy,  Jin),  Fred,  Nina,  William, 
4,  5. 

Goodnight:  Col.  Charles,  17,  33;  Bill,  94. 

Gore,  George,  46,  58. 

Gould,  Leslie,  98. 

Gourley,  Doc,  80. 

Gossett,  Mrs.  Oran,  261. 

Green:  Jim,  51;  Jimmie,  59. 

Green,  Howard,  169. 

Grundy:  Dave  and  Mrs.,  Joe,  59,  62,  71, 

211. 


Haley,  Evetts,  81,  233. 

Haller:  Dr.,  Addie,  Mayme,  Irving,  Jennie, 

32,  124,  260. 

Hamlett,  Dr.,  230. 

Hamner,  Laura  V.,  35,  45. 

Harkis,  Dick,  80. 

Harrell:  Newton,  Mrs.,  Fd,  228,  233,  245, 
247. 

Harrison:  Carl,  Ruth,  Wendel,  191,  199, 
232,  234. 

Harrison:  Sharon,  Carleen,  Fred,  Jimmie, 
211,  220,  225,  253. 

Hart:  Margaret,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  H.,  Ill, 
122,  158. 

Flart,  Stephen,  233. 

Fleadlee,  E  J„  202. 

Headrick:  Joe,  Katherine,  Joe,  Jr.,  Dorothy, 
Marilyn,  25. 

Helms,  Louise,  242. 

Hickok,  Wild  Bill,  6. 

Hill:  Dr.  J.  A.,  237;  Senator,  255. 

Hills,  Silas,  46,  53. 

Hobart:  T.  D„  Fred,  57,  86,  233. 

Hoefer,  John,  241. 

Hogg,  Governor,  173. 

Holder,  Family,  223. 

Holloran :  Fred,  Tommie,  Fred  Dale,  214. 
Holtz,  Roy,  95. 

Honey,  Noel,  104. 

Hood:  Nellie,  Mrs.,  28,  95. 

Harlacher,  Dr.  T.  J.,  248. 

Hovey,  Geo.  S.,  145. 

Hoover,  Ruth,  25. 

Holverson,  Edna,  27. 

Hudson,  Rossie,  105. 

Hyde,  Ed,  149. 

Huselby,  Hotel,  57. 

Iden,  Dr.  T.  M.,  107. 

Irwin,  Bob,  96. 

Israel,  Reverend,  161. 

Jacques,  T.  L.,  162. 

Jarvis,  Bell,  21,  43. 

James,  Andy,  155. 

Jenkins,  Jess,  56,  156. 

Johnson:  Hubert,  214;  J.  N.,  261. 

Johnson:  R.  C.,  192,  214;  Vic,  203. 

Johnson,  Senator,  255. 

Jones,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cecil,  246. 

Jones,  Trevor  L.,  201. 

Jones :  Will,  28;  John  R.,  1 56. 

Judd:  Norman  B.,  55;  Don,  241. 

Judd:  Wm,  Jesse,  Orin,  Harriett  C.,  Aunt 
Clara,  13. 
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Family  Named  Finch 


Judd,  Walter  H.,  14. 

Kennedy:  Roger,  Estelline,  65,  224. 

Kelly,  G.  B„  123. 

Kirkwood,  Laura,  23. 

King:  Grandpa,  Grandma  and  Anna,  16. 
Knox:  John,  Win.,  Helen,  Olive  Powell,  191. 
Koehler,  Ray,  250. 

Krajicek,  Bill,  191,  197. 

Kupcr,  Carl,  128,  242 

Ladd,  Burt,  98. 

Law,  Albert,  241,  246,  254. 

Lathem:  Howard,  Mrs.,  Clyde,  156,  196, 
205,  250,  258. 

Laison,  Mildred,  25. 

Leonard:  Grace,  99,  100,  133;  Pat,  52. 

Leary:  Dan,  Hattie,  Nelson,  Verne,  Helen. 

24,  94,  145,  224. 

Leary,  Ed,  179. 

Leach,  Dee,  164. 

Lewiston,  Ned  Armstrong,  224. 

Lilliard,  Tom,  148. 

L.inkenauger,  Willie,  32. 

I.indberg:  Gustave,  Elizabeth,  Douglas,  Stan¬ 
ley,  25. 

Long,  Harry,  198. 

Lord:  Aunt  Anna,  Aunt  Jennie,  17,  54,  93, 
162,  173. 

Lord:  Chas.,  Earl,  Fred,  Carroll,  22,  69,  92, 
95,  98,  113,  179. 

Lord:  Leila,  Bob,  28,  93,  162. 

Lord:  Flora,  Fred  S.,  Grandmother,  16,  21, 
39,  95,  162. 

Lord:  Wm.,  Carrie,  Henry,  15,  17,  19,  179. 
Loveland,  A.  P.,  136,  145. 

Lutes:  Clarence,  Thelma,  258. 

Lyles,  Hardy  163,  225. 

Lynn,  O.  M.,  148. 

Maedgen:  Will,  Bessie,  184,  193,  251. 
Martin,  Bishop  Wm.,  230. 

Martin,  Zack,  123,  251. 

McCauley,  Cleveland,  24. 

McCarty,  John,  233. 

McClure,  Boone,  233. 

McCrory:  Lon  C.,  Vester,  155,  195,  250, 
251. 

McMurtry,  Jim  and  Beulah,  91,  206. 

Means,  Effie,  133. 

Meeks:  Bob,  George,  196. 

Meinhardt:  Mrs..,  Chas.,  Lora,  197. 

Miller  Brothers:  Hiram,  Clyde,  Will,  Milton, 
139,  167. 

Miller:  Annie,  100,  103;  Mrs.  Harry,  252. 


Myler,  Mr.,  95. 

Miller:  Joe  Zack  2nd,  Joe  Zack  3rd,  173. 
Miner  &  Sons,  39. 

Mitchell:  Tom,  Crawford,  144. 

Monier:  Tom,  Halsey,  169. 

Montgomery:  J.  C.  Scott,  Jim,  Mary  Lucy, 
103,  260. 

Murdock:  Marsh,  Marcellus,  Victor,  16,  25. 
Musgrave,  Bill,  80. 

Myers:  Walter,  Dorothy,  Richard,  Eleanor, 
25. 

Naisiiiith,  Dr.  James,  183. 

Naylor:  John  and  Cleora,  107. 

Neely,  Arthur,  179. 

Nrlson:  Frank,  Victor,  Ada,  259. 

Nelson:  Judge  O.  H.,  Flora,  16,  24,  35,  37, 
56,  60.  142,  233. 

Nelson:  Hunter,  Harriett,  Harry,  Glenn,  24, 
25.  ' 

Nelson:  Pansy,  Mary  Ellen,  Wm.  LeRoy, 
LeRoy,  Jr.,  Linda  Sue,  25. 

Nelson:  Clifford,  24,  103;  Hayden  and  Lela, 
130,  259. 

Nigger,  Bill  and  Boh.  79,  80. 

Norton:  Mrs.,  108;  Noel,  260. 

Ogden:  Alfred,  Alfred,  Jr.,  Helen,  37,  39, 
50,  71,  89,  92,  108,  131,  227. 

Oliver:  Joe,  Patty,  Jay,  22. 

Oliver:  Chas.  S.,  Julia,  Jay,  Mary,  21. 

Oliver:  Chas.  Jr.,  Little  Julia,  Mary,  22. 
Overstreet,  Hamlin,  233. 

Painters,  196. 

Pardue,  Judge,  73. 

Paske,  Mr.,  136. 

Patrick,  Mrs.  W.  H.,  35. 

Patton,  Gen.,  222. 

Paulson:  John,  Erasmus,  49. 

Pease,  Helen,  231,  246,  251. 

Pendleton:  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  G.,  Olive,  171, 
174. 

Pendleton  :  David,  Bessie,  Roy,  George,  Mary, 
172,  187. 

Pendleton:  Fay,  Bob,  Fern,  Velma,  172. 
Pendleton:  Mrs.  David,  Uncle  George,  173, 
252. 

Peterson:  Earl,  205;  Petty,  79. 

Poage,  Representative,  255. 

Pope:  John,  89;  Dr.  Kenneth,  153. 

Plumb:  Howard,  Laura,  I.uclla,  Chester, 
Howard,  Jr.,  23. 

Pratt:  Mother,  Ernest,  Glenn,  Olive,  Peg, 
224. 
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The  Lives  and  Times  of  a 


Pringle:  Bert,  95;  J.  T.  and  Alma,  224. 
Pronger  Bros.,  196,  251. 

Pronko  &  Mencarrow,  Drs.,  229. 

Pocket:  John,  145;  Lt.  and  Mrs.  220. 

Pyle:  Theodore,  Morrow,  130. 

Quigley,  W.  B„  39,  87,  91,  121,  131,  179, 
206. 

Quigley,  Winnie  Finch,  91,  121,  194. 
Quigley,  Lois,  96,  131,  180. 

Quattlebaum,  Rev.  J.  O.,  241. 

Ray:  Jeff,  Frances,  Frances  Ann,  220,  227, 
229,  249. 

Reinhold,  Milt,  191. 

Ritchey,  Willie,  192. 

Rogers:  Billie,  123;  Walter,  255. 

Roosevelt:  Franklin,  Elliott,  200,  204. 

Rose:  Wilborn,  Estelline,  Vinita,  65. 

Roush,  Winnie  Lamb,  224. 

Rowe,  Alfred,  57. 

Rowell,  Bill,  87. 

Rudolph:  Rov,  Mary,  Voncilc,  Dwight,  174, 
251. 

Sandell:  H.  W.,  Eric,  Robert,  Joan,  22,  23. 
Schiable,  Ernest,  118. 

Schrader,  Fred  and  Mrs.,  202. 

Selecman,  Bishop  and  Mrs.,  213. 

Shaller,  Frank,  233. 

Sharp:  Charlie,  Grandma,  93,  175. 

Shaw:  Walter,  Vic,  Mrs.,  62,  72,  76,  117. 
Sheesley,  Joe,  125. 

Sheffy,  L.  F.  and  Mrs.,  233. 

Sheldon,  Chas.,  33. 

Shepard,  FL  D.,  38. 

Shewbert,  Rev.  J.  E.,  230. 

Simpson,  Nora,  95. 

Smith:  Damon,  Phillip,  229. 

Smith,  J.  Roy,  100,  181. 

Smith:  Jimmie  Ray,  Linda  Sue,  25. 

Snead,  Marie,  207. 

Snoddy,  Winnifred,  113. 

Spencer,  Dan,  127,  216,  220,  230. 

Speers,  Harry,  151. 

Stalcup,  Bob,  149. 

Sparks,  Lucile,  25. 

Stapleton:  George,  Mrs.,  174. 

States,  Bertha  M.,  2. 

Steel:  L.  B.,  Charles,  Robert,  155,  220,  255. 
Stocking,  Dr.,  28. 

Stone,  W.  N.,  163,  206. 

Strong:  Frank,  Grade,  Arthur,  163. 

Strong:  Mike,  Lilian,  Janet,  190. 

Strowger:  Alton  B.,  Hattie,  101,  108. 


Studer,  Floyd,  233. 

Sutton,  Dr.  Richard,  Jr.,  204. 

Tabor,  Odis,  184. 

Tarver:  Horace,  Lois,  65,  158,  178,  180,  232. 
Tarver:  Winifred  Jane,  Don  Q.,  children, 
181,  236,  237. 

Tatum:  Frank,  Mrs.,  214,  217. 

Taylor:  Inez,  Leland,  117,  124. 

Thomas,  Fulton,  216. 

Thomas:  M.  A.,  Mrs.,  148. 

Thompson:  Judge,  Maud,  6,  95. 

Thornton:  Chas.,  Ollie,  Governor,  67 
Tolies,  Alice  Finch,  2. 

Tovera,  Arnold,  192. 

Treadwell,  Ed  and  Mrs.,  252. 

Turnbull:  Robert,  Gene,  Margaret,  169,  205, 
213,  256. 

Turner,  Tom,  233. 

LJkena,  Gene,  25. 

Van  Petten:  Alfred,  Winnifred,  94,  100, 

113,  125,  132,  190,  216. 

Van  Petten:  Alice,  Alfred,  Jr.,  133,  190. 
Van  Petten:  Edwin,  Ruth,  Franklin,  229, 

246. 

Van  Zant:  Major,  Aunt  Octa,  173. 
Verner-Kelly  Commission  Co.,  123. 

Vicars,  De  Lea,  44. 

Wade,  Jack,  156. 

Wadsworth,  Fannie,  95. 

Wagner,  W.  D.,  156. 

Walker,  Mrs.  B.  S.,  207. 

Wall,  Tommie  Jean,  214. 

Wallace,  Boog,  225. 

Watson:  Clem,  Mr.,  25,  73. 

Webber,  Elsie,  16. 

Websters,  260. 

Weil,  Herschel,  256. 

White,  Willie,  103. 

Whittenburg,  S.  B.,  233. 

Whittley,  Sabra,  98. 

Wiggins,  T.  M.,  190. 

Wilcox:  Mrs.,  Stanley,  May,  Vic,  11. 
Williams:  D.  W.,  247;  Ed,  Chas.,  Greely, 
32,  69. 

Willis,  Asa  and  Mrs.,  216,  233. 

Wohlford,  Sam  and  Mrs.,  245,  247. 
Wolforth,  Pat,  73. 

Wright,  John,  80. 

Wynne:  Jess,  Minnie,  Alice,  Beryl,  44,  137. 

Zimmerman,  Chas.,  Leila,  2,  28,  175. 
Zimmerman,  J.  K  ,  90,  147. 
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